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JLEONOKA. 

LETTER I. 

tiody Olivia to Lady Leonora L— * 

AprU M^i 

What a misfbrtane it is to'be born it 

woman ! In vain, dear Leonora, would 
you reconcile me to n[iy doom. Con- 
demned to incessant hypocrisy, or ever- 
lasting misery, woman is the slave or the 
outcast of society. Confidence in onr 
fellow -creatureis, or in ourselves, alike for- 
bidden us, to what purpose haVe we un- 
derstandings, which we may not use? 
hearts, which w« may not truest? To 
our unhappy sex genius and sensibility * 
sure the most treacherous gifts of Heaven. 

TOL. I. B 



1,^ 



/■ 



S LSOXORA. 

Why should we mitivate talents merely 
to gratify the caprice of tyrants ? Why 
seek for knowledge which can prove 
only, that our wretchedness is irremedi- 
able ? If a ray' 6f lighrt brieak in upon 
' us, it is but to fflftke darkness more visi* 
ble, to shew us the narrow limits, the 

Grothic structurey the impenetrable bar- 

» . . . 

riers of our prison. Forgive me if on 
this subject I cannot speak — if I cannot 
think— with patieoMi^ Is it not fabled^ 
that the gods, to punish some refractory 
«.iQprtal of the male kind, doomed his 
9aul to inhabit upon earth a female form ? 
A punishment mo^degrading, or more 
difficult to endure coiild scarcely be de- 
T^d by cruelty omnipotent. What daq- 
gers, what sorrows, what persecutions, 
what nameless evils await the woman, 
who dares to rise above the prejudices of 
her sex ! 

*< Ah ! happy they, the happiest of their kiad !'' 

who, without a struggle, submit their 
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reason to be 9W9thed hy f^)l the ^b^urd 
bandages of ciis^oixi. W^at though th^y 
cripple or distort theif miad^s ; are ^ot* 
these deformities beauties ip the ^yes qf 
fashion ? ^nd are not tt^es^ people the 
favoured nursIiAgs of th^ Worlds secure 
of her smiles, her ^af^sses, jiff fp3tif^ing 
praise, her partial proteGtipn, through all 
the- dangers of youth apd ^U the dptag^ 
ofoHage?. 



** Ah ! happy they, the happiest of their kind ! 



» 



who learn to speak, and think, and act 
by rote ; who have a phrase, or a maxim, 

or a formula ready for every occasion ; 

• * • » 

who follow — 
" An the nune, and all the priest faame taught.'' * 

And is it possible that Olivia can envy 
these tid^k^S'ilooded souls their happi* 
neas — their apathy ? Is her high spirit 
so broken by jadversity? Not such the 
prqmise of her miy years, not such the 
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language of her unsophisticated heart ! 
Alas ! I scarcely know, I scarcely irecol<« 
lect, that proud self, which was woat to 
defy the voice of opinion, and to set at 
nought the decrees of prejudice. The 
events of my life shall be related, or 
rather the history of my sensatiofis ; for 
in a life like mine sensations become 
events; a metamorphosis whicb you will 
see in every page of my history. I feel 
an irresistible impulse to open my, whole 
heart to you, my dear Leonora. I ought 
to be awed by the superiority of your 
understanding and of your character; 
yet there is an indulgence in your na- 
ture, a softness in your temper, that dis* 
sipates fear, and irresistibly attracts con- 
fidence. 

You have generously refused to be 
^ ]ffejiadiced against me by biwy, maljg- 

ntot rumour; you have resolved tQ judge 
of me for yourself. Nothing, then, shall 
be concealed. In such circumstances I 
'4^ canndt seek to extenuate any of my 

faults or follies. 1 am ready to acknow- 




ledge them all with self-humiliation more 
poignant than the sarcasms of my bit- 
terest eiiemies. But L must pause till I 
have summoned courage for my confes- 
ision. Dear Leonora adieu ^ 

Olivia. y 
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LETTER !I, 



Olivia to Leonora. 



, April dodk. 

Full of life and spirits, with a heart 
formed for all the enthusiasm, for all the 
delicacy of love, I married early, in the 
fond expectation of meeting a heiart 
suited to my own. — Cruelly disappoint- 
ed, I found — merely a husband. My 
heart recoiled upon itself; true to my 
own principles of virtue, I scorned dis- 
simulation. I candidly confessed to my 
^ husband, that my love was«extiMuished. 
/ y" I provec^o him, alas !• too^Qle^y, that 

jfe/- we were »ot born for eafti other. The 
attractive moment of illusion was past — 
A^er more to return. The repulsive 
^ '^' reality .remained. The living was cbain- 
^ 'ed to the d^d, and, by the inexorable 
tyrannv ofl&nglish laws, that chain, eter- 
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LBONORA. 7 

nally galling toinnoqeace, eaa be severed 
only by the desperatioa of vice. Di- 
vorce) according to our barbarous iosti- 
tutioQs, cannot be obtained without guilt/. 
Appalled at the thought, I saw no hope 
but in submissioi^^ Yet to submit to live 
with the man I could not love, was^ to ^ 
a mind like mine^ impossible. My prin- 
ciples and my feelings equally revolted 
from this legal prostitution. We sepa- 
rated. I sought for balm to my wounded 
heart in foreign climes* 

To the beauties of nature I was ever 
feelingly /^live. Amidst the sublime 
scenes of Switzerland, and on the con- 
secrated borders of her classic lakes, I 
sometimes forgot iplyself to happiness. 
Felicity, how transient ! — transient as 
the day-dreams that played ^upon my 
fancy in the , bright morning of love. 
Alas ! not all creation's charms could 
soothe me to repose. 1 wandered m 
search of that which change of phlee 
cannot afford. There Was an aching 
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vdid in my heart-^an iDd^cfibftble sad- 
nes^ over my gpiritsi Sometimes I' hid 
recourse to-'books ; but how" few vreA 
in briison with my feelings, or toikhed 
the trembling chbrds of my diiordered 
inind ! Common place morality I could 
riot endufe. History presedted nothing 
bift a mass of crimes. Metaphysics 
promised soiiie' rdief^^nd I bewildered 
myself in their not inelegant labyrinth. 
But to the bold geaius and exquisite 
pathos of some German novelists I hold 
myself indebted for my largest portion of 
ideal bliss; ifbr those rapt moments, 
when sympathy with kindred souls trans- 
ported me into better worlds, dnd con- 
signed vulgar realities % oblivion. 

I am well awkre, my Leonora, that 
you approve not Of these my favourite 
writers: but youte is the morality of one 
who has never known sorrow. I also 
would interdict such cordials to the hap- 
pyC But would you forbid those to taste 
felicity in dreams who feel only niisery 
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when awake ? Would you dash the cup 
of Lethe from lips to which no other 
beverage is salubrious or sweet ? 

By the use of these opiates my soul 
gradually settled intb a krrt of pleasing 
pensive melancholy. Has it not been 
said, that melancholy is a characteristic 
of genius } I make no pretensions to 
genius : but I am persuaded, that melan* 
chdy is the habitual, perhaps the natural 
state of those who have the misfortune 
to feel with delicacy* 

You, my dear Leonora, will class this 
notion amongst what you once called 
my refined errors. Indeed I must con- 
fess, that I see in you. ^n exception so 
striking as almost to compel me to relin- 
quish my theory. But again let ^me re- 
mind you, that your lot ix\ life has been 
different froip min||. Alas i how differ- 
ent ! Why had not I such a friend, such 
a mother aa yours, early to direct my un- 
certain steps, and to educate me to blip* 
piness ? I miglit have been . . , ♦ 
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But no matter wbat I might bsve be«n ! 
, . . I must, tell you what I faaye 
been* 

Separated from my husband, without a 
' guide, without a friend at the most pe- 
rilous period pf my life, I was left to that 
-most insidious of counsellors — my own 
heart — my own weak heart. When I 
was least prepared to resist the impres- 
sit^n, it was my misfortune to meet with 
a man of a soul congenial to my own. 
Itetbre I felt my danger, I was entangled 
beyond the possibility of escape. The 
net was thrown over my heart; its strug- 
gles were to no purpose* but to exhaust 
my strength. A^'irtue commanded me to 
be miserable — and I was miserable. But 
do I dare to expect your pity, Leonora, 
for such an attachment ? It e^citffi 
your indignation, perhaps your horror. 
Blame, despise,.detest me; all this would 
' er bear than deceive you into f^n- 
me better than I really am. 
not, however, think me wone. If 
ews had beei^ leas pure, if 1 had 
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felt le«ft reliance oft the firmness of my 
own principles, and less repugnance to 
artifice, I might easily have avoided some 
appearances, which have injured me in 
the eyes of the world. With real con- 
trition 1 confess, that a fa^il mixture of ^ 
masculine independence of spirit, and df 
female tenderness of heart, has betrayed 
me into many imprudencies: but of vice, ^ 
and of that meanest species of vice, hy- 
pocrisy, I thank Heaven, xay conscience 
can acquit me. All I have now to hope 
19, that you, ;my indulgent, my gener- 
ous Leonora, will not utterly condemn 
me. Truth and gratitude are my only 
claims to your friendship— to a friend- 
ship, which would be to me the first of 
earthly blessings, which might make me 
amends for all I have lost. Consider 
this before, unworthy as I am, you reject 
me from your esteem. Counsel, guide, 
save me! Without vanity, but with 
confidence I say it, I have a heart that 
will repay you for affection. You will 
find me easily moved, easily governed 
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1^ kindness. Ydmrs has already sunk 
deep into my soul, and your power is un- 
limited over the affectioi)s and over the 
understanding of ^" ' ^ 

Xo>ur obliged 
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LETTER III. 



Pram Lady Leonora L to her Mother the 

Duchess of ^ enclosing the pmeeding 

Letters. *' 

I AM permitted to send you, my^'dear 
mother, the enclosed letters. Mixed with 
•what you may not approve, you will, I 
think, find in them proofs of an affec- 
tionate heart and superior abilities. Lady 
Olivia is just returned to England. Scan- 
dal, imported from the continent; has hafd 
such an effect in prejudicing many of her 
former friends and acquaintance against 
her, that she is in danger of being ex- 
cluded from that society of which she 
was once the ornament and the favourite: 
but I am determined to support her cause, 
and to do every thing in my power to 
counteract the effects of malignity. I 
cannot sufficiently express the indigoa- 
tioB that I feel against the mischievous 
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alas ! seen Vice and Folly dressed in so 
- many different fasliions, that I can find 
no difficulty in detecting them underany 
disguise ; but your unpractised eyes are 
almost as easily deceived as when you 
were dve years old, and when you could 
n^t. believe that your pasteboard Nun was 
|j||e same person in her various changes 
of attire. 

Nothing; would tempt you to associate 
with those who have ayowed themselves, 
r^rdles? of right and wrong ; but I must 
warn you against anotiier, and a far more 
dangerous class, who j^fe^sing the most 
refined delicacy of sentiment, and boat- 
ing of invulnerable virtue, exhibit thean- 
selvesinthe mostimpi^per and hazardous 
situations ; aqd m,ho, because they are 
without fear, expert to be deemed free 
from reproadl, £ith^ from, miraculous 
good fortune,, or from ,a singularity of 
temper, .tt|8^e adventurous heroin^ may 
icape.nyith what they oalLper- 
ence.— ;So much the worse for 
rjiei* example lempts others, 



who fall a sacrifice to their' ilirtekiiess and 
folly. 1 would punish the tempters Hk 
this case more than the victims, and for 
them the most effectual species of pun- 
ishment is contempt. Neglect is deatli 
to these female lovers of notoriety. The 
moment they are out of fashion, their 
power to work mischief ceases. Thos^ 
who from their character and rank have 
influence over public opinion, are bound 
to consider these things in the choice 
of their associates. This is peculiar* 
ly necessary in days when attempts are 
made to level all distinctions. You 
have sometimes hinted fo me, my dear 
daughter, with all proper delicacy, that 
I am too strict in my notions, and that, 
unknown to myself, my pride mixes with 
tiK»ality; Be it so : the pride of family, 
and the pride of virtue, should recipfo* 
cdly support each other. Were I asked 
what I think the best gi^ard to a nobiBty 
in this, or in any other country, I shoitild 
answer^ Virtue. I admire that simple 
epitaph iti WcJ^miwrter Abbey t>n:tbe 
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Duchess of Newcastle**—" Her name 
vfcs Margaret Lucas, youngest -sister to 
the Lord Lucas of Colchester ; — a noble 
family, for all the brothers were valiant 
atid all the sisters virtuous/' 

I look to the temper of the times in 
forming rules for conduct. Of late ye^rs 
we have seen wonderful changes in fe* 
itiale manners. I may be like the old 
Marquis in Gil Bias, who contended that 
even the peaches of modern days had de- 
teriorated : but I fear that my compkint* 
of the degeneracy of human kind are bet* 
ter founded than his fears for the vegeta- 
ble creation. A taste for the elegant 
profligacy of French gallantry was, I re-: 
member, introduced into this country be* 
fore the destruction of the French mon- 
archy. Since that time, some sentimental 
writers and pretended philosophers of our 
own and foreign countries have endeu-^ 
voured to confound all our ideas of mo- 
rality. To every rule of right they have 
found exceptions, and on these they have 
fixed the public attention by adorning 
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them trith all the splendid decorations of 
doqoence; so that the rule is despised'ot 
fi)i^otten, and the eS:ception triumphantly 
Mtfablished in its stead. These orators 
seem as if they h^d been fed by Satan to 
Jfki^A the cause of Vice ; and as if pos- 
sessed by the evil spirit, they speak with 
% vehemence which carries away their 
dttditors, or with a subtlety which de- 
ludes their better judgment. They put 
extreme cases, in which virtue may be- 
come vice, or vice virtue .• they exhibit 
criminal passions in constant connexion 
with the most exalted, the most amiable 
virtues ; thus making use of the best feel- 
ings of human nature for the worst pur- 
poses, they engage pity or admiration 
perpetually on th^ side of guilt. Eter- 
nally talking of philosophy and philan- 
thropy, th^. only borrow the terms to 
perplex the ignorant and seduce th^ ima- 
gination. . They have t^heir systems and 
their theories, and in theory they pretend 
that the general good of society is their 
sole immutable rule of morality, and in 
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practice tliey make ~ the vamble feelii^ 
of each individual the judges of this ge- 
ir .systems disdain ail 
iatent upon some beaut 
or perfectibility. They 
I and commfHi hones^ 
< matter i-'— their doo^ 
nt t^the passions wad 
coniscience, can nevts 
want partisans : especially by weak and 
enthusiastic women it is adopted and 
prc^galed with eagerness; then they be^ 
come personages of importance, and zeal- 
ots in support of their sublime opinioas'^ 
— and they can read ; and they can writff; 
and they can talk ; and they can effect a. 
reeolution in public crimen / I am afraid, 
indeed, that they can: fwof late yean 
we have heard more of sentiment than of 
principle ; more of the TJg])(l|p«f woman 
than of her duties. We have seen taleata 
disgraoii^ by- the conduct of their pda- 
aessocfi-faid perverted id the vain attempt 
to defend what is m^ustifiable. ■ 
Whew'must all this >encU-i-where the 
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tim^e of reason inevitably ends, in the 
ultimate law of force. If in this age of 
reason women make a bad lise of that 
power which they have obtained by the 
cultivation of thmr understanding, tb<^ 
will degrade and enslave themselves be« 
yond redemption ; they will reduce thMir 
sex«to a situation worse than it ever «k^ 
perienced even in the ages of ignorance 
and superstition. If men find that the 
virtue of women diminishes in propor- 
tion as intellectual cultivation increases, 
they will connect, fatally for the freedom 
and happiness of our sex, the ideas of .fe« 
male ignorance and female innocence^ 
they will decide that one is the effect oC 
the other. They will not pause to dis- 
tinguish between the use and the abuse 
of reason ; they will not stand by to see 
farther exi^iments tried at their ex* 
pe^nse, but they wilj^ grohibit kiK^wledge 
altogether as a pernicious coipmodity, and 
will ex et all the superior power whicli 
nature and society place in their handsy 
to enforce their decrees. Opinion ol^Mtf* 
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ed freedom for womi^n ; by opinion they 
may be again en^ved. It is therefo^^ 
the interest of theiemale world, and of 
iqiiilyy that women shoqld ^be deterred 
' burlii^V^j^ad of ^hame fipm passing^ the 
hounds of discrjjtion. "^ No false lenity^ 
no partiaiy^ in favour <9€#mtim^g talents 
of iCTO^ble manners, should admit of ex-' 
ceptions which become dangerous exam- 
ples of impgnity. The rank and superior 
understanding of a delinquent ought not 
to be considered in mitigftiop, but as ag- 
gravating circumstances. Rank makep 
in conduct more conspicuou»: talents 
make it more dangerous. Women of 
abilities, if they err, usually employ all 
their powers to justify, rather than to 
amend their faults. Other women go 
wrong from weakness, they from princi- 
ple. 

1 1^ afraid, my dear daagoter, that my 
general Q^Egg^nents w6 closing round your 
Olivia. Bi?t i must bid you a good night, 
fior my poor eyes will serve me no longer. 
God bless you, my dear child. 
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LETTER V. 

m 

Leonora tp Ji^r Jdoth^. 

May 12th. 

I Xdait^ with you, my dear mother, 
that in these times especially, it is in- 
cumbent upon all persons, whose rank or 
reputation may influence public opinion, 
to be particularly careful to support the 
cause of female honour, of virtue, and ' 
religion. With the same object in view, 
we may however differ in the choice of 
means for its attainment. Pleasure as 
well as pain acts upon human creatures ; 
and therefore, in governing them, may 
Dot reward be full as efficacious as pun« 
ishment ? Out sex are efficiently ap- 
prised of the fatal consequences of ill 
conduct; the* advantages of well-earned 
reputation should be at least as great, as 
certain, and as permanent. 
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In folB^er times, a single finger pointed 
at the teutcheoa of a knight challenged 
him to defend his fame; but the defiance 
was open, the defence was public ; and 
if the charge proved, groundless, it injured 
none but the malicious acdufter. In our 
days, female reputation, which is of a 
nature m^ore delicate than the hoQoqr of 
any knight, niay be desU*oyed by the fin- 
ger of private malice. The whisper of 
secret scandal, which admits of no fair or 
public answer, is too often sufficient to 
dishonour a life of spotless faiQe. This is 
the height, not only of injustice, but of 
impolicy. Wonaen will become indif- 
ferent to reputation, which it is so diffi- 
cult, even by the prudence of years, to 
acquire, and which it i^ so ^asy to lose 
in a moment} by the malice or thought- 
lessness of those who i^^^t or who re- 
p^t scandal. Those who call theai- 
selves the world, often judge without 
listeftN^ to evidence, and proceed upon 
suspicion with as much promptitude and 
severity as if they had the most convinc- 



LKONORA. 2j 

ing proofs* Biit because Caesar, nearly 
two -thousand years ago, said, that a wo-* 
miiii ouglirt not even to be suspected, and 
divorced Kis wife^upori the strength 6f 
this senfiofient, shall we make it a general 
maxim, that suspicion justifies punish- 
ment ? We might as well applaud those, 
who when their friends "are barely sus- 
pected to be 'tainted with the plague, 
drive them from all human comfort and 
assistance. ' 

Even where women, from the thought- 
less gayefy of youth, or the impulse of 
inexperienced enthusiasm, may hare 
given some slight cause for censure, I 
would not have Virtue put on all her 
gorgon terrors, nor appear circled by the 
vengeful band of prudes; her chastening 
hand will be more beneificii^ felt if she 
wear her morevfcenigh form. To place 
the imprudent id the sa|i^ class with the 
vicious, is injustice and impolicy ; were 
the same pudishment and the same'dis- ' 
grace to be affixed to small>and to great 

VOL. t'/^ c 



offences, the number Qf capital ofi^nders 
would -certainly increase. Those who 
were disposed, to yield to their pasaionSi^ 
would, when they had once failed iu ex- 
act decor um^ see no motive, no fear to 
restrain them ; and there would be no 
pause, no interval between error and pro- 
fligacy. Amongst females who have been 
imprudent, there are many thii>gs to be 
considered which ought to recooamend 
them to mercy. The judge, when he is 
obliged to pronounce the immutable sen- 
tence of the law, often, with tears, wishes 
that it were in his power to mitigate the 
punishment; but the decisions of opi- 
nion may and must vary with circum^ 
stances, else the degree of reprobation 
which they inflict cannot bje piroportion- 
ed to the ofipipoe, sOr calqujacbed for tke 
good of spciety. Among, ttus mitigtatiog 
circumstances I should be inclined to 
name even, those which^y^u bring in ag- 
gravation. Tal^tflft wd wb^t is caUed 
genius, in oqf sex are often co^meGted 
with a warmth of heart, an enthusiasm of 



temper^ M^hich expose to dangers from 
which the coldness of mediocrity is safe. 
In the rlluminated palace of ice, the lights 
which render the spectacle splendid, and 
which raise the admiration of the behold-^ 
ers, endanger the fabric and tend to its 
destruction. 

But you will tell me, dear mother, that 
allusion is not argument — ^and I am al- 
most afraid to proceed, lest you should 
think me an advocate for vice. 1 would 
not shut the gates of mercy, inexorably 
and indiscriminately, iipon all those of 
ray own sex, who have even been more 
than imprudent^ 

9 

*^ He taught them shame^ the sudden sense of ill«« 
Shame, Natuse^s hasty conscience, v^hich forhids 
W68k iBoHnatioB «re k gromrs Iq wiB> 
Or stjEija ;raA wR hffiixe it grows 1o deeds;'* 

Whilst a wQi^ii is .alive to shame, she 
cannot be dead to virtue. But by inju* 
dicious or incessant r^pro^lcliy this prin* 
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ciple, even where it is most exquisite, 
may be most easily destroyed. The mi-, 
mosa, when too long exposed to each 
rude touch, loses its retractile sensibility. 
It ought surely to be the care of the wise 
and benevolent to cherish that principle, 
implanted in our nature as the guard of 
virtue, that principle upon which legis- 
lators rest the force of puiiishment, and 
all the grand interests of society. 

My dear mother, perhaps you will be 
surprised at the style in which I have 
been writing, and you will sniile at hear* 
ing your Leonora discuss the duties of 
legislators, and the grand interests of so- 
ciety. She has. not done so from pre- 
sumption, or from affectation. She was 
alarmed by your supposing that her judg- 
ment was deluded by fascinating man- 
ners, and she determined to produce gen- 
eral arguments, to convince you that she 
is not actuated by particular .preposses- 
sion. You see that I have at least some 
show of reason on my side. I have for- 
borne to mention Olivia's name ;^ but 
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now that I have obviated, I hope by 
reasoniog, the imputation of partiality, 
I may observe that all my arguments are 
strongly in her favour. She has been at- 
tacked by slander; the world has con- 
demned her upon suspicion merely. She 
has been imprudent ; but I repeat in the 
strongest terms, that I am convinced of 
her innocence ; and that I should bitterly 
regret that a woman ivith such an afPec* 
tionate heart, such uncommon candour, 
and such superior abilities, should be lost 
to society. 

Tell me, my dear mother, that you are 
DO longer in anxiety about the conse- 
quences of my attachment to Olivia. 

Your affectionate daughter, 

Leonora. 
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The Du(A€^ ef t »>' ■ ' 'to Aer Daughter. 

Kayflmffi/ 

Yd0 iameiM, my dear child, thmisu^h 
an afiectioiiate hemt^ such great at^Htieis 
as OliYja's should be test to society. 
Before I syanpa*hize in your pity, my 
judgment must be convinced that * » 
reasonable* 

What proofa ias lady Olivia giren of 
her affectionate heart ? she is at v»iatice 
with both her parents ; she is separated 
from her husband ; and she leaves her 
child in a foreign country, to be educated 
by strangers. Am I to understand, that 
her ladyship's neglecting to perform the 
duties of a daughter, a wife, and a mo- 
ther, are proofs of an aflFectionare heart ? 
As to her superior talents, do they con - 
tribute to her own happiness, or to the 



haf^ineiM of others? Evideitly not to 
her own ; for by Iter account of herself, 
she ie ovee of the most miserable wretches 
alive i She tells you that 5' 9he went t9 
foreign cUmei m semrek tf bmlm for m 
wounded heart , and wtmdered from place 
ioplace^ i^ahit^gfar whai no pUtee. couU 
^otd."" She talks of '« mdeacribabk 
sadn£S9-'-^n aehmg vmd'-^ani impeneirah 
hfe pnmm'-'^darknMM vimkh — dead bodies 
ehainM to Rving ones /^ and she exhibits 
all the disordered furniture of a " diseas- 
ed miad/' But you say^ that though 
her powers am thus insuffitient to make 
herself happy, they may amuse or instruct 
the world ; and of this I am to judge by 
the letters which you have sent me. 
You admire fine writing; so do L I 
class eloquence high amongst the fine 
arts. But by eldqiwnce I mean some*- 
thing im^re than Dr. Johnson definea it 
to be '^ the art of speaking with fluency 
and elegance/' This is an art wbtcb. is 
now pos^ssed to a obtain degrei^ by 
every boarding-school Miss* Every sCi^ib^ 
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bling young lady can now string 3en» 
fences and sentiments together, and ean 
turn a period hamlonionsly. Upon the 
strength of thts^ acaramplii^hments they 
commence heroines, and ckini the pri* 
vileges of the order ; privileges which go 
to an indefinite and most alarming e)Ltent. 
Every heroine may have her own code of 
morality for her private use, and she is 
to be tried by no other ; she may rail as 
loudly at she pleases " at the barbarous 
institutions of society,^* and may dteplore 
*' tlie inexotaMe tyranny of the JSngihh 
laws^* If she find herself involved in 
delicate entanglements of crossing duties, 
she may break through any one, or all of 
them, to extricate herself with a noble 
contempt of prejudice. 

I have promised to reason calmly* 
but I cannot repress the terror which 1 
feel at the idea of my daughter's becom* 
ing the friend of one of these . women- • 
Olivia^s letters are, I think, in the true 
heroine style ; and they might make a 
brilliant figure in a certain class of novels. 
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She begins with a bold exclamation on 
^^ the misfertune of- being bora a wo- 
man !^-M^ slai^e <>T' the QUtcoM of society^ 
cmdemned to inee$9ant h^oimsy!^^ Does 
she mean modesty? Her manly soul 
feels it *' the most degrading punishment 
that omnipotent cruelty could devise^ to 
he imprisoned in a female formJ* From 
such a masculine spirit some fortitude 
and magnanimity might be expected ; 
but presently she begs to be pitied, for 
a broken spirit, and more than female 
tenderness of heart, I have observed 
that the ladies who wish to be men are 
usually those who have not suflScient 
strength of mind to be women. 

Olivia proceeds in an ironical strain 
to envy, as " the happiest of their sex^ 
those 'who submit to be swathed by cus» 
tomJ' These persons she stigmatizes with 
the epithet of tidekss-bhoded. It is the 
icommon trick of unprincipled women to 
affect to despise tho^ who conduct them- 
selves with propriety. Prudence they 

c3 
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term coldneiss ; fortitude, ius^tmbHit^ ; 
and regard to the rights of otbers, pre^u^ 
dice. By this perverfiion of teems they 
would l£^ugb Qt. sneer virtue out <^ eoui^- 
tenance,; fui4» by robbiog her of all praiaQ, 
they would deprive her of all imiDediatie 
motive. Conscious of their own degrada- 
tion, they would lower every things and 
every body, to their own standard : tbey 
would make you believe, that those who 
have not yielded to their passions, ^re 
destitute of sensibility ; that the lOve, 
which is not blazoned forth in glairing 
colours, is not entitled to our sympathy. 
The sacrifice of the strpngest feelings of 
the human heart to a sense of duty is to 
be Qi^Ued mean^ Of absurd ; but the 
shameless phrenzy of passiop, e^^posing 
itself to public gasse, is to be ai> object 
of admiration. These heroines talk of 
strength of mind ; but they forget that 
strength of mi^d is to be shewn in ;re- 
sisting their passions, not in yielding to 
them.. Without being absolutely of an 
opinion, which I have. heard maintained, 
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that all virtue is sacrifice, I tm convinced, 
that the essential characteristic of virtue 
is to bear and forbear. These sentimen* 
talists can do neither. They talk of sa- 
crifices and generosity ; but they are the 
veriest egotists-^the most selfish crea- 
tures alive. 

Open your eyes, my dear Leonora, and 
see things as they really are. Lady Oli- 
via thinks it a sufiioient excuse for aban- 
doning her husband, to say, that she 
found ^^ his soul was not in unison with 
hers" She thinks it an adequate apo- 
logy for a cirminal attachment, to tell 
you that " the net was thrown over her 
heart before she felt her danger : that all 
its struggles were to no purpose, but to ex* 
haust her strength.** 

If she did not feel her danger, she 
prepared it. The course of reading 
which her ladyship followed, was the 
certain preparation for her consequent 
conduct. She tells us, that she could 
not endure " the eommon-place ofmordh 
^ty^ but metaphysics promised her som^ 
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relief.^* In these days a heroine need 
not be a moralist, but she must be a 
metaphysician. She must ^' wander in 
the not melegtmt labyrinth ;\^ and if in 
the midst of it she comes unawares u|ipn 
the monster Vice, she must not start, 
though she have no clue to secure her 
retreat. 

.From metaphysics Lady Olivia went 
on to German novels " For her largest 
portioM of bliss^ for those rapt maments^ 
which consigned vulgar realities to abli-' 
vion^^ she owns herself indebted to those 
writers, who promise an ideal world of 
pleasure, which, like the mirage in the 
desert, bewilders the feverish imagina- 
tion. I always, suspected the imagina- 
tion of these women of feeling to be more 
susceptible than their hearts. They want 
excitation for their morbid sensibility, 
and they care not at what expense it 
is procured. If they could make all the 
pleasures of life into one cordial, they 
would swallow it at a draught in a fit 
of sentimental spleen. The mental in- 
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temperance that they indulge in promis- 
cuous novel- reading, destroys all vigour 
and clearness of judgment, every thijig 
dances in the varying .medium of their 
innginatioQ. Sophistry passes for rea- 
soning ; nothing appears profound but 
what is obscure ; nothing sublime but 
what is beyond the reach of mortal 
comprehension. To their vitiated taste 
the simple pathos, which oversteps not 
the modesty of nature, appears cold, 
tame and insipid ; they must have scenes 
and a coup dethSdtre; and ranting, and 
raving, and stabbing, and drowning and 
poisqning^; for with them there is no 
love without murder. Love, in their 
representsitions, is indeed a distorted, ri» 
diculous, horrid monster, from whom 
common sense, taste, decency and nature 
recoiK 

But I will be calm. — You say, my 
dear Leonora, that your judgment has 
not been blinded by Lady Olivja's fasci- 
nating miners ; but that, you are strong- 
ly influenced in her favour by that can- 
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dour, with which she has revealed to 
you all her faults. The value of can* 
dour in individuals should be measured 
by their sensibility to shame. When a 
woman throws off all restraint, and then 
desires me to admire h^ candour, I am 
astonished only at her assurance. Do 
not be thexlupe of such candour. Lady 
Olivia avows a criminal passion, yet you 
say that you have no doubts of her in- 
nocence. The persuasion of your un- 
suspecting heart is no argument : when 
you give me any proofs in her favour, 
I shall pay them all due attention. In 
the mean time I have given you my 
opinion of those ladies, who place them- 
selves in the most perilous situations, 
and then expect you to believe them 
safe. 

Olivia's professions of regard for you 

are indeed enthusiastic. She tells you, 

that " your power is unlimited over her 

heart and understanding; that your 

friendship would be to her one .of the 

greatest of . earthly ' blessings.^^ May be 
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80-^iit I cannot wi4b you to be her 
friend. With whatever coDfidence she 
makes the iassertion^ do not believe that 
she has a heart capable of feeling the 
value of your9* These aenCicaental, un- 
principled tvoBiien malLe the worst 
friands in the world. We are often told 
that ^' poor creatures ! they do nobody 
any harm but themselves;'* but in society 
it 18 scarcely possible for a woman to do 
ba«a to herself without doing harm to 
others ; all her connexions must be in- 
volved in the consequences of her impru- 
dence. Besides, what confidence can you 
repose in them? If you should happen 
to be an obstacle in the way of any of 
their fancies, do you think that they will 
respect you or your interest, when they 
have not scrupled to sacrifice their own 
to the gratification of their passions ? 
Do you think, that the gossamer of sen- 
timent will restrain those whom the strong 
*^hains of prudence could not hold ? 

! my dearest child, forcibly as these 
arguments carry, conviction to my mind, 



40 LEONORA. 

I dread lest your compassionate, generous 
temper should prevent their reaching 
your understanding. Then let me con- 
jure you, by all the respect which you 
have ever shewn for your mother's opi- 
nions, by all that you hold dear or sa- 
cred, beware of forming an intimacy with 
an unprincipled woman. Believe me 
to be 

Your truly aflTectionate mother. 
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LETTER VII. 



Leonora to her Mother. 



No daughter ever felt more respect for 
the opinions of a parent than I do for 
yours, my dearest mother ; but you have 
never, even from childhood, rc;quired 
from me a blind submission, you have 
always encouraged me to desire convic- 
tion. And now, when the happiness of 
another is at stake, you will forgive me if 
I am less disposed to yield than I should 
b% I hope, if my own interest or taste 
Were alone concerned. 

You ask me what proofs I have of 
Lady Olivia's innocence. Believe me, I 
We such as are convincing to my un^ 
biassed judgment, and such as would be 
sufficient to satisfy all your doubts, were 
I at liberty to lay the whole truth before 
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you. But even to exculpate herself, 
Olivia will not ruin in your opinion her 
husbaiid) of whom you imagine that she 
has no leasoi^ to compkin^ I, who know 
how anxious she is to obtain your 
esteem, can appreciate the sacrifice that 
she makes ; and in this instance, as in 
maiiy others, I admire her magnanimity i 
it is equal to her toandour, folr which she 
is e^titted to praise even by your own 
fHriniiciples, dear mother: sintse, fer from 
having ihr&vm nff all restmin^ she w ex- 
quisite ^susceptible of shUie» ; 

As to i^er imderstandiii^i'-^haif^ w$ per* 
BOBS of great talenfti ever beto unfcartii^ 
nate ? Frequently we se^ that th^ have 
hbt been able, by all their efihrts dnd all 
their powers, to i«cmedy the defects in 
the characters and tempers of thote with 
whom they have unhappily been con- 
nected. Olivia married very youngs and 
was unfortunately mistakea in her chfHce 
of a husband: oil that subject I can 
o»ly deplore her error, and its conse- 
quences: but as to lier disagreements 



wkh b^imyn tfaaiUy, I do not thirrk her 
to Uaine. > For the mistaken lire make in 
tihe choice "cxf kmrs or friende w^ may be 
answisrable) init Ve ca&nott^ r^ponsi- 
ble for the feichs of the rehitfoas w)fo are 
gtv^ to w by natife. If we d6 not 
please tfaom it aoaay be >&tiT i^isfoirtuile; 
it is mrt; neoelEBBarily'dor farult. I cannot 
betaore explicit, williout betra^ng Lady 
OlkiaV cOiifidiQce, and im|>llee^rng oth- 
em m defen^^g bm. > 

Wilth respeet to that c^i<^M^nt of 
whidh yoo/jspeak wiilii 90 tnuich jtrst se- 
verity^ she has giren me the istr^gest as- 
synuiceS) that sbe will do every thittg in 
hes power to €onq%ier tt. iibsence^ you 
koow^ ia the first and the mewl difficult 
steps «nd tht9 she has tzken. Her course 
of reading dtsple^uses yon t 1 cannot de- 
fend it: but lam peisuaded that it is not 
a proof of ber taste being vitiated • Msny 
people read ordinary novels as others take 
snuff, merely from habit, from the want 
of petty excitation ; and not, as yon sup- 
pose, from the want of exorbitant or 
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I. will vaature.to:poediet, that Olivia will 
soon h^ tiled, of the species, of noirels 
wjiich sh9 Qow ^niii«», and that^ once 
surfeited with thcjfse books, and convinc- 
ed v of their pernicious effecta» ahe will 
never relapse into the fMractice of novel 

reading. 

As to her. tsB^e lor metaphysical books 
. . . Dear moth/er^ I am verydarii^ 
to di^er with yoy in so many pctints • . . 
b.ut permit me to say, that I do not 
agree with you in detesting metaph}«ucs. 
People may lQ$e theinselves in that laby- 
rinth, buit W)hy should they meet with 
vice in theri^^&t of it?: The characters 
of a mpralist, a practical moi^al^ist, and a 
metepbysic.ian, are. not incompatible, as 
we may see in many stfniable and ifius** 
trious exapiplei^* To eisamiigie httuiw 
mo|tive(99 ai;4 the nature of the hnmaii 
mindgc is ng^t to destroy the power of vif- 
tii^ or to in<|Kea$e the ictfluen^^e of vifys^ 
The c1[keimist, after ai^alysing c?rt0]ns«b- 
stances»^ a^d &ft^ diaooveang tbeir. oon« 
tituepit p^rts, can lay asid^ ^U th^t is 



h6teFQigeii€^iU0» aq4 Joecom^itiid the 8ub« 
atan(^ ia si ^sof atate. From analegj 
we mgh% iuf&tj tkalt tbe motives of meta-) 
physicians qught; to be purer thas those 
ofthe^ulglir a^ ignoraitt. To discover 
the art of eooMei^ting haae into noble pas* 
sioQ&2 or to obtain a universal remedy ibr 
all mental diseases^ is perhaps bejFond 
the ppwQT of metaphysicians; but in the 
pursuit, useful diaooveries. may be made. 

As to Olivia's letteis-^r^I am sony I 
sent them to you-^; for L see that they 
havet lowered, instead of. raising her in 
your opink^B« But if you criticise let-- 
ten^ Wi^itten in opianBess and confidenee 
of he9«t to a priv.ate friend, as if thisy 
were set be^Mf^ t^e tribunal of the public, 
ycm are t ♦ . naay I say it? not only 
sevens hut unjust ; 6xt you try and «on^ 
i^jsm tke subjects of one oountry by tbe 
laws of another* 

Dearest motb^, be balf*as indulgent 
to Qlivsa as you are t» me ; indeeiA yO^ 
are pr^iidiced against her ; and because 
jou see some faults, you thini: her whole 
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character vicious. But would you. cut 
down a fine tree because a leaf is wither- 
ed, or because the canker-worm has eaten 
into the budf Even if a maiu branch 
were decayed, are there not remedies 
whicht aktifuUy a|»plied, can save the tree 
from defltruetioii, i»d perhaps restore it 
to its pratfiie beauty ? 

And. now, having exhausted ^I my 
aliusioaa, all my arguments, and all my 
little stock of eloquence, I must come to 
a plain matter of fac t ■ ■ 

Before! Deceived yOur letter I had in- 
vited Lady Olivia to spend some time at 
L "" Castle, I fear that you will blame 
my.f^recipkation, and I reproach myself 
for it, because I know ft will give you 
psuu* However, though you will think 
me imprudent, I am certain you WoiHd 
rath^ that I weve imiMrudtot than unjust. 
I have defended Olivia from what I be- 
lieve \A be unnerked censure ; I have 
invited her to my bouse ; she has accept** 
ed my proffered kiodness ; to witbdraw 
it afterwards would be doii^ bef irre« 
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parable injury : it would ooofirm aU that 
the world can suspect ^ it would be say- 
ing to the censoriou^^^I am coD?inced 
that you are rig|t,alid TcleMyler your vie* 
tim up to you.. ^ . 

Thus I abould betcajr ibe f^aaimi whom 
I undertook to defend : ber eoofid^ice in 
mev her having bui*^ aomiimo^ ac- 
cepted my piqtectioii, wouldbeiitrFuin. 
I could not w^t in so base a ^aaimer J 

Fear aothing for me, my beat, but too 
anxious friend« I may do Lady Olivia 
some good; she can do me no harm. 
She may learn the principles which ^pou 
have taught mye ; I can never catoh from 
her any tastes or habits which you wi^dld 
disapprove. Aa to the rest, I hazard 
little or notbi|ig. The hereditary credit 
which I enjoy in my maternal rigbt en- 
ables me to assist otbars without injuring 
myself. 

Yoiir affectiopati daughter, 

Leonora* 

vox.. It ^ ' i> 
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LETTEE VIII. 

The Duchess of — ^ to her Daughter. 

MY DSARB8T CHILD9 Jqm 34. 

I HOPE that yon are in the rights and 
that ] am in the -wrong. 

Your s^csetionate mother. 
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LETTER tX. 



OJMdio Mddame de P- 



"K 



, , I , 



' Jifti«* 8th. 

PftBFJUtB yoiirsetf; my mtt d69f and 
charming Gabrielle, fbr all thdft tortients 
of jealotMy. Knovrv that sincfe I came 
to £iigk»d I have formed a new friend- 
ship with a woman who is interesting jn 
the extreme, who has charmed me %y 
the simplicity of her manners and the 
generous sensibility of her heart. Her 
character is certainly too reserved*: yfet 
even this d^ect has perhaps increased 
her power over my iflaagination, and con- 
sequently over my aflTections. I know, 
not by what magic she has obtained it, 
but she has already an asceiidency over 
me, which would quite astonish you, who 
know my wayward fancies and indepen- 
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dent spirit. Perhaps this magic is only, 
as Leonore de Galigai once said, ^' the 
power which strong minds have over weak 
ones.** • ! 

Alas ! I confess my heart is weak in- 
deed; and I 'fear ^ that ^all the* power of 
friendship and philosophy combined will 
new : strengthen it sufficiently. Oh, 
Gabriejtei! 'hMv^/con/I^tope^ to^^cftditenaite 
fmoi ' my" soul . that t attiEiebment, which 
haa marked) the coleur of my destiny for 
yeass? Yiet. suiehicours^ syoh' CtneV 
coura^ isii'equiredof me^ an^d 'of sircfa I 
haneboadtedmyseif capable. Lady Leo 
nararL ■ ■ , my new»friend,Jhas^ by all 
the English eloquence of virtue, dbtftined 
from n^ a -promise, wbich]' I febr^ I c^all 
not have the^fbrtitudd t& keep-^but I 
must, make the attMopt-^— Forbid R*** 

to wf itet to m o Y es l I have written 

the words— -^^Forbid Jt^** to write to 
me— ^-^Forbid i him ' to think ^of • me-*— 
I will do moce^^: possible I will fo^rbid 
myself! h^meeforwdidtO'' think of him — 
to think of lov e Adieu my Gabrielle 



•All the illusions of life are over, and 
a dreary blank of future existence lies 
Wore me, terminated only by the grave. 
To-morrow I.go to' Ij^-*-— Castle, with 
feelings, which I can compare only to 
those of t^hemoliurtuaate^ Yalli^ when 
she renounced her lover, and resolved to 
huiyi herself in a cloister. — Alas! why 
bai^nptll lihe-HMaoiiriw offljcmation f . 

4infaB4)py 
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LETTER X. 



Xfenmtl B ■ ■ to Mr. 




Publish imj tfaveis N^Not I, my dear 
friend. . The worid shall never have the 
plflMHiK o£ laughing at G^Kieral B ■■■>■■ ^ 8 
trip to Paris. Before a mafi s^s about 

• 

to inform othem, he shoald have seen, 
not only the surfiMse, bat the bottom of 
thifl^ ; he shoHld have had, not only a 
vue d^aigeaMj but (to use a celebrated 
naval commander's expression,} a vme de 
paissan, of his subject. By this time you 
must have hesurd enough of tibie Leuvre 
and > the Tuillaries, and V^sailles^ and 
le petit Trianon, and St. CJoud-^^nd 
you have had enough of picturw and 
statues ; and you kjww all that can be 
known of Bonapartsfe^ by wcang him at 
a Mview cru levee ; 4MDd tibe ftshionable 
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beauties and celebrated char€u:ters of the 
hour have all passed and repassed through 
the magic lantern. A fresh showman 
might make his figures a little more cor- 
rect, or a little more in laughable cari- 
cature, but he could produce nothing 
new. Alas ! there is nothing new un- 
der the sun. Nothing remains for the 
moderns, but to ptactise the oldest follies 
the newest ways. Would you, for the 
sake of your female friends, know the 
fashioneble dress ci a Parisian elegante^ 
see Seneca <Hi the transparent vestments 
<^ the Roman ladies, < who, like these 
modem belles, were generous in the dis- 
fimy of their charms to the public. No 
doubt these French republieanisls act 
upon the true Spartan principle of mo- 
desty : they take the most efficacious me- 
thod to preveiit their influence from be- 
ing too great over the ipaginations of 
men, by temmmqmg all that insidious re- 
sei^e, wbidht afoaie/can render even Jbea^i- 
ly permaneoatly ^gcproud. ; 
Of tbe emdlies of the levoluiioiif I ean 
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tell you nothiag new. The public have 
been steeped up to tke lips iu bUxxl, and 
• have surely had their fill of horrors. 

But, my.dear'fnend) you-say that I 
must be able to 'give -a just vieiv of 
the ftfesent state 6f French society, aod 
of thebe$t parts of it, 'because I have 
not, like -some of my couDtrymeo, hur- 
ried ibout Paris from one spectacle to 
ftBOther, seen the opera, and the play- 
houses, and 'the masked balls, and the 
r gMUDg^honsed, aod ^ the iwomen-^f the 
'P^ais^ Royale, and the lioiis of all sorts ; 
gone through the usual routine of pre- 
sentation and public dinners, < drank 
'French wine, damned French oookery, 
and *^ come home content/' 'I have cer- 
- tainly endeav-o^red to employ my time 
better, aiid 'have had the good fortune 
to be admitted into the best private ^o- 
cieties in Paris. Tbese* were composed 
of the remains df the Fren^jh jiobility, 
of men of letters and-scienoe, and of fa- 
milies, who, without inteiferi'iig in po- 
litics, devote themselves 'to domestic 



duties, td literaaryiiiii9disO(5}dr)deftdW6s. 
TKe r:ha]^y faoum ' I ' liWe «)pd»MJdi iti'lilis 
society can liever'be lrorg6^ten, afld'the 
kindness^ 1 1 r'iiarre received has made its 
full impression upon an honest English 
heart. I will never disgrace the confi- 
dence of my friends, by drawing their 
characters for the public. 

Caesar, in all his glory, and all his 
despotism, could not, with impunity, 
force a Roman knight * to go upon the 
sts^e : but modern anecdote-mongers, 
more cruel and insolent than Caesar, force 
their friends of all ages and sexes to ap- 
pear, and speak, and act for the amuse- 
ment or derision of the Public. 

My dear friend, -is not my resolution, 
never to favour the world with my tour, 
well grounded ? I ]iope that I have 
proved to your satisfaction, that I could 
tell people nothing but what I do not 
iipderstand, or what is not worth telling 
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them, or what has been told th^m a hun- 
dred times, or what, as a gentleman, I am 
bound not to publish. 

Yo«rs truly, 

J,B. 



I . '> 
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LETTER XI. 

Olivia to Madame de P- 



Castle, June 86th,—. 

Fkiendship, my amiable and inter- 
esting Gabrielle, is more an aiair of the 
heart than of the head, more the instinct 
of taste than the choice of reason. With 
me the heart is no longer touched, when 
the imagination ceases to be charmed. 
Explain to me this metaphysical phenom- 
enon of my nature, and, for your re- 
ward, I will quiet your jealousy, by con* 
fessing without compunction what now 
weighs on my conscience terribly. I 
begin to feel, that I can never love this 
English friend as I ought. She is too 
English — ^far too English for one who 
has known the charms of French ease, 
vivacity and sentiment ; for one who has 
^en the bewitching Gabrielle'« infinite 
variety. 
Leonora has just the figure and fece 
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that you would picture to youreelf for 
une belle Anglmse ; and if out Milton 
comes ihto your memory, you might re- 
peat — ^for the quotation is not too trite 
for a foreigner — 

<< Gn^e is in all her 8tep6> heaven in her eye, 
In every gesture dignity and love." 

Biit thei»it:is graces whiohtsays^notfaiiig, 
afhefrventotrlyfor a htfsbamfd^ rtfaed^ity 
more of a* matron tfa^K of aibevmiia, and 
love that might haVe suited Bve 'before 
she hiKl seen iihias world. Leonosals cer- 
tainly a beauty ; but ihexk jsl beauty,: who 
does not know her. power, and who, eon- 
sequently, can make no o&e» else feel its 
full extent. &be is sot unlike your 
^ beautiful 'Polish ptincess^ \mt ahe has 
none of the^cbamiing Anaateeiia"^ tnwis- 
tible transitions^ironi wft^ silentilailgttor, 
to brilliant, eloquent enthiwiasm^ All 
the gestures and attitudes <tf Aiiastesia 
ere those Of laste^^nd sentiment, iLeono- 
ra's are «im|dy those «f natare. iMhelle 
noMft^ but not le h^mi iddai. With a 
figure that would grace any court, or 




sfaine lifOii any. stfi^, she usually eaters 
a roGKii without pisociuqiag, or thinking of 
prodUicingy any sewation; she moves 
often withoutrseoiBiilg.to bave any other 
intentiom than to change^ Jicr place ; and 
her fine eyes ^geiierally looJc as if they 
ware made odly to - see with. At times 
sbe certainly has. a most expressive and 
laidliigCTtt eQuntenance* I- have seen her 
facB^nlighteQed.byrthe.fire afgenius^ and 
shaded fay the ^<|uisite toftiohes of sensi- 
bihty ; .but all this is merely eaUed forth 
by. tiieroeea^ony^andvanisbeff befi^ure it is 
noticed x by hdlf ^ the ^ coippany . Indeed, 
&& full sadsance^of * her beauty os oi her. 
witB^dom^shiiraB^^pon any one but her 
husband. The audience and .spectators 
are 'foigotten'. Heavens! whata differ- 
eBce;faet»ra»i the effect which . Leonora 
and Gabrialle produce I But to do her 
justtee^ much of: this arises from the dif- 
ferent orgammtion- of Fri^nch - and Eng* 
lidbsocraty* ilii Bmis, the insipid details 
of ikmeatic^ Hfe-ate judiciouslir kept be- 
bimi the^scenes, and Ti[omen appear as 
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heroines upon the ittage, with ail the ad- 
vantages of deooiation, to listen to the 
language of love, and to leceive the ho- 
mage of public admiration^ In Englatid, 
gallantry is not yet BgUemadzed^ and our 
sex look more to their fiunilies than to 
what is called society for the happneas of 
existence. And yet the affection of mo- 
thers for their children does not appear 
to be so strong in the hearts of English as 
of French women. In England ladies do 
not talk of the seaiiment of maternity with 
that elegance and sensibility with which 
you expatiate upon it continually in con- 
versation. They literally are des bemus 
meres defamille^ not from the impulse of 
sentiment, but merely from an[ early in- 
stilled sense of duty, for which they de- 
serve little credit. However, they devote 
their lives to their children, and those 
who have the misfortune to be their in- 
timate friends are doomed to sec them 
half the day, or all day long, go through ' 
the part ^ the good mother in ail its di- 
urnal monotony of lessons and caresses. 
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All this may be vastly fight— it is a pity 
it is so tiresome. For my part I caiJhot 
conceive how persons of superior taste 
and talents can submit to it, unless it be 
to make themselves* a reputation, and 
that you know is done by writing and 
talking on the general principles, not by 
sttbmitting to the minute details of edu- 
cation. The great pain tier sketches the 
outline, and touches the principal fea* 
tunes, but leaves the subordinate drudg- 
ery of filling up the parts, finishing the 
drapery, &c;, to inferior hands. 

Upon recollection, in my favourite 
" Smows of Werter," the heroine is re* 
presented cutting bread and butter for a 
group of children; I admire this sim- 
plicity in Goethe, 'tis one of the secrets 
by which he touches the heart. Simpli- 
city is delightful by way of variety, but 
always simplicity is worse than toujams 
perdriic. Children in a novel or a diama 
are charming little cre^ures; but in real 
life they are often imufiemble plagues. 
Wteitbecraoiesof them in Paris I know 
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not; but I am sure that tfaej ane- i^Yer 
iff the way of one's copversatioos or re- 
veries ; Mid it would be a blesaingto so- 
ciety if EogUsb children were as inaudi- 
ble and iuTisible. These Uiiiigs strike 
me sensibly qpoa my. return to England, 
after so ' long an absence. Surely by 
means of the machinery of masters, and 
governesses, and schools, the manii£u;- 
ture of education might be canried on 
without inoMnmoding those ^who desire 
to .see only the fioished production . Here 
I find the daughter of an English duke, 
but lately married, a woman in the first 
bloom of youth, of the highest preten«ons 
in point of rank, beauty, fashion, accom- 
plishments and talents,' devoting herself 
to the education of two children, orphans^ 
left to her care by an ekier sister. To 
take charge of orphans is a: good and fine 
action ; as such it touches me sensibly ; 
but then where is the necessity of sacri- 
ficing one's frieuds, and one's pleasures, 
day after d^y, and hour after hour» to 
mere cbiJdten ? Leonora c^n. persevere 



only from a notion of duty. Now in my 
opinion, when generosity becomes duty 
it ceases to be virtue. Virtue requires 
freewill ; duty implies constraint. Vir- 
tueaots from tlie impulse of the moment, 
and never tir^s or is tired ; diaty drudges 
on in consequence of reflection, and, 
weaiy herself, wearies ail beholders. Du- 
ty, always laboirious, never can be grace- 
ful ; anid what is not graceful in woman 
cannot be amiable. Can: it, my amiable 
Gabrielle ?-^&u t^ I -reproach myself for all 
I have written . Leonora is my friend— 
Wides, I wn really obliged Wher, and for 
the wiiyerse^ would I not hint a thought 
to ber disadvant^e. dndeed she is a 
niost excellent, a faultless character, and 
it is tbe misfortune of your Olivia not to 
love perfection as she ought. 

My charming and interesting Gabri- 
^II^j lam more out of ^humour with my- 
self than you can conceive ; for in • spite 
^f all that reason > and gratitude Vfge, I 
fear I cannot prefer l)he insipid virtues of 
Leonora to the lively graces of iiabrfelle. 



66 ^BOKORA. 

Aft to tte cold bosboid, Mr. 
I neither know nor wish to know anj 
thing of him ; but I live in hopes of ar 
agreeable and interesting aceessi^n to oui 
society to*day from the arrival of Leo- 
nora's intimate friend, a young mndaw. 
whose husband I understand was a man 
of a harsh temper : she has gone through 
severe trials with surprising fortitude; 
and though I do not know her history, 1 
am persuaded it must be interesting. As- 
suredly this husband could never have 
been the man of her choice, and of course 
she must have had some sec^ret unhappy 
attashment, which doubtless preyed upon 
her spirits. Probably the object of her 
affection, in despair at her marriage, 
plighted his faith unfortunately, or possi- 1 
bly may have fallen a sacrifice to his 900- 
stancy • I am all impatience to see her. 
Her husband's name was so ruggedly 
' English, that I am sure* you would never 
be able to pronounce it, especially if you j 
only saw it written, therefore I shall al- 
ways to you call her Heteni a name which 
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is more pleasii^ to the ear, and more pro- 
mising to the imagination. I have not 
been able to prevail upon Leonora to de- 
scribe her ftiend to me exactly ; she says 
only, that she loves Helen too well to 
overpraiae her beforehand* My busy fan- 
cy has however bodied forth her fonn, 
and painted her in the most uniable and 
enchanting colours. Hark I'-^he is just 
arrived. Adieu. 

Olivia.. 
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LETTER XII. 



From Mrsi C ■ to Miss* 



Mt 4ear Maifaret, -wiiy is not your 
name Matilda, or Seraphiaa, or Adelina ? 
How can? any body of the name of Mar- 
garet be amiable or estimable, or a fit cor- 
respondent for a person of delicate sensi- 
bility ? Stay ; I am wrong, and you are 
fit to be written to, provided you style 
yourself Maiguerite ; for then you know 
you are a pearl, and a daisy, as well as a 
woman, and I may go back to Chaucer 
and the fourteenth century; or, farther 
still, to the Troubadours and the Proven- 
cals, and I may say the finest things im- 
aginable about the eye of day, and the 
worship of the daisy, and the burthen of 
my song may be 

'^ Si douce est la llbrguente.*' 
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HaviDgiiiow had the honour of spend- 
ing, nearly: 9 wedt^ in. the.flooiely of the 
cel6brated(enchantres&,^ Lady Olivia, you 
will n^tumUy ^ espkct thalt I ' should be 
much improved in the art of love :. but 
before I come to my itnproveinefitsy I 
must tdl yoU',> . what .will be rather more 
mter)e$tii)g> tfamt Leonora is :perfe€tly wbll 
and huppy, a lid that I have the dear de* 
light. of! exclaiming ten timfesr an hour, 
" -^!y>- just as L thought it would be!— 
Just such a wife, just such a mother^ 
justsuch a mistress of a fatnily I knew 
she would make/' 

'* Not to admire^" is an art or a^pceeept 
which I have not been able to practise 
Kiuch since I came here. Some phikK 
soph^rsteli us that admiration; is notionJty 
^ silly ,but a fatiguing state of mind; ^nd 
I suppose that iiotbing could have prb« 
^rved my mind from being tired to deatili, 
hut the quantity of bodily exercise which 
I have takeui I could if I pkasddgiv^ 
you a plan and elevation of this casflfe^ 
Nay, I doubt not but I could ^tond aa 
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examination in the c&talogue of the pic- 
tures, or the inventory of the furniture. 

You Helen ! — ^you who could not re- 
member the colour of Lady N ^s new 

curtains ai^er you had seen them at least 
a hundred times ! 

Lady N w)as indifferent to me, 

and how could I hang up her curtains in 
my memory? By what could they hold? 
Do you not know Maigaret . . • . all 
the fine things that I could say, and that 
quartoes have said before me, about the 
association of id^as and sensations, &c^ ? 
Those we love impart to uninteresting 
objects the power of pleasing, as the 
magnet can communicate to inert metal 
its attractive influence. 

Till Mr. L*** was Leonora's lover I 
never liked Him much. I do not mean to 
call him inert. I alwavs knew that he 
had many excellent qualities, but there 
was nothing^ in his temper peculiarly 
s^reeable to me, and^there was something 
in his character that I did not thoroughly 
understand; yet since he ii$ become Leo- 
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nora's husband I find my understanding . 
much improved, and I dare say it will 
sooB be so far enlarged^ that I .shaH com- 
prehend him perfectly, 

Leonora has almost persuaded tqe to 
like Lady Olivia. Not to laugh at her 
would be impossible. I. wish you could 
see the way ia which we; go on together. 
Our first setting out would, have diverted 
you. Enter Lady Olivia breathless, with 
an air of theatric e^JP^t^tion — advances 
to embrace Helen, who is laughing with 
Leonora — ^lier back turned towards the 
side of the stage at which Olivia enters — 
Olivia pauses suddenly, and measures 
Helen toith a long took. What passes in 
Lady Ohvia's mind at this moment I do 
not know,' but I guess that ahe wa^ dis- 
appointed wofuUy by my appearancf^. 
After sqme time she was recovered, by 
Leonppa's assistance, from her reverie, 
^nd presently began to admire my viva* 
^ity, and to find out that I was Giariasa's 
Miss Howe — ^no, I was. Lady G**— no,, I 
"as Heloi^e's Clara: but I, choosing to 
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be myteif, aad iwittiBg upon bein^ an 
ar^ifudj mmk Bgsin. visiUy and rapidly 
in OUvia'sopinioii, till I wasimiHimineQt 
danger of being nobotfy. Leonom again 
kindly interposed to ss?e me fiona anHi- 
tulatioo; and after att intervid of an 'hour 
or two dedicated. to letter^ wrttii^. Lady 
Olivia returned and seized hemrif bMide 
me, resolyed to decide what mamief of 
woman I - xnn* Certain • novekl - are. the 
touchstones of feeling ^ndinielieoi "witli 
certain ladies. Unluckily I was not well 
read in these; and in the questttHia-put 
to me from these senftimentel stiitute* 
books, I gare strange judgments, often 
for the hufirband or parents agaitisl^ tfa^ 
b^oine* I did nbt even admit the plea 
of destiny, irreristible pasrion or-^i^mln^ 
menij as in all cases sufficient excuse fto* 
all erndis and cnmes, Moieover^ I . ex* 
cited astonishment bycalltag tbmga by 
obsolete namts* I caikd a nktMied' "Wo* 
man^s havii^ a torer ^ ^ crime / Then I 
was no judge of virtues, for I thou^t a 
wife's making an intimate friend of her 
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husband's ^mistress was scdndalous and 
mean ; biit this- 1 was told is the height 
of delicacy and generosity. I could ndt 
pereeke the profxriety of a man's liking 
two women at the iame time^ or a wo* 
man's having a . platonic attachment for 
half a dozen lovers ; and I owned that 
I did not wish divorce could be as easily 
obtained .in England as in France* All 
which proved that i have never been out 
of Englaod'-r-^ great misfortune'! I dar^ 
say it will soon be discovered that wo- 
men as wall as madeira cannot be good 
for any thing till they have crossed the 
line. But beside the obloquy of having 
lived only in the best company in Eng- 
land,* I was further disgraced by the dis- 
coveiy, that 1 am deplorably ignorant of 
metaphysics, and have never been en- 
lightened by any philanthropic transcea- 
dental foreign professor of humanity. 
Profomidly humiliated, and not having 
yet taken the firet step towards know- 
ledgit, the knowing that I was ignorant, 

VOL, I. * E 



LETTER' XIII. 

Olivia to Madame de P . 

Jnly 4lb. 

Oh my Gabrielle ! this Helen is Dot 
precisely the person that I expected. 
Instead of being a dejected beauty, she is 

all life and gayety, 

" With spirits light, to every joy in time." 

I own I should like her better if she 
were a little more pensive ; a tinge of | 
melancholy would, in her situation, be 
so becoming and natural. My imagina- | 
tion was quite disappointed when I be- 
held the quickness of her eyes and fre- I 
cy of her smiles. Even hfr mode 
owing affection to Leonora was not I 
as could please me,. This , ii the I 
visit, I understand, that she has ' 
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paid Leonora since ber marriage : these 
friends have been separated for 'many 
months. — I was not present at their meet** 
ing : but I came into the room a fetir 
minutes after Helens arrival, and I 
should have thought that they had seen 
one another but yesterday. This dear 
Helen was quite at ease and at home in 
a few moment$*;» and seemed as if she had 
been living with us for years, i make 
allowance for the ease, of well-bred peo- 
ple. Helen has lived much in the world, 
and has polished manners. But the 
beart ! the heart! is superior to polite- 
ness; and even ease, in some situations, 
shows a want of the delicate tact of sen- 
timent. In a similar situation I sho.ld 
have been silent, entranced, absorbs ], 
in my sensations — ^overcomie by theni 
perhaps— dissolved in teats. But in He- 
len there appeared no symptoms of real 
sensibility— nothing characteristic —no- 
thing profound — nothing concentrated : 
It was m superficial, and evaporated m 
the common way. 1 was provoked t& 
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see LeMiora sBtisfied, She assures me 
tliat Helen has uncommonly strong af- 
fections, &nd that her character rather 
exceeds than is deficient in enthnsiasm. 
Possibly; but I am certain that Helen is 
in DO danger of beconuDg romantic. Far 
from being abstracted, J never/ saw any 
ODe seem more interested and eager about 
Tence — pleased, even 
h every passing trifle. 
is too much of this 
I will if possible sus- ' 
and study her a few 
I give you my defini- 



Jnly 9th, 

Well, my Gabrielle, my definitive opt- 
ni<m is, that I can nev^ love this friend 
nf T.eonora. I said that she had lived 
I in the world — but only in the 
sh world : she has never seen any 
; therefore, though quite|g^.# dif- 
t style fix>m Leonora, she shocks me 



with the.satne nationaUty. All her ideas 
are exclusively English : she has what is 
called English good sease, and Enghsh 
humour, and English prejudices of aU 
sorts, both masculine and feminine. She 
takes Are in defence of her country and 
of her sex ; nay, sometimes blushes even 
to awkwafduess, which one would not 
expect 
ing and 
betweai 
chamiin 
the enlE 
limited 
tried he 

her entrenched in txec o«n) connracted 
notions. All new, or liberal, or sublime 
ideas in morality or metaphysics she ei- 
ther cannot seize, or seizes only to place 
in 8 ridiculous point of view. A certain 
sign of mediocrity. Adieu, my Gabri- 
elle. I must send you the pictures, whe- 
ther eug^ing or forbidding, of those with 
whom .y vr Olivia ,is destined to pass her 
tioe. When I have no events to relate. 
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still I must write to convey to you my 
sentiments. Alas ! how imperfectly ! — 
for I have interdicted myself the expres- 
sion of those most interesting to my 
heart. Leonora, calmly prudent, coolly 
virtuous, knows not what it costs me to 
be faithful to this cruet promise. Write 
to me, my sympathizing, my tender 

ahappy 

Olitia. 
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LETTER XIV. 



Mrs. C to Miss B- 



July lOtb. 

■ 

Some very go6d people, like some very 
fine pictures, are best at a distance. But 
Leonora is not one of these : the nearer 
you approach the better you like her. 
As in Arabesque- work you may admire 
the beauty of the design even at a dis- 
tance, but you cannot appreciate the de- 
licacy of the execution till you examine 
Jt closely, and discover that every line is 
formed of grains of gold almost impercep- 
tibly fine. I am glad that the " small 
sweet courtesies of life'* have been hailed 

oy one sentimental writer at least. The 

• 

oiinor virtues are not to be despised even 
^^ comparison with the most exalted. 
The couMnon rose, I have oftieh thought, 
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need not be ashamed of itself even in 
company with the finest exotics in a hot 
house; and I remember that your bro- 
ther, in one of his letters, observed, that 
the common cock makes a very respecta- 
ble figure even in the grand Parisian, as- 
sembly of all the 6tu£fed birds and beasts, 
in the universe. It is a glorious thing to 
have a friend who will Jump into a river, 
or down a precipice, to sav^ one's Ufe : 
but as I do not intend to tumble down 
precipices, or to throw myself into the 
water above half a dozen times, I .would 
rather have for my friends pessonsj who 
would not reserve their kindness wholly 
for these gran4 occasions, but who could 
condescend to make m^ happy every ^lay, 
and all day long, even by actions not suf- 
ficiently sublime to be recorded ia bt»« 
tory or romance. 

Do not infer from (his tb/at I think 

Leonora would hesitate to make ^n^ 

sacrifices. I have had sufficient experi- 

' ence of her fortitude and active cours^ 

of mind in tb^ naost trying circumstances, 



iMkt mmj wbo tidked mcfte stoutly 
MyrMk ftxMa 4^Mttm^ifo|* titemscdvefi by 

Some mtxim-makefsays, that postmis- 
fottuties ai^ good for fs^thiog but to ht 
foi^tetiv I am fiot of his opinion: I 
think tkut they are good to make us knorr 
our wiDt^r frotn otif sucftmer fiiends, aad 
to iitak^ us feel' for thbse vlrho have sus^ 
t&kied tis in adversity^ 'that most pleasura- 
Me 'sensiitiofi of tbiiitiman mind, gratis- 
tttde. 

But I am atrayiiig unawares intio the 
PWrwKsfe of s^itiment) where I am such 
ftfttt-ai^r tft«^ I .^aJ4 iteVitabJy lose my 
^*y> espeGially as I ^«ri too proud to take 
a guide. Liady Oltti^ia ♦♦♦♦ may perhaps 
^ very fend <rf Letonora i and as she has 
^^wy po^ibie cause to be so, it is but 
reasonable and charitable to suppose that 
she is : but I should never guess it by 
"€r manner. She speaks of her friend- 
ship sometimes in the most romantic 
^^yK but often makes observations upon 
^^ ^i^ubie coolness and imperturbabiHi^ 
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oJlMfnmolt diy^Hmtion, which convinces 
ine that she does not understand it in the 
least. Those who do not really feel^ al- 
ways*pitch their expressions too high or 
too low, as deaf people. bellow, or speak 
in a whisper. But I may be mistaken in 
my suspicions of Olivia, for to do the lady 
jiutic€j as Mrs. Candour would say, she 
is so affected that it is difficult to kiiow 
what she really feels. Those who put 
on rouge occasionally are suspected of 
wearing it constantly, and never hav.e any 
credit for their natural colour ; {MreseBtly 
they become so accustomed to common 
rouge, that mistaking scarlet for pale 
pink, they persist in laying on more and 
more, till they are like nothing human. 

/ Yours afiectionately^ 

Helen G 



* i 
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LETTER XV. 

Olivia to Madame de P- 

I HAVB found it! I have found it! 
dear Grabrielle rejoice with me ! I have 
solved the metaphysioal problem, whick 
perplexed me so cruelly, and now 1 ^ia 
once more at peace with myself. I have 
discovered the reason why I cannot \(We 
Lc^DOfa, as she merits to be loved : she 
has obliged me : and the nature of obli* 
gationis such, that it supposes superiority 
on one side, and consequently destroys 
the ecjuality, the freedom, the ease, the 
charm of friendship. Gratitude weighs 
upon one's heart in proportion to the de^ 
licacy of its feelings. To minds of an 
ordinary sort it may be pleasurable ; fer 
with them it is sufficiently fedbie tq be 
calm ; but in souls of a superior ca^, it is 
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a poignant, painful sensation, because it is 
too strong ever to be tranquil. In short, 

** 'Tis bliss bat to a certaia bound— 
Beyond, 'tis aigo^y,^* 

For my own part, the very dread that 
1 shall not be thought to express enough, 
deprives me of the power to speak or even 
t^ feel. Fear ydu knows extinguifllies 
ttfiection ; and of all fears the dread of 
ilot being sufficiently grateifu4 o^rales 
the most powerfully. Thus sen^tnlity 
destroys itself .-^Gracious Heaven ! jbeach 
me to moderate mine. 

In the ilatdre of the obligation w4tli 
which Leonora bas oppressed my hearty 
fjMte is something peculiarly huimoliati^. 
Upon my return to thift t)ountry I found 
tbe malignaiat genins of So^ddal beiit 
updn destroying my Deputation. • Mqsm^ 
Mum! I oannot coovey^ to you, @a« 
brielle, tbe importaaos whidii womea^ itl 
fillgjaad attecb to that word; tvdir the 
^Uptois with wtuch it is ;prottil&iM:ed» 
¥#u iMive.n«4|dea of dm viiiettbie ftsN^ 



of [nrejudice which «till prevails hore. 
There are some women who emaocipate 
theoiselves, but then unluckily they are 
not in sufficient number to keep each 
other in countenance in public. One 
would not choose to be confined to the 
society of people who cannot go to Court, 
though sometimes they take the lead 
elsewhere,' We are full half a century 
behind, you in civilization ; and your t^* 
volution faas» I find, afforded all our stif- 
fened moralists %nc<^ntravertible arguments 
against liberty of opinion or conduct in 
either sex. 

I was thilnderstr^ek when I saw. the 
giavB and repulsive faces of all mytfe^^ 
male acquaintance. At fii^t I attributed 
every thiia^ that was strange and^ disi^ 
agreeaUeto English reserve^ of which- 1 
had retaiqed a sufficiently formidatie 
idea: but I ]»efiently found that tbera 
was scfiie otl^r cause which ke^t all 
these nice consciei^es at a distance frafii 
my at^HQ^plieoe. : .. ^ . .: 

WovijW. yatii : believe it^ l.saW)«iy»etf 
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upon the point of being quite excluded 
from good society. Leonora saved me 
from this imminent danger. Volunta- 
rily, and I must say nobly, if not grace- 
fully, Leonora came forward in my de- 
fence. Vanquishing her natural English 
timidity, she braved the eyes, and 
tongues, and advice of all the prudes 
and old dowagers my enemies, amongst 
whom I may count the superannuated 
Duchess her mother, the proudest dowa- 
ger now living. When I appeared in 
public with a personage of Leonora^s un- 
blemished reputation, scandal, much 
against her will, was . forced to be silent, 
and it was to be taken for granted that 1 
was, in the language of prudery, perfectly 
innocent. Leonora, to be consistent in 
goodness, or to complete her triumph in 
the face of the world, invited me to ac- 
company her to the country. 1 have 

now been some weeks at this superb cas- 
tle. Heaven is my witness tb^t I came 
with a heart overflowing with aflFection ; 
but the painful) the agonizing sense of 
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humiliation mixed with my tenderest 
sentiments, and all became bitterness in- 
sufferable. O Gabrielle ! you, and per- 
haps you alone upon earth, can under- 
stand my feelings. Adieu ! — pity me — 
I must not ask you a single question 
about — I must not write the name for 
ever dear — What am I saying ? where ai'e 
my promises? — Adieu — Adieu. 

Your unhappy 

Olivia. 
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LETTER XVI. 

Mrs, C - ■■■ to Miss B . 

Jnlj lAk. 

As I have never thought it my duty in 
lis mortal life to mourn for the absurdi- 
is of my fellow -creatures, I should now 
ijoy the pleasure of laughing at Lady 
livia, if my propensity were not checked 
r a serious apprehension that she will 
jure Leonora's happiness. From the 
DSt generous motives dear Leonora is 
fitinually anxious to Soothe ber mind, 
persuade and reason her into common 
nse, to re-establish, her in public opi- 
3n, and to make her happy. But 1 am 
nvinced that Lady Olivia never will 
ve common sense, and consequently 
ver can be happy. Twenty times a 
y I wish her at the antipodes, for i 
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dread lest Leonom should be implicated 
ifl her alfairsi and involved in her misery. 
Last night this foolish woman, who 
unluckily is graced with all the power 
of words, poured forth a fine declama- 
tion in favour of divorce. In vain Leo*- 
nora reasoned, expostulated, blushed. 
Lady Olivia cannot blush for herself; 
and though both Mr. L*** and I were 
present, she persisted with that vehe- 
mence which betrays personal interest 
in an argument. I auspect that she is 
going to try to obtain a divorce from her 
husband, that she 'may marry her lover. 
Consider the consequences of this fw 
Leonora. — Leonora to be the iViend of 
a woman who will brave the in&my of 
a trial at Doctors Commons! But Leo^ 
nora says I am mistaken, and that all 
this is only Olivia's ^way of talking. I 
winfa then, that if she does not intend to 
act like a fool, she would not talk like 
one. I ag^ee with the gentleman who 
said that a woman, whQ begins by pilay«> 
ing tke fool,- always endsi by playing the 
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deyil. Even before me, though I cer- 
tainly never solicit her confidence, Lady 
Olivia talks with the most imprudent 
openness of lier love affairs ; not I think 
from ingenuousness, but from inability 
to restrain herself. Begin what Subject 
of conversation I will, as far from Cupid 
as possible, she will bring me back again 
to him before I know where I am. She 
has no ideas but on this one subject. 
Leonora, dear kind-hearted Leonora, at- 
tributes this to the temporary influence 
of a violent passion, which she assures 
me Olivia will conquer, and that theB 
all her great and good qualities will, as 
if freed from enchantment, re-assume 
their natural vigour. Nalvral! — there 
is nothing natural about this sophisti- 
cated lady. I wish Leonora would think 
more of herself and less of other people. 
As to Lady Olivia's excessive sensibility, 
I have no feith in it. I do not think 
either the lover or the passion so much 
to be feared for her, as the want of a 
lover aqd^he habit of thinking that it 
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is necessary to be in love. *♦♦♦♦*«♦♦ 



Yours affectionately, 

Helen C 
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tETTER XVIIL 

General B to Mr. Ir- 



Pftris, Jane 18tli, H6tel de ConrUnie. 
HY DEAR L ,^ 

When you ask a countryman in Eng* 
land the way to the next town, be replies, 
" Where do you come fiom, master Y* 
and till you have answered this question, 
no information can you obtain from him. 
You ask me what I know of Lady Olivia 

. What is your reason for asking.? 

Till you have answered this question, 
hope for no information from me. Sen- 
ously, Lady Olivia had left Paris befeie 
I arrived, therefore you- cannot have my 
judgment of her Ladyship, which I pre* 
sume is all you could depend upon* If 
you will take hearsay evidence, and if 
you wish me to speak to general charac- 
ter, I can readily satisfy you. Common 
repute is loud and unanimoufii in favour 
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ofhertalente, beauty and fashion: there 
is no resisting, I am told, the iMcination 
of her manners and conversation ; but her 
opinions are fashionably liberal, and her 
practice as liberal as her theories. Since 
her separation from her husband, her lover 
is publicly named. Some English friends 
plead in her ^voqf piatonic attachment : 
this, like benefit of clergy, is claimed of 
course for a first offence : but Lady 01i« 
via's Parisian acquaintance are not so 
scrupulous Of so old fashioned as to think 
it an offence ; they call it an arnmge-^ 
inmt, and to this there can be no obJ6C« 
tion. As a Fi«nch gentleman said to me 
the other day, with' an unanswerable 
shrug, " Tout le monde sait que R*** 
est Sim amant ; d'ailleurs, c'est la femme 
ia plus aimable du monde." 

As to Lady Oiivia^s friend, Madame de 
P-*— 9 she sees a great deal of company: 
ber bouse is the resort of people of v&ru 
ous desdf^tions ; ministers, foreigners, 
coquettes and generals ; in shorf^^ of all 
those who wish without scandal or sus* 
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picion t9i kitrigaeeitber in love or politics. 
Up, a$9«<bbilies »r^ ^ fr^uepted by a 
{eYrpi,rq^i:ifn.ftigm^3 wbQjyfifihitQhe in 
favour vri<b.;tjie.|«e8^t goY^DffiBllfe . Ma- 
dame de JP— *-?:, of a qoble f?i?pUy hewelf, 
and^JtoriQerly much at court, h^w^^i^ 
Q^atters so. as to . have x^gaii^,';fkU her 
husband's confiscated lUrQperl^t f^n^ to 
hare acquired much.iuflueucckwilh pme 
of the leading men of tbe day> i. Ii>: ha* 
manners and conversation tbere if an odd 
mixture of frivolity and addlfecfs^ . ipf; the 
airsr of coquetry and the jai^Qi;i qi ^vH^i- 
ment. She has the politeness.of a French 
coiintess, ^^ith.e^ia^ kwwledge of the 
world, and of les convencm^e^^ joined to 
that freedom of opinion which marks the 
present times. In the midst of allthase 
inconsistencies^ it . is difficult tp guess 
what her real character may be. At &^^ 
sight, I should pronounce lier to be a sil- 
ly woman, governed by vanity and the 
whim of the moment: but those who 
know 1^ better than I do, believe her to 
be a woman of considerable talents, in- 
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ordinately fond of power, and uniformly 
ly intent upon her own interest, using 
coquetry only as a means to govern our 
sex, and frivolity as a mask for her ambi- 
tion. In short, Madame de P is a 

perfect specimen of the combination of 
an intr^nte and an iligante : a combi- 
natioQ often found in Paris. Here wo* 
mein mit^le politics and gallantry^ — men 
mix politics and epiciirism — which is the 
better miscture ? 

I have business of importance to my 
country to transact to day, therefore I am 
going to dine with the modem Apicius: 
Excuse me, my dear friend, if. I cannot 
stay at present to answer your questions 
about divorce. I musit be punctual. 
What sort of si negociator can he make 
who is too late- at a minister's dinner? 
Five minutes might change the face of 
Europe. 

Yours truly, 

VOL. i. F 



^ LETTER XVill. 
Madame de F— — to Olivm. 

Mv wcomp^i^le OUviaii.jy^orlelten 

are: absolutely diviite. I iia .maufsade, 

I vegetate. I cannot be said to livetlie 

cUys-wben I do not bear from. J9U. Last 

TJburaday I was disappointed of.,oi}«>Qf 

ttieae dear letters^ and J3ra*if-rt'- tp i 4'* 

told^Bae. franU^. that I wiw so Utt^Aoqa^ 

blejieshpqld not bitTeknowxi qie.-^A«to 

the^rest, par^n Dae for not, writing puiic- 

-tiwjly : I have.heen really ui •'^or of 

hiioinosa anA ni*>a8ure, and I c^ not koov 

■DDst. .But I aw obliged 

inisters every day;,rfQr,the 

da.,' ■ 

ad a thousand tbanks for 
f your English fcieods : 
asterly hand must be va- 
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iaabie, Whatever the subject. I would 
ratlier have the pictures than the reali- 
ties. Your Helen and your Lady Leo- 
nora are too good' f<^ me, and 1 pity you 
from my soui for being shut up in that 
old' €a9tte. I su-ppose it is like an old 
castk m Dauphtny, where I once spent I 

a w^k, and where I was nearly frighten- * ! 

ed tO' death by the flapping of the old \ 

<8}M5fttry Behind my bed, and by thB bats 
which flew in through the broken win- J 

6o^. They say, however, that our b»d- 
^Sf *nd yout^ are something different, 
Of I8|W have no clear conception. 

Vii0tt& yoA Fhre^ comforters in your 
pW«on. ' *A bfll(^t^6ii3r— a iiew novel — 
and ««pattern of my sandal ; a bi 1 let-do« x 
from Vt^f^ %ayB every thing for itself; 
biit^l mils** .say something for the new 
novelV JB^nobiev which I now send you^ 
\» thi*&ecfered rival of Seraphine. Par- 
ties have run high on botli sides, and afi- 
plicatibnir were made and inur?ndocs dis- 
covered, atld wit and sentiment cafuc to 
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dose combat; and, as usuaU people talk- 
ed till th^ did not uniterstand ifaem*- 
selves. For a fortQigbt, whereiner eoe 
went tbe first words to be heard on «ii* 
tering every mlom were Serapbitte and 
Zenobie-r^Peace or war^—'MademoiaeUe 
Gooiges and Mademoiselle Duchesnois 
were nothing to Seraphine and Zeoobte. 
For Heaven's sake tell me which you 
prefer ! But I fear they will be 00 mote 
talked of before I have your ai^^ver* To 
say the truth, I am tired of both herc»QeSi 
for a Cottnight is too long.tojbaik #f tjiink 
of any one thing, 

I flatter myself you will likQ my s^- 
da^ : they ^re my own inventioiH wd 
my foot really shows them to advantage. 
Yqu know I might say, .as- do P*** 
said of hinoself, ^^ J'ai un pied dc^t la 
petitesse echappe a la vitesse de la^n- 
s6e/'-r-I thought my poor friend Mddame 
Dumarais would have died witlupivy, 
tile other day, when I appeared ^ tl^^n 
at her ball ; which by the bye was in all 
^s decorations as absurd, and in as bad 
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taste as usual. For the most part these 
nomeaiix riches lovish money, but can 
never purchase taste op a sen^ of pro* 
priety-i All is gold; but thj>t is* not 
eflougfa; ot* rather ' that is too triucb.-~ 
In spite of all that both the Ridies, Chi- 
na, Arabia, Egypt, ahd even Paris dan 
do for tta^m, they will be ever out of 
place, in the midst of tb^ir magnificence: 
they will tiever even know how to ruin 
themselves nobly. They must live and 
die as they tverd bom, ridiculous. Now 
I wcmid lather iU>t exist than feel myself 
ridiculous. But I believe no ohe living, 
not even le p^tit d'Hieronville, knows 
himself to bean object of ridicute* • There 
are m looking-glasses for th^ mind, and 
r qckestton whether we should use them 
if ttere Were. D^Heronville is just as 
you left him, and as much my amtise- 
ment as he used to be yours. He goes 
on with an eternal galimatias of patri- 
otismi with ^tic^.a self-sufficient air arid 
. decided tone! ttever suspecting that he 
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sfly« only Trbaf other people make him 

say, aod that he is listened! to, only to 

fiad out what some people thinks Many 

will say before ^fools what they woujd 

not hazsuKl before wise men; not ooa* 

sidertng that foola cmi repeat as wseU as 

' parrots. I oace heard a great maq re* 

Biark, that the oaly spies fit to bs trui^ 

i are those who do not know tfaepisel^es 

w to be such^ who have no salary but what 

their vanity pays thent, and who are^m- 

^ ployed without Jbeing aocredited* 

. But trfe^ve de politique !-^My jcharua- 
jng Olivia, I know, ^hhcm pdiitiw as 
much 0B I detest metaphysics— -fiK>m all 
lips or pens but hers. Now I mvst tell 
you something of your irie^ds^hem. 

O ^. talks nonsense ps agreeably as 

ever, and dances as divinely. 'Tis a pity 
he cannot always dance, ^ for tbei he 
would not ruin himself at pky. ih 
wants me to get him a regiment-^As if 
I had any power !— or as if I would «sc 
it for this pu^ose, when I know that 
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my interesting friend Madamo Q* 
would break hei* poor tittle heart jf he 
were to quit lieiv . . a. 

. Mon Ccmr is as pretty, aa Bm^ fout 
she is now, in affliction* . She baa lcM(t hm 
4ear little dog Coriaonde. He diedr aud* 
denly; lafanoat in her arms ! - She will 
erect a monument to him in h^ charm-. 
uigjardm Anghis* This will occupy 
ber--^^nd than " Time the comfbi4er"-*-i 
loimitable Voltaire ! 

Our dtcH* BriUante baa* just bad asui* 
petb kemnMug^ £rofliL bar lover ; the com* 
Qliss»yr^Hi aedk^Iace «aid Jbmc^ets of tba 
finest pearb : tot ahe caanot wew them 
yet : ber brMbi^ hafrifi^ died iaat week, 
she 18 id deepr mournings f Tj^isi brother 
was fitatupoa good temas witKher. He 
Beyer foigave the div<3iK;er He^thougbl 
it a 4i«graee to ^ve a aiat^ iffte divmrci^ 
but he waa luU^C prej^idioe, p^Qortnim^ 
and^he la dead^ ^aipd W!e m^ .tbiftk 9». 
na^e of bin^ oi^ of bia faulita. ; v : : , ; 

Our^-^leiyaiM; <}bafi^O|E^ |v bo* married 
that little Meudoni is as mis^able as pes* 
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sible/arid as ridiculous : for he ia jealous 
of- his yburig wife, and she is a Jranche- 
coqu^ie. The poor man looks as if he 
i'ej)^ttted siilccrdy of his errors. Whit a 
penitent a toqu^tte can make of a hus- 
bidid! fiourdaloue and Maslsilion would 
have tried theh* pbwerfe on this riiahV 
heart in Vdn. ' 

Did I tell'^yoii that Madime G — ^ is 
a second time divorced ? ^ But this time 
it is her husband's doin^, not hers. This 
hahdsdme husband has spent all the im- 
mense fortune^ she brcNight him,' and 
now procures a divorce for ineemfpflW- 
Wity ef tMtpeir^ and is going to nrnrry 
another lady, richer than Madathe G^ ■ ■^ " , 
and as great a fool. Tifis system o^ di^ 
vorce, though convenieht, is not alwsys 
advantageous to women; Howev^i iti 
ofae point of view, I wonder that the 
rigid moralists do not <lefend tt; te the 
only means of *jaking a man in lov#^with 
his own wife. A man divorces; tlitlfiw 
Aoe$ hot permit' hhn to «mwy Aesame 
woman afterwards; of course. this pro- 




hibition makes him fall in love with her. 
Of this w,e have many edifying exam- 
ples besides Faochette^ whp» ^bougli she 
was so beautiful, and a tolerable actress, 
would never iiave drawn all Paris to the 
Vaudeville if she ^ad not been a divorcee^ 
a&d if it had not been knofvn that her 
husband, who played the lover of the 
piece, WAS dyii^ to marry her agadn. 
Apropos, Madame St Germain is acting 
we* of her own romances, in the high 
subliia^ style, and threatens to poison 
Jierself l9r sloire of Jier perjured inconstant 
-nbutit will iiot do« . 

Madavie la Grande was neoK having a 
sad accident the other night : in crossing 
the Pont-neuf her i horses took fright ; for 
thera was a crowd and embarraa^ a man 
having just drowned himself— not for 
love, but for hunger. How m^ny men, 
wooipn add children, do you think drown- 
^ theoiselves in the Seine last year ? 
Upwards of two hundred. This is really 
^hockiiig^ and a stop sho,ukl be* put to it 
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by authori4jr» U ^jbaoktely nuikM me 

^ifugiBw^ h PoinpcKloiif's maxim, «id 
•hould b^ <Hm« . . 

aiMi Madame R^crpix draiHia beiaeflf .wi|h 
roaea^ wljul^it; a}l tha world knaw^ fkat 
eithar. of them is old Bnougii tbt be^my 
mother^ Iq foimerd^a^wemaa. could 
apt wear flowf^ra aftex fckirbf , and "wem bel 
esprit or c^^ote at fefty, for it irvsa tboipgbt 
bad taate tQ dq (Ottor^iae. fiii t iiaw> e^ery 
body m^y be aa j^uag as Jbay pieas^^.or 
as ridiculous. Wopi^o faav«e aeDhwjnty 
gained by tli^ n^iw Dfdar of thiagik ,, 

Oi^rpooF friend ^am^e^ aeoHMitde 
la p^itriae-^ .vietim to tea. and. late 
hours. She 19 am iataraatiDg crea6kip$9ad 
my heart bleeds for bar*: she wiift Q^ver 
last till winder. . .... ., 

Do you know, it ia aftidt w^ahaliaocK) 
have no woqd |o biayra. What oaa^baar^ 
become of all our foresO I VeoagA^^kM^ 
in^cj^iire aftei them* ^ The V^us 4€i Me- 
dicis has at laat &)Ufid her way down the 
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Seine^ It isl Bot detefinined ^et iriiere 
to phfce her: but the is at Parfo, ahd 
ttel is ^ greiac point gaineii -for her. 
Yon eomplaitied that the Apollo stitxte 
tviA hii badt so ilMr the wall, tliat thei'e 
is ftOMelBg half «b^ beauties of Ui^shobl- 
tlGTB. If I have any influence, Venus 
shall not be so servedj I bare been to 
see hht. She id eefttfM^ di vine—- but not 
French. I do not despair of seeing her 
surpassed by our artists. 

Adieu, my adorable Olivia. I should 
hate ^nisfaed my letter yesterday ; but 
when! came home in the morning, ex- 
pecting to have a* moment sacred to you 
and friendship, who should Ifind esta- 
blished in an arm chair in my cabinet, 
but otir old Countess Cudevant. There 
was no tetreat for me. In the midst of 
my concentrated rage I vvais obliged to 
advance and embrace her, and there was 
aa ead of happiness for the day. The 
pitiless woman kept nie tiil it was even 
too late to dre^, talk ing^^bVer her family 
misfortunes ; a^ if Ihey wdrd- a*iy* thiqg 
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16 me. She wants to get her son em- 
ployed, but h« pride will not let her 
pay her court properly, and she waists me 
to do it for her. Not I, truly. I should 
shut my doors agaimt her, but for the 
sake of her nephew le roui^ who is really 
a pretty young man. My angel, I em* 
brace you tenderly. 

Gabrielle de P . 
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Olivia ta Madame de P . 



i'l 



How melancholy to a feeling heart is 
the moment when illusion vanishes^ whe-. 
tber that illusio:p has been created by the 
magic of love or of friendship ! How 
many such moments, Gabrielle, has your 
unfortunate friend been doomed to en- 
dure! Alas! when will treacherous fan- 
cy cease to throw a deceitful, brilliancy 
upon each new object ! 

Perhaps I am too delicate— but R***'s 
note, enclosefl in your last, my Gabri- 
elle, was unlike his former letters. It 
was not passionate, it was only reason^^ 
able. A man who can reason is no^ 
longer in love^ The manner in which 
he speaks of divorce shocked me beyond 
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expression. Is it for him to talk of 
scruples when upon this subject I have 
none ? I own to you that my pride and 
my tenderness are sensibly wounded. 
^is for hitn to eotivince Dole that I dm 
in the wrong. I shall not be at ease till 
I hear from you again, my amiable 
fiiend: for my residence here becomes 
insupportable. But a few short weeks 
are pa^t sinoef fanci^ Leon6lraaYi an- 
gel, atid now i^he Mh beloW ihie oi^i- 
nary standard 6t mortal*- * But a feif 
^hbH w^ki^ kt^ pa^t shietf, in^th^tlull 
6dn4dence of fii^difig ifi h&ynoi^ k^Ut 
eoftdself, a s6cdi¥d Gabrtelle, I ^ag^riy 
d^t^eldped to h^r my intno^t sou^^t 
Aow ttif heart clones, I ffe^r neifermdfe 
to open. The said con^iCtidny thtft H^re 
have but few idea^, dnd no ftelitt^s^ m 
cdminoti, stbps my todgrfe when I «- 
bSmpt tx3^0p€^% chilte my heart when 1 
bfegiti to li«ei.- > ' ' 

* Pb ytoi ktiow^ my Gabiieikr, I i»ve 
discovered that te^Mra H l«dYlkitraiely 
selfish? F6r aH other fhuits; i have 
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cbaritjr ;. bttt 9difi«dbii«9s^ vfrhich b«ft<mAe 
to give, must eRppet aoiaa Q /diriae 
Sensibility, ikfemi um fiom this tsola* 
4ation of th^ hemtL. *AU thy mikieleis 
aomywB) all tfay heaft-neadiog tortulBs, 
woald I a thoutflftd^ times ntber eodure. 
LcMoia^fi 6elfisfaiies6 Ineaks ot]( pirpt- 
taaUy; and) nkfil itia><^ the most in<- 
vetocate, ^ineMtble kind: every thi^ 
that 18 itttuediBitely or maetety conmct- 
eiwith Mi^ sbe Idvw^ aod Ioms witii 
tbi^ jgAim, ino^vokiog pQtitaaeky . Her 
AMkir, her bvabandy bet ^kikt^ jJie adores 
iHicaase liiey aiY taei^ 0«rii ;^ aodevebiier 
fm^^ ichtldrevir betsawfe sbe ooMijjbi^ 
theniy. sfce tayd) m her (min. jAiH Md 
eiifiy pioss^^) fpDrtiw of fteif sli^ eher- 
iibeok wilh fi^ ^^m«t ^sordid {MrcUiHty. 

ber; i^od eieery ttin^r which i« theirs, 
or, Hk ^ber w«ied^ wirich is hem^ she 
deems excellMit aiid.sa«(^. . Last night 
I jiert; hatPiited ^ tfNfrd of ridicule upon 
sotae <if idbe obi^fete prcgt^^ss 'Ctf that 
august persmMge,: thsit d^ehess of oM 
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ta|fe8rtry,> her 9til| Inriog aiicet^tor. I wbh^ 
Gabrielle, you had seen^ Leoaora'a couD- 
tenance^ Hier colour rose up to ber 
temples^ her; eyes lightened with indig- 
nation, and her whole person assumed 
a dignity, which might have killed a 
presumptuous lover, or, better fdr,. might 
have enslaved him for life. What folly 
to waste all this upon such an occasion. 
But selfishness is ever blind to its real 
interests. Leonora is so bigoted to this 
old woman, that she is already in mind 
an old woman herself. She fancies that 
she traces a resemblance to her mother, 
and of course to dear self, in her infant, 
and she looks upon it with such doatiog 
eyes, and talks to it with such exqiii* 
site tones of fondness, as are tx> me, who 
know the source from which they pro- 
ced, quite ridiculous and dii^usting. ^n 
infant, who has no iismgrnable merit, 
and, to impartial eyes» no chmrms, she 
can love to this excess from no motive 
but pure egotism^ Then her husband — 
but this subject I must reserve for. ano- 
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ther letter. I am smniBoned to walk 
with bim this moment; 

Adien, cbarming GftbrieUe. 

*' '- ^ ' OtlVTTA, 
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LETTER XX. 



General B to Mr. L- 



MY ]>tAR !<«*'— 9 Yteis, 1$<^. 

Enclosed I send you, aceovdiog to 
your earnest desire, Cambaceres^ reflect 
tions upon the intended new law of di- 
vorce. Give me leave to arit why you 
are-'^sa violently interested upon this oc- 
casion ? Do you envy France the bless- 
ii^ of divorce > Do you wish that Eng- 
lish husbands and wives shauM have the 
power of ifivorcing each othsr at pleasuie 
iix ineompatSbily ^f temp^ f And have 
you calculated the^^it admirdt^ eflfoet 
this wouhi produce upon the twaper 
both of the weaker and the strotaga' sex ? 
To bear and forbear would thai he no 
longer necessary. Every happy pair 
slight quarrel and part at a ncaaaentTa no- 
tice--^t a year's notice at raost^ And 



their children ? Tlie wiiiiipm of SohMnon 
would be BeceMiNry to settle the juit di« 
vision of the children. I have this mora^ 
ing been atteadiag..^ eourt qf Jaw to hear 
a famous trial betweeo t^o biisbaada: 
the abdicated losd a ci-devant £fobk. and 
the reigning husband a cii^levi^ ifpraiid*- 
vioBire, who has r^^»rmedL Each partj 
clavDfid # > fight to the chiidreo by the 
fir9t aanriiitgeb for the, cfaiidi%n were ini«* 
Qors entitled ito huge fbrtunee. The ir$^ 
fanned gfaad-viGaire pleaded his own 
cause with astoniahiiig assurance, aaklsc 
the. disoounteaaaiidnig looks^ tt%imiitas% 
md almost amidst the groans of disafM' 
pobation fima -the HMgority ef the<aii^ 
tors« His powers of impudence^ how* 
ever» foiled him at last« I sat. on the 
beach behind hi«H and saw that his eam 
bad the grace lo^ bltmh* After auothet 
hemog, this cauae^ which had lasted finw 
years was <kcided: and the first husband 
^imI real fiither was permitted to. have the 
guaidianshipx)f has own ohiicken* Duriog 
the four years' litigatioa, the friends of 
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the parties^ from the grandmother down- 
wards wieve all at irrec^icilable variance. 
What b^canua of the cbik^n all this tmie! 
Their mother was represented during the 
trial f as she deserved to be, as a wretch 
void of shame and gratitude. The father 
W{& universally pitied, though hia rival 
painted him as a coward, who during the 
revolution bad left his childrea to save 
himself by flight ; . and as a fool, ' who had 
left his wife to the care of a profligate 
giand«vicaire. Divorce is i^t cofmte* 
nanced by opinion 4n Paris, though per^* 
mitted by law. With a few exceptions 
in extraordinary cases, J have observed 
that le9 divorc^ are not received in good 
society. , 

To satiate your curiosity; I send you 
all the papers that have been written late- 
ly on divorce, o^which you will find that 
of Cambaceres the best. The wits say 
that he is an impartial judge. I presume 
you want these pamphlets for some fool- 
ish fiiend; for yourself you can never 
want ^em, blessed as you are with such 
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a wife as Lady Leonoira L * ■ . I am 
not surprised that profligate men should 
wish for freedom of divorce, because it 
wouid save them damagies 'in Doctors 
Commons : but you rather astonish me 
— ^if a wise man shouM be astonished at 
any thing in these days — by assuring me 
that you have lately heard this system 
eloquently defended by a female philoso- 
phcr. What can women e^^ect from it 
but cohtempt ? Next' to polygamy, it 
wonld prt)Ve the tnost certain method of 
destroying the domestic happiness of the 
sex, as well as their influence and respec-^ 
tability in society. But some of the dear 
creaJlures^ love to talk of what they do hot 
understand, and usually .show their elo- 
quence to the greatest advantage, by tak- 
ing the wrong side of a question. 

Yfturs tinily, 
■ . ■— • ' ■ ■' 3\ B\ 
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yen knows there was ciot the slt|;hte$t 
occasion for embairasMien^ and i could 
not avoid being surpriaed at such weak- 
ness, I had almost said folly, in a womn 
of Leonora's sense, especially as she 
knows how my heart is attached. In 
the first moments oi out intimacy my 
confidence was unbounded, tis it ever is 
in those I love. Aware as I was of the 
light in which the prejudices of her edu- 
cation and her country make her view 
such connexions, yet I scrupled not with 
the utmost candour to confess the un- 
fortunate attachment which had ruled 
iny destiny. After this confidence, do 
not suspicion and jealousy Oh her part 
appear strange ? Were Mr. L ■ ■ ■ ■ and 
I shut up for lite in the same prison, 
were we left together - upon a desert 
island, were We done in the universe, I 
could never think of him. And Leo^ 
nora does not see this ! How tiie pas- 
sions obscure and degrade the finest un- 
derstandings ! But perhaps I do her in- 
justice, and that she felt nothing of what 



her countenaiKre ftkpressed. < It is cer- 
tain, hbwfevffl-, ihst she wars ' dlent' fbr 
some moments afte¥ sfe 'joint<J iis; ' frorti 
what cause stoe kntyvrg best— stf Was" Mi-. 
L—*— , I swpfJos* from' E^fj^'awkv^afd- 
»es&^-90 was I, front ptrrer astonishment. 
At length in pity of- Leonora I broke the 
silence- f had fecoiirse to' the fceauUes 
of rtatdre'.' • - -■ • • .. :. 

'♦ What a heavenly eveMiig ]" said T. 
" We^haye- bftterf liefening to th^ song of 
the birds^, eiijoymg' this fresh breeze of 
mute^s peiifttmeS;" Leonora said some- 
thing abdut i!he superiority of nature s 
perfijmes to those of art ; and observed; 
" flow much more agreeabte the smell of 
flowere appears in the open air, than in 
confined rooms.*' Whilst she spoke she 
looked at her husband, as she continu- 
ally does, for assent and approbation. 
He assented, but apparently without 
kDowmg what he was saying ; and only 
h one of his En-^ish monosyllables. I 
alone was at ease. " ' • . 

VOL. I. f. 
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. *^ Can any thing be moie benutiiiil/' 
continued I, looking back, '' than the 
soft mellow foliage of those woods, and 
the exquisite tints of their rich colour- 
ing ? What delicious melancholy such 
an evening spreads over the heart! — 
What reflections! — What recollections! 
— -O ! LfConora, look at the lights upon 
that mountain, and the deep shadows 
upon the lake below. Just such scenes 
have I admired, by such have I been en- 
tranced in Switzerland/* 

Leonora put her arm within mine— 
she seemed to have no objection lo my 
thoughts going back to SwitzerlfiiKl — I 
sighed— she pressed my hand affection- 
ately — I wiped the starting tear from my 
eye. Mr. L ■ looked at me with 
something like surprise — whilst 1 repeat- 
ed involuntarily, 

« 

** I mourn, but ye woodlandsi I mourB uot-fw you, 
For mora is approachiug your cbiprms to restore. 
Perfumed with fresh fragmAce, and glitt'ring with 
dew." 



I paused, recollecting myself, struck 
with the ridicule of repediing verses, and 
of indulging feelings lA which no one 
perhaps sympathized. 

'^ Those are bisaiitiful lines/* said Leo- 
nora. " That po^m has always been a 
favourite of mine/' 

" And of mine also/' said Mr. L-^ — . 

" I prefer Beattie's Hermit to all other 
hermits/' said Leonora. 

I wad not in a tno6d calmly to discuss 
with her a point of criticism — I walked 
on in reverie: but in ^this I was not al- 
lowed to indulge. Mr. L iasked if 

I could n6t recollect some more of the 
Hermit — I pleaded the worst memory 
in the world-^— a memory that can never 
recollect any poem perfectly by rote— 
only the touches of genius or sensibility, 
^'lat strike me — and those are so few ! 

" But in this poem there are so many/' 
^^id Lfeonora. I am sure she insisted 
only to please her husband, and pleaded 

ft 

^Siiinst hor real feelings purposely to 
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conceal them. He pei-sisted la his re- 
quest with more warmth than usual. I 

> 

was compelled to rouse myself from my 
reverie, and to call back my distant 
thoughts* I repeated all that I ciould re- 
collect of the poem. Mr, L paid 

me a profusion of con:kpliments upon the 
sweetness of my voice, and my taste in 
repeating poetry. He was pleased to 
find that my manner and tones gave an 
Italian expression ^ to English poetry, 
which to him was a peculiar charm. It 
reminded him of some Signora, whom he 
had known at Florence. This was the 
first time 1 had learned that he had been 
abroad. I was going to explore the for- 
eign field of conversation, which he thus 
opened ; but just at that moment Leo- 
nora withdrew her arm from mine, and 
I fancied that she coloured. This might 
be only my fancy, or the natural effect 
oir her stooping to gather a flower. We 
were now within sight of the castle. I 
pointed to one of the turrets over a Go- 
thic window, upon which the gleams oi 
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the setting sun produced a picturesquely 
romantic effect — my glove happened to 
be off — and Leonora unluckily saw that 
her husband's eyes were fixed upon my 
arm instead of the turret to which I was 
pointing. *Twas a trifle which I never 
should have noticed, had she not forced 
it upon my attention. She actually turn- 
ed pale. I had the presence of mind not 
to put on nay glove. 

1 must observe .more accurately ; I 
must decide whether this angelic Leo- 

4 

nora is or is not Susceptible of the mor- 
tal passion ycleped jealousy. I confess 
my curiosity is awakened. 
Adieu, my ever anaiable Gabrielle. 

Olivia. 
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LETTER XXIL 



Mrs. C to Miss R 



Avgiut 3d. 

Natural bistoriaDs inform us^ that 
a bee can see but an inch before his nose. 
Now because I am as liu&y as a bee^ 
Lady Olivia takes it for granted that I 
am as short-sigbted : but I can assure 
her Ladyship tliat my sphere of viftton is 
not quite so contr^acted. I pan see per- 
haps^ further than she wishes, even to 
the ult i mate object of all her manoeuvres : 
and ferther still, I can ^e, Lady Olivia, 
what you cannot see, that you will be 
completely duped, and make yourself 
f^ thoroughly ridiculous. To all which I 

hftve* not the slightest objection ; for by 
• . yotir operations Leonora's eyes will be 
opened^ Rt last, and she will see that. I 
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was right in neither loving nor pitying 
you for your exqxmite and vnfortunate 
sensUnliiy. ' 

My dear Margaret, affairs b^in to 
wear a new aspect, still however under 
the planet Venus, 

" And if weidi women go astray. 
Their stars are more in faidt than thqr*" 

We must come round to a belief in 
judicial astrology figain, because there is 
no other way by which a heroine can 
preserve consistency, aqd this system 
will always answer their ^ purpose ; for 
our stars may as well bear the blame of 
a hundred irresistible passions as of one, 
A nixtore of judieial astrology and me- 
taphysics, : properly applied, is sovereign 
for a tendeF conscience. But I have not 
yet told you the fact which led to this 
digression. 

Here is Olivia in the midst of her heUe 
pauuiin for an absetit lover consolii^ her* 
^f by coquetting with all her might t^ 
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captivate another swain; and who do 
you think he is ? The husband of that 
dearest friend, for whom, a short nsonth 
ago, she wouM (witness present) have 
sacrificed a bilfioA: of lives. But this is 
all right and according, to rule. There 
must be the strongest possible motives 
against an attachment to make it inter- 
esting by the violence of the struggles. 

Fool that I am, why do I talk of strug- 
gles or attachment in explaining the con- 
duct of a woman who lias no heart ! So 
kind as Leonora has been to her ! So 
fondly attached as Leonora is to her hus* 

band ! Olivia deserves • . . 

But I will not waste indignation ; con- 
tempt will do better, and I am cool 
enough to feel it, and to anticipate with 
pleasure the dMouemmt of this pretty 

romance. Mr. L- hates coquetry, 

loves Leonora, and does not dislike p€r- 
sijktge : he is amusing himself at Lady 
Olivia's expense with the most plausi- 
ble gravity imaginable, and he will play 
his part till he has developied to his wife 
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the character of a womau whom he can-^ 
not ^vrish to be her companion; he de- 
fends Olivia to me upon all occasions ; 
but I am not imposed upon, I see his 
whole play. 

Yours affectionately, 

Helen C 
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LETTER XXIII. 



i. '.. % 



Qlinia to Madume de P- 

When the passions are asleep we are 
apt to fancy they are dead. I verily 
thought that curiosity was dead within 
me, it had lain so long dormant YfhWe 
stronger and tenderer seotimentiB w^ked 
in full activity; but now that absence 
and distance from their object lull them 
to temporary repose, the vulgar subordi- 
nate passions, are roused fmd take their 
turn to reign. My curiosity was so 
strongly excited upon the subject of 
Leonora's jealousy, that I could not rest, 
without attempting to obtain satisfaction. 
Blame me not, dearest Gabrietle, for in 
my situation you would inevitaMy have 
done the Mtme, only that you would 
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have donis it with more address; with 
that peculiar, inimitable address, which 
I envy above all your accomplishments. 
But address is a delicate native of France, 
and though it may now and then exist 
as a stranger, I doubt whether it can 
ever be naturalized in our rude climate. 
All the attempts I have made are how- 
ever encouraging enough — ^you shall 
judge. My object was, to ascertain the 
existence or nonexistence of Leonora's 
jealousy. I set about it with a tolerably 
carelesis assurance, sind followed up the 
hint, which actident had thrown orft for 
my ingenuity t6 M^ork upon. You re- 
member, or at least I remember, that 
Leddora withdrew her arm from mine, 
and stooped to gather a flower at the 
moment when her husband mentioned 
Florence, and the resemblance of my 
voice to that of some Italian charmer. 
The next day I happened to pky some 
of my sweetest Italian airs, and to ac- 
company them with my voice. The 
music*T0om opens- into the great hall : 
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Leonora and her husband were in the 
hall, talking to some! visitors. The voices 
were soon hushed, as I expected, by the 
magic sounds — but .... what I did not 
expect . . . .* Leonora was the first who 
led the way into the music-room. Was 
this affectation ? These simple charac- 
ters sometimes baffle all the art of the 
decipherer. I should have been clear 
that it was affectation, had Leonora been 
prodigal of compliments on my perform- 
ance, but she seemed only to listen for 
her own pleasure, and left it to Mr. 
L to applaud. Whilst I was pre- 
paring to play over again the air which 
pleased him most, the two little boys 
camjB running to beg Leonora would fol- 
low them to look at some trifle, some 
coloured shadow, upon the garden-wall, 
I think they said : she let them lead her 
off, leaving us together. This did not 
seem like jealousy. I was more at a loss 
than ever, and determined to make fresh 
and more decisive experiments. Curi- 
osity you know is heightened by doubt. 
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To cure myself of curiosity it is neces- 
sary therefore to put my mind out of 
doubt. Admire the practical application 
of metaphysics. But metaphysics always 
make you yawn. 

Adieu for to-day. 

Olivia. 
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LETTER XXIV. 



Mrs. C to Miss B- 



Dear Margaret; an uncle of mine, 
who ever since I can remember seemed 
to me cut out for an old bachelor) writes 
me word that he is just going to be mar- 
ried, and that I must grace his nuptials. 
I cannot refuse for he has always beeo 
very kind to me, and we have no right 
to cut people out for old bachelors. 
That I am sorry to leave Leonora it is 
superfluous to tell you ; but this ia- the 
melancholy paft of the business, onjwhich 
I make it a principle to dwell as littte 9B 
possible. 

Lady Olivia must be heartily gladitot 
I am going, for I have been terribly 
troublesome to her. fey my gayety and 



roy mnplicity. I shall lose al] the plea- 
sure i had pixnnised myself in seeing the 
dinouement of the comedy of Tke Sen- 
timental Coquette^ or, The Heroine im- 
masked., 

I made Leonora almost angry with me 
this morning, by a hint or two I gave 
upon this subject. She looked^ so very 
grave, that I was afraid of my own 
thoughts, and I dared not explain my- 
self farther. Intimate as I am with her, 
there are points on which I am sure that 
she would never make me her confidante. 
I think that she has not been in her 
usual good spirits lately; and though 
she treats Olivia with uniform kindness, 
and betrays not, even to ray watchful 
eyes, the slightest symptom of jealousy, 
yet I suspect that she sees what is going 
forward^ and she suffers in secret. Now 
if she would let me explain myself, I 
could set her heart at ease, by the assur- 
ance that Mr. L is only acting a 

part. If her affection for her husband 
did not almost bhnd her, she would have 
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as much penetration aa I have-«-^which 
you will allow, my dear Maigaret, is sayi- 
ing a great deal. 

Yours affectiimately, 
Hblbh 
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LETTER XXV. 

Olivia to Madame de P— 

August 22, -«•. 

CoNGRAT-pLATE me, my charming 
Gabrielle, upon being delivered from the 
unfeeling gayety of that friend of Leo- 
Hora, that Helen of whom I formerly sent 
you a too flattering portrait. Her de- 
parture relieves me from many painful 
sensations. Dissonance to a musical ear 

■ 

w not mcM'e horrid, than want of harmony 
between characters to the soul of sensi- 
bility. Between Helen and me there 
was a perpetual discord of ideas and sen- 
timents, which fatigued me inexpressibly. 
Besides, I began to consider her as a spy 
upon my actions. But there, I believe, 
i did her injustice, for she was too much 
occupied with her own trifling thoughts 
to have any akirming powers of observa- 
tion. 
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Since her departure we have been very 
gay. Yesterday we had a large omipany 
at dinner. Spme of the netgbbouring fa^* 
milies, whom .1 expected to find mere 
country visitogj^; that were to come a 
dozen miles to show their antediluvian 
finery, retire half an hour after dinner, 
spoil coffee with cream» say. nothing, but 
at their appointed hours rise, ring for 
their superb carriages, and go home by 
moonlight. HoweveF, to my astonish- 
ment I found myself in a society of well- 
Iwed, well-informed persons ; the woiiie& 
mdy to converse, and the men, even 
after dinner, not imrpajtieiit to. get rid of 
them. Two or three of the company had 
traveled, and I was glad to talk to tbem 
of Italy, Switzerland and France* Mr. 
L-^ — I knew would join in this, con- 
versation. I discovered that he came to 
Florence just as I was leaving it. I was 
to have been at our Ambassador's Me 
evening when he was there ; but a head- 
ache prevented me. These little coinci- 
dences you know, my Gabrielle, dco^ 
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people closer together. I remember to 

have heard of a Mr. L at Florence, 

who was a passionate admirer of our sex. 
He was then unmarried. I little thought 
that this was the same person. Beneath 
a cold exterior, these Englishmen . often 
conceal a wondrous quantity of enthusi- 
asm — volcanos under snow. — Curiosity, 
dear indefatigable curiosity, supported me 
through the labour of clearing away the 
snow, and I came to indubitable traces 
of unextinguished and unextinguisable 
fire. The character of L— — is quite 
difieient from what I had imagined it to 
be. It ia a» excellent studj^. Wc had a 
long and interesting conversation upon 
national manners ; especially upon those 
of (he females of all nations. He con* 
eluded by quoting the words of your 
friend M. le Vicomte de Segur, 

"If I were permitted to choose, I 
should prefer a French woman for my 
frieftd, ait £nglish woman {ot my : wife > 
and a Polish lady for my mistress/' . 

From this, it seems, that I aq[i mis* 



140 LEOHORA. 

taken about the Italian Signora, or else 

Mr. L has an enlai^ed charity for 

the graces of all nations. — More subject 
for curiosity. 

In the evening, before the company 
separated, we were standing on the steps 
of the great hall, looking at a fine effect 
of moon-fight, and I pointed out the sha- 
dow of the arches of a In-idge. From 
moonJight we went on to lamp-light, aod 
many pretty things were said about art 
and nature. A gentleman, who had just 
returned from Paris, talked of the reflec- 
tion of the lamps in the Seine, which one 
sees in crossing the Pont-royal, and 
which, as he said, appear like a colonade 
of fire. As soon as he had finished joit^- 
ing about his colonade, I turned to Mr. 

L , and asked if he remembered the 

account which Coxe the traveler gives of 
the Polish Princess Czartoryski's charm- 
ing fiie champ&tre and the illuminated 
rustic bridge of one arch, the reflection of 
which in the water was so strong as to 
deceive the eye, and to give the whole 
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the appearance of a brilliant circle sus- 
pended in the air. Mr. L seemed 
enchanted with my description, and ea* 
gerly said, that he would some night have 
abridge in his improvements itlutninated, 
that we (half-gallant Englishman !) might 
see the effect. I carelessly replied, that 
probably it would have a good effect : I 
would then have talked on other subjects 
to the lady next me: but an Englishman 
cannot suddenly change the course of his 

conversation, Mr. L still persisted 

in asking a variety of questions about this 
Polish ffete. I excused myself; for if 
you satisfy curiosity you are no longer 
sublime ; besides it is so pedantic to re-r 
niember accurately any thing one meets 
with in books. I assured him that I had 
forgotten the particulars. 

My countrym^ are wondrous perse- 
vering, when once roused. This morn- 
^og? when I came down to breakfast, I 

found Mr. L with a volume of 

t^oxe's travels in bis hand. He read 
i^loud to Leonora the whole description 
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of the illuminated gardens; and of a 
Turkish tent of curiotis worktnanship, 
and of a pavilion supported by pillars 
oraameiited^ with ^re^ths of flowers. 
Leooora's birl3i-day is some time in the 
next month ; and her husband, probably 
to prevent any disagreeable little feeFing^, 
proposed that the fi^e chisithpiire b6 de- 
signed to give should be oh that day. 
She seemed rather to discourage the th?ng. 

Now to what should diis indiflference be 

*» 

attributed ? To jealousy I should posi- 
tively decide ; but that two reasons op- 
pose this idea, and' keep me in <lbiibt. 
She was not within hearing at the«i6on- 
light conference, and knew nothing of 
my having mentioned the Polish' flfete, or 
of her husband's having proposed to illu- 
minate the bridge for me. Besides, I re- 
member, the other day when she was 
reading the new French novel you sent 
me, she expressed great dislike to the 
sentimental fifetes which the lover prepares 
for his mistress. I would give more than 
I dare tell you, my dear ^Jabrielle, to be 



able to decrde whether she ie jealous of 
me Gx not. But where was I ? — Mr. 

L , who had set bis heart upoo the 

fite. champitrey persisted, atid combated 
her antipathy by r^ison. Foolish man ! 
he should have tried compliments, or-^ 
caresaes — ^if I had not been present; 

^' My dear Leonora/' said be, ^' I think 
you carry your dislike to these things 
too far. They are more according to the 
French than to the English taste, I know ; 
but Mfe should not be influenced by na* 
tionaL (H*^udice^ I detest the ostenta- 
|'~ a asd the affectation of sentiment as 

^^^ as you can; but where the real 
iQuulgeni.^g^g^ every mode of showing 

kiny?"t or *Vgreeable. You must let us 
havfe i^ foolish, f^^Q Qn your birth-day. 
Besides the pleasure it will give me, I 
really think it is useful to mix ideas of af- 
fection with amusement/' 

She sHniled most graciously, and repli- 
ed, that she would with pleasure accept 
of kindness in any form from him. In 
short, she was willing to have the fete, 



^hen it w^s clearly explained that she 
was to be the object of it. Is not this 
proof positive of jealousy ? And yet my 
curiosity is not thorougjxly satisfied. I 
must go on ; for Leonora's sake I must 
go on. When I have been assured of 
the truth, I -shall knovf* how to conduct 
myself; and you, who know my heart, 
will do me the justice to believe, that 
when tern convinced of my friend's weak- 
ness, I shall spSire it with t^e ihost deli- 
calfe e^tion: but till I am convincfed, I 
anir in jterpetual' danger of bluhdetihg'by 
IttyWrsl^s, inadvertent inriocence. Yt. 
%n)i!e/ Gabriellet* defar maKcrous^ifoon- 
elle, even in your malice yon ?«:hing of 
ing^l Adieu \ Pray for tlMsh flfete/ ex- 
tin ct ion of my curiosi ty . ^ooser * 

Olivia. 
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LETTER XXVI. 
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Lfonaror Iq her M^k^. 

■ 

You say, my jJearest m^th^F,. that of 
late my letters have been mom coQstFaiB* 
ed^ and le0s cbeeiful than usual^ aodyoii 
coiyure me not to cooceal Stom you «iy 
thing which m^y cpoqerii my baf^Qess^ 
I have ever fouod you my beat and moat 
iodu|geat friendi^ and there ia «ot a 
thought or £^iqg. of my mifidt however 
weak or fooliah, that I desire to popeeal 
from you. No one in this world is more 
— *i8 so much interested in my faaiqpi* 
nesft, and in every doubtful situation I 
have always been accustomed to apply 
to your unerring judgment for assistance. 
Your strength of mind, your enJigbtened 

VOL, I. H 
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^^ 

affection^ would support Vi4 direct me, 
wouU at once show me how I. ought to 
act, aod inspire me with courage an^ for*. 
titude sufficient ^to ^be worth j of yoir 
esteem, and of my own. At no jf^ipA 
of my life, not even when my heart first 
felt the confused sensations of a pasaioa, 
that was new to it, did I even want or 
wish for a friend so much as at this, in- 
stant: and yet I hesitate whether I ou^bt 
to ask even your advice, whether 1. ought 
to indulge myself in speaking of Qdy fl- 
ings even to my mother. I refrained from 
giving the slightest intimation of them to 
my dear Helen, though she often led to 
this subject, and seemed vexed by roj 
reserve, Ithought it not right to accept 
of her sympathy. From hj^r kiudn^sl 

had every consolation to expect, hut.no 

> ... • « ' 

assistance frcmi her counsejsi, because she 
does not understand iny husband's phar- 
acter, and J could plainly per^ive that 
the bad an errotieous idea so fixed in her 
iancy, as to prevent her seeing thipgs in 
theif true light. 1 am afraid of imputitig 
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biam$ where' I mcM vmh toiivbid it: f 
festfto^etcite tinjoTst suspicions; | Sriead 
that rf I say thfe whole you 'will imagine 
thtit I meak much mdre than I say. 

I nave not beeft quite well' lately; ana 
my mind ^obably is more apt tp be 
alarmed thati it would be if my healtli 
were Sttoneer. A ti ib^t I apprehen(J naay 
exist toerely to tny own djsteiBpefed im- 
agibjtticni.' *i3o nt)t then suppose others 
are tg Iflame, V/heh perhaps j^ dnlv ^m in 
tauK. 'i frave for some time past oeen 
dissati^fecf wfth mys^r,' and hare liaci 
reason- ib'l^e' id ildb Wt say this from' 
any false EdthiWtyi I diespise that aflecta-? 
tioD ; i)\it i say it With a simcere desire, 
that you tnay assist nie t6cure myself of 
a weslkiiess, #hi(ih, if it were to grqw 
upoainy^toind;^ lAust render me miser* 
able, ahd^mififtst destroy the bappiness or 
the person l Id Ve bc^ a ppn earth. You 
know that I "^ik not naturally 6rliabitUfiIly 
of a jealous temper, but 1 ain conscious J 
ol having Mtely felt a dispositipn tb'jeaU 

H 2 
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ousj. I havse been> spoiled by (he ex- 
cessiTe attention wkvA my huaJ^and paid 
to me in the fitsl year of our m^dagje. 

You warned me sot to fancy that he 
e<wld continue always a lo^trer. I did 
not, at ieast I tried not to expect «ucb 
an impoasibility. I was prepared for the 
change^ at least I thought I wast: yet 
HOW the time, the ineviteble time is 
eome^ and I have not the fortitude to 
bear it aa I ought. If I had never knjown 
what it was to pdssess his love, T might 
perhaps be content with his friendship. 
If I could feel only friendship for him, I 
sbirald now» poesibly, be happy. I know 
that I haMe the first place in his esteem ! 
1 do believe -r I sfhould be miserable in- 
deed if I did not believe— ^that IhaVe the 
first plaee in his afiection^ j^ut; tjhis af- 
fect»on.i8 certainly different from whptit 
once was* I wish I could forg§t the. (]if- 
ferenoe, No: I retract th^t wish; how- 
everi^inful the comparison, therecpllec- 
tioii of . tim?& that are jpast is delightful 
to my heart. Yet, my dear mother, if 



< 
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such tiihes are never to return, it would 
be better for me to forget that they have 
ever been. It would Be wiser Wot to let 
my imaginatYon recur to the past, which 
could then tend only to render mt dis* 
contented with the present and with tfa^ 
future. The future ! h6^ hieiaitcholy 
that word sounds to me ! What a dreary 
length of prospect it brihg^s to my view ! 
Htew young I ani, how many years may 
I have to riVe/aiid'hoW Kttle motive have 
I left ip life ! Those which used to act 
most; fbrcifcly upon me, hav^ now $<iaTCely 
power to move my ihind* The sense of 
duty, it is true, raised m6 to2> $ome tJegree 
of exertion: 1 hope tHht I do hoi negtect 
the ectucation of the two, children whotn 
lYiy poor, sister bequeathed td my cafcre. 
Wlien my mind wias at ^as6, they vrere 
iny deKght; but iow 1 feel that t ^m 
FAther interrupteld " thati intefested by 
iheir childish gayety'artd amusetnenta. , > 

I ani afraid that I am grb^ing i^lfish^ 
and I am sure that t liave become e^^tn^^ 
fully indolent; \ goon wftll dfertain oc-^ 
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cupsitioDS every day from habit, not from 
choice; my mind is not in tbein. t used 
^9 flatty myself that I did many thinjjs 
from a sense of duty amd of general be- 
nevolence, wbidh I am convinced were 
dope merely from a particular wish to 
please, and to make myself more and 
more beloved by the object of my fqndest 
affedtion. Disappointed in this bope, I 
sink into indolence, from which the de- 
sire to entertain my friends is npt suffi- 
cient to rouse me. Helen has beeu sum- 
moned tiway ; but I believe I told you 
that Mr. and Mrs. F**, whose cqmpfiDy 
is peculiarly agreeable to my tast^,, and 
l*ady . M***** and her amiable daugV 
tefs, and your witty friend *****, are 
witli usi In such society I am ashamed 
of being stupid; yet 1 cannpt cpntributiB 
to. the amusemebt o£ t^ coinpany, c^nd I 
feel surprised /fit the^. aniip^tion and 
sprightliness. It sefems as if^I was Io(A- | 
W pr| ^ at daiice^ without hearitig/^y 
jqitt^fc* Soipetimes t fear tbsrt my sj^dc^ 
'sfiotild l>e observed^ ^n|f then | l^egin to 
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talk without iveH ktiowihg what I 'am 
saying. I confioe myself tb the tnost 
Coinm<>n-pl?ice subjects^ sihd hesitate, 
from tlie dread of Saying something; quite 
foreign 16 the purposed What must Mr. 
L — — think of ipy stupidity ? But hie 
does not, I believe perceive ii: he is so 
much occupied with— with other objects. 
— r am gTad that he does not see all that 
passes in my mind, for he faiight despise 
me if he knew that I am so misei^ble. 
I didnoi mean to use so strong an ex* 
pression ; but now it is written, J will 
not 1)tot it out, lest you should fency 
something worse than the reality, 1 am 
not bowever yet so weak as to be seri-^ 
ous]y miseraile when I have nio tea) cause 

to be so. 'the truth is — ^- — •. 

Now^ you know this |>hrase is a facit 
confession that alY that has been said be* 
fore . is false. The real truth is- 






By my prefacing so long yoii may b^ sure 
that I have reason to be ashamke<i' qf this 
real tiriitbV com ing pii t. The re&t truth 
i»/'tha£ i have oeen' so long adl^stoii^ 
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to be tbe first and on/y object of my hus* 
band'is tiioughts, that I €an»€kt bear tasee 
bim thitfk of uny tbing elsev Yes, things 
I can bear, but fiot perioms'-^f^mfii^ p&t" 
som^-^-And there is one^rsoli here mho 
is:SO,ttucb mixre agreeable and' enteMain' 
ing than :I am, that she eQgit>99^ very 
naturally 4ilmQst alihis attj^atioQ. ^'asi 
not emnous I am sure } for I oduh} oMe 
admire ail Lady Olivia'g talents and ik?« 
complisbineots, and no one coiild be 
m(xe channed thaa I was with b^ &sci' 
Rating maimers and irpesistibte powers of 
plea»ng; but when tbos^ iarresifitj^e 
powers may rob me of the heart of' my 
beldred husband^^of the whole b^piness 
of my life^-^how can I admire them? All 
I can promise is to preserve my mind 
from the meiiAness of siia{M0ioi|. I can 
do ipay rival justice. I caa beUeve^ and 
entreftt you to believe, th^t she does not 
wish to be niy rival : that she is perfectly 
inoooent of all design to injure me, and 
that she isjiot aware of the: impreBsion 
she has oi^de. I, who know every chiwige 



of Mn L ' ^ -^' 's €6iiCitgnaBoe>. ewrjr in*- 
flexMMi^ of tidfts Voices ' cTery toifo K>f r bis 
imod) eaii^ see «tcK>t plainly what Ae otaa^ 

thought, tiiat no wcnuim 9 whom *he >4i9ii 
tinguigliddj er ^Htaferred in any degree, 
ceuld a«Qid perceiving it, his manner is 
so expressive, so flattering : but perhaps 
this appears so only to me; a woman 
who does not love hfto, may see things 
very differently. Lady Olivia can be in 
no dai^ejr, because her heart, ftnrtunataly 
for me^ is prepossessed in fevour of an* 
other ; and a woman whose heart is oc- 
cupied by one objeet,,is absolutely blind^ 
as 1 well know, to all others. With this 
security I ought to be satisfied ; for I 
believe no one inspires a lasting passion 
without sharing it. 

I am summoned to give my opinion 
about certain illuminations and decora^ 
^ion ioT^feteehampitre which Mr; L ■ ■ 
^s so kind as to give in honour of my 
birth^day— just at the time I am com-^ 

H 3 



plaining of his neglect j N o, dear mo- 
tber, I hope I have not complained of 
A«m, but of myself: and it is your busi- 
ness to teach your daughter to be more 
reasonaUe. * Write Mouand ftiUy to 

Your a0ectionate 

^ LEoyoRi' 
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Sept.lM. 

This fine ffete champ^tre is over. — 
Expect no description of it from me, 
Gabrielle, for I am horribly out of hu« 
mour. • The whole pleasure of the even- 
ing was destroyed by the most foolish 
circumstance imaginable. Leonora's jea- 
lousy is now evident to more eyes than 
mine. J^o farther doubt upon the sub- 
ject can remain. My curiosity is satisfi^ 
ed ; -but I am now left to reproach myself 
for having gone so far to ascertain what I 
ought to hav^ taken for granted. All 
these good English wives are jealous; so 
jealous, that uo one^ w1k> has any preten- 
sions to beauty, wit, m amiability^ ca» 
Kve with them. They can have no so^ 
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cietjfi m Qw aen^e ef ^he word, of course 
\bay t^uM^ liv^shptup in their .own dis- 
ipal IfQiWes w^ihtjiairowiif stupid fioiii- 
Ue»itb^ f«it^£tii husbaod and wife sitting 
opposite t^^ta^hr other in their awn cbisi' 
n^y cornets^ yaMrniog models of constao- 
oy I And tlUs theyeaH virtue! How 
the me9n;e9t vices usurp the name of vir- 
tue ! Leonora's is a jealousy of the most 
iUii^niiaAddfigctdnigspeoies^ ujeidotisy 
^f ihf^ tninper^ not of the heart. Ste is 
tOQ ejold ^to fed • the passion* of love.— ^-* 
Sthe never could be in lore; lerf'that I Wi 
pfirt^.^^p-^r^Sbe' is too. wdMnabi^ too 
pr^ndisb*' Bi^sides, to inU^ioeibat she 
couM he in love with her own. htisba^) 
^ndiaftff eii^een oionttbs' snarriaget the 
thing is absurd! the thing is iaapasMblel 
No,:Sh.e.distoeivesf:hQsseIf or bias, op both* 
if filift. pristetidf that her jeateo^y arises 
from lc|ve,. from: what you-and ly Gabri- 
clle, .understand by the word. Passion, 
and pgissiim ^^fyy can p^ead a just escuse 
for itsi'OWn f^Kiseases. Were* hecndf^^^ 
love* i cDttldj pardon jier jealousy. B"^ 
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now I despise it. Yes, vith all her high 
reputfttiofi, and imp6smgti\iB\iti^, I must 
think t>f tWr with contemprt. And now 
that I h^ve jiv^n vent to ttiy- f^Iing^ 
with Ikat fie<^om in whreh^I eter Str- 
dulge myself iti writing' to you, my aniia- 
ble GabrieHe, cbosen frien<f of my heart, 
I win cGtopose myself, andgivt^ you d 
rational account of things. • * 

You know that I am said to have some 
taste^ Leonom makes ho pretension^ to 
any. Wishing, I suppos*^, that her fi&te 
^utd be as elegant as pdsaibie, she' con* 
suited me «Aotft all the arrangement and 
denotations. It was I that did every 
^hiftg. . My skill' and taste were admired 
'>y the vfboie company, and especially 
l>y Mr. L" *' ■> He was in remarkably 
good spirits' at the commencement of the 
evening-; quite gay and gallant: he cer- 
tainly paid me a great d^i Of attention, 
and it Was natnral he should; for beside&i 
being his. guest, I was undoubtedly, the 
oaost elegant woman present. My fame 
had gone abroad ; I found that I i^as the 



object of , genenJ . (tttt^tioa. . To > th^ .1 
h^ve h^een tole^I y weU accu9,t;Qmfd[ all 
my life; enou|h at least to prevent jaq 
&om^ givii^ ^ny visible sign Gf h^pg 
moved by. adxnixatioa iii; whatever/ ^^^ 
it fipmes; whether io the polite foreigft 
glance,, qr the brQa4 English ^tace^ r 'Ik^ 
sjtarers eojoyed ):heir pleasure, , apjl ^ 
mine: I move »nd tall^ed^ Lsoulf^jor 
was pepsive,; as thpvigh I saw thje;^ s|at ; 
nevertheless the homs^ of jth^r ^isfe :was 
not lost upon me. You know, my dt^rmr 
ing Gabrielle, one likes to observe the 
sensation pne produces amof^^ neif pepr 
ple^ The incense that X percei vqd Jn^tbe 
surroundii^ atmosphere) w^^ just popf^ 
ful enough to affect my n^rvfs agre^^^ 
tha^ languor which you have^.^c^gLre- 
prpa<9hed me fpr indulging in tj^ H^#9r 
pany of what we. call i^^c^^fpiAp, i^fTsid^*: 
aljy dissipated : and as ppojrjj^^t* j«#ed 
to sgy of note, I caoiie froniv |)^f^: my 
cloud like the s\ia inall its glpry^^. I^fff^ 
such as you hav.e seen nf^ Gab^n^t i|i 
my b^st days^ >j mM^t WPWffrt* jn my 
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fery b^Mt^ style. I wonder wbilt coald 
excite 'me to sucli a "waste of powets, 
L- — ^ deemed inspiried too: he really 
w^s quit^ a^eeable, sind showed me o^ 
almostaa WfeH is tt***'hiin8eif could have 
done.^ I had no idea that he had this 
species b? talent* You will neVef kno^ 
of What my countrynfien are capable, for 
you-areout of patience with the statues 
theArt^ half li6uf : now it taked an amaz- 
ing time to animate them ; but they can 
be #aked into life, and I have a pride in 
cotiqdenbg difficulties.— There were more 
DM^ft-this night in proportion to the wo- 
Bwnthaij ^ne usually sees in English 
coiKfpaiiy, consequently it was more 
dgre^le; I was surrounded by an ad- 
^img autfience^ and my conversatioi of 
<^ouyse was sufficiently general to please 
sll) ai)d (^efficiently particular to distin- 
guish the nliatv whom I wished to animate. 
In all this you will isay thert "wM nothing 
to {tut one out of humour, nothhigvery 
oiortrfyingt-i-buf stay, thy fait philoso- 
pher; do/Jot judge Of the day (ill you se^ 
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il8 «tid '^^LeoiKira wm sot bid ^irom my 
vieiv' by thecMwd of i»ioi^rs^ tliatol saaHy 
diA notidi9rafti heto, orBiriipect Imt jeaib 
oufty. •!> wair^qtidte aatoml ; I thought 
owi^ of iaya^^; J» decUfiflii all aimtataMs 
to daiioi, decdEirhig Isbat ii wasi s^taig 
since I had dooc^ an Englislt omiMiy 
datice, tbst Lditfed not^cpoaetmy^a^k*' 
iprardiaMs. Freueh' cDuotry dmcortwere 
ngi^ntiotied, but I pt^fened cohrerdBiioiij 
At hst L*«---^ pereeeutod m* to. try a 
Polish dance with Unv*^^ mnltiftude of 
v(y»oes overpDwei^ me, I^fta«8< nob lift 
tali^nt which some of my coubtrywosleft 
pO880il8 in such perfection' of lkii)g=db«' 
stinate about trifled. Whtn I o^tetfuse 
with grace, 'tis well; but wh^sn that is no 
longer possible, it ib my principle, itir my 
weaki^ss, to yields I was surprised to 

find that L danced admii^ably. • I 

became ani ma ted V You knaw boW danc* 
iog animates me, when I have « po^tf 
who oa/ft daSiCia^-^^ thing not very ^st^*- 
naop in thi^ cojilntry, W^ €nded by va&- 
iifg^fit^m the Polish, ^id afterwards in 



the J^nMiim mmmer. l^^oeHumfy^vttL 
passed ffiyself^ii 'flew, i > wttr bcMe kfpon 
liie WIBgs of tkft wiod, : I itoafed a^n^ 1^ 
jiotBS;of tb« miMkL ^AiMifta(fi6d^or Ntl^ 
gskilm e^6ry gtadMon* of gvaee and ^M^ 
tHii€fnC^ I abaivdoMd lOjfself't^ tb(g i»ii))iv 
aimef the nomettt ; I wmt fttt^o&lj^m^: 
the ^Ji$ot»l0n» «re#e all adtxdr^ite/ T^ 
p9^fi]^ Gabmfttey ] mayr^peak tilMid 4^ 
vysdf without vanity : you toOw tiy^ 
seni^ion I was accus^med to* produci; 
at ¥mB^ you maff gvess rtiten^ wbM tfir^ 
e8k& ini^t be here^ where mch a si^t 
of toeing' i)a» all the osptitatMii ol^ no^ 
velty. Had I doubted that my mcem 
was> tacmfftlete, i shbuld have bt^n ^ssufed 
of it by the faces of some prudes among^T 
the matrous, who affiected to think that 
the walse was toe muck. As L — ^— * wai 
leading, or father supf^oitixtg m^ tamy 
seat, for I was quite exhauit^d, I W»^ 
heard a getttlemaA^ wfadwiwat no great 
distance ^m the pktce wh«re L^nora ' 
wasstaBditog^ whisper to Ills Mi|-Jbbotk% 
' Le Valse extreme est ia iohiprfe *pcr-* ^ 
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mise." 1 fanny Leot^ora overheard the^e 
vfords^ as well as myself, ifor my eyes; met 
bets at this kistant, and she coloured) 
ami direttfy looked another way^'^L-^ — 
neither heard nor saw any thing' of all 
this : he was intent upon proouribg me 
a seait; and an Englisbman can never see 
or think of two things at a time; A few 
^minutes afterwards, whilst he was fan- 
ning me, a young awkward Oreature, 
quite a stranger in this country^ caibe up 
fo me, and dropping her novice c6urtesy, 
«aM, •* Here's a ring, my Lady, I found 
on the grass; they telfme it W/yoUrs, 

my Lady r • •;■' •"';'^ • 

♦• NOj my good girl, it is ttoi mine/' 

raid I. . .' / 

*• ft ' h Lady Leonora^s,^ S^id ; 1iii. 

L. '. ■ . . .. -^ _. ■ ■ 

At t^e Mumi of facr naaue X^iora 
came forward. 
- Ttie girl IcM^ed ahennctely at its. 

" €aft yon donbt," cried' Ctfloriel 
A-^J— -, " wiiich of tbese Ii^fed i^ Mr. 
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"0 uo*.SiF; .^fe.if 4t^.^f be mr^" 
said the giri, p^i^tipg to.pae.,, ^^, 

Jfb^t tl}^e y99iB m tin? girl's aciCjeat»,or 
in jLi — r:> looht ,wh«« sfef ^|Hr9JM?^ij<?ed 
the, wQr<^S|,oj[ ici mifle^ of jn^ali t^e lo- 
gethj^,. I C^nppt ,,ex^lj 4^cribe ; but 
Lepnpri* felt 7^ She tuiTied ; as pale ^ 
death. I4A<>l^^?*HPPW8iipM8.^^^^ 
I--— .wept ,0^, faijwng w?, liiu^bOUit 
^eeipg ills jtife'fi xhaDgjs . pf couq jl<$n«^t^. 

upop JEt b^ach.behipd U9y, >a<id f^^ted. 
How; ^er busbtaad sta];t€d» w^i^ he &lj; 
lie^ (^tf h by his mn ^$ s^ fell \/kh 
^rew down the fan, left me, ran fj^i; W^t^ 
~'!^ O,, l^u^y Leoaoca !. L^dy Letoppra is 
ill I" exclaimed every voice. Ths c^fr- 
^tc^^tipn WW wqoderfuj,.^ : iTh^y parried 
oer Ladyship to a spot where shexoul^ 

staut left alone, and seemi^j^.a^n^i^h 
forgotten ,a8 if Jh^^ .i^Vfr, .c^e^-!; I 
Fap in^e^. 8Q muph a^t^^h^ ;tbat I 
cqyld %qt ,^^ir. frop where . I 

Btood ; till reeQ)|e<^tii^ P^/^^i^ . ^ :P)>sbed| 



nvy way tiwoagti ^e^rowd^ ftod ^atafte in 
view.<i:rf X^onorajinfUaftitsrhe^'apefied her 
6ye$^ .As 'Boba at^ ^e oam^ toherielf, 
she tidiiidef^^ii dt^itt laBtrnidy in^rhi^ lfa$t 
^le W6s>quilte* fi^U ^igtHH^ Vtil tlhtt sh^ 
woaid go mM tbe^lMTde and fe^oM-be^ 
seif iiibt » fi^ n^tiiMe^. As she *Mde$ n 
hwtitt4 ^Bffmnw^te<Meted fit oiicfe to het 
Momimte. Shi^ 'Stepped fomv^rcj ; m»i 
to my i»urp4rr^) and ! b^eve to-^e 9W> 
prils^ of e?veiy body ebc, took imne] •Made 
a iBign to hi^ Ivusbemd not to f oUoiji^ - ttft* 
dfid walked tittickly tbwarfl^ the homie, 
Het wotnmi, with a face of terror, tfWt «}| 
itewe were giomg mto Litdy L^MoofaV 

apartMent, wMi*salte aiid faaptshont? and 
!lt1tiiow not whatdn her hands. - * 

" I am ^uite 'Wcll, quite Well agai0 ; 
i do not want any thing ; Tdo not wartt 
ai^ thing. . I^ not want you^ Maaori» 
fitatd Lesonora. ^' Lady Odivte i$^ so godd^ 
as to Bsiiat m^. I atix cooie in onS^le 
rest' ibr a feivMBaiatites.^ . 

The womflii gdre.ine^aa evH.Iook, and 
left tha tooiA.iiV'JfieDer did I wish any 
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thing more than that she should bs^ye 
ataicL I wa^ ab^olut^y 8o e»|batvas0Gd| 
80 distressed, w*h€»i I found ^byself alone 
with Leonora, that I kxiefw w/t urbat (x> 
say. I b^ievQ i 4>egan with, a sentence 
about the night air, that was very iittle to 
thQ purpofiie. The sight of some Jboihyw 
liaeawhicii S^u^an bod.beQ^vmakiQg.ai^^i 
gested to rae sometittiiig which I thought 
more appropriate, 

^^ My- dear <^eatare !'* said I, " why 
will you fatigue yourself so terribly, ^and 
stand so much and so long in your situa« 
tiour 

Leonom neither accepted nor rejected 
^y iater|^etation of what Ixad' passed^ 
She made nb reply ; but fixed her eyes 
^poq. tae as^ if she would have read my 
very s#ul- Never did 1 see. or feel eyea 
so expressive or so powerful as bees wttre 
^t thisi Hicmient* Mine absolutely fell 
^n^th them; What deprivjed mp of 
presence of mind 1 knt»w siot^ bat I. w^ 
utterly without eoibmon s^a9?>^ I em 
^ure I rhanged colour, and Leonora must 
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ham fleen4t'tbibitgli mytoiig^j for I htai 
onlf 1imt3ligh^eBt!tM^up6ti ihy clicefcs. 
The catsspiomheid that sb^ skW me T>Itish 
discotkeiiFted taic b^ond recomjr^ it is 
real^ quite iniaccpaM^Ie; I Vremhled 
sJl oveir .as - 1 stood bi^re bet ; I was 
forced to htivc i-ec^tirse to the hartsbbrn 
an* wdter, which stood tipoii the tjftle, 
Lebndra rose and thre# opeh the- win- 
dow to give me fresh aiV. Slje plfessedl 
my hand, biit rather with iari air oT for- 
giveness than of afltetiorf ; i wasfniorti- 
fied and vexed; but my pride revived me. 

** We had better return to the cottfj^a- 
ny as soon* a^ possible I behe^,^* i^fd 
she, looking down a* the moving' tr^Wd 
beiowl - " " ■ '■'"'' ■ > ^"^ '■>"* 

;^ 1 am ready to attend you, iny dkifj*' 
said I eddty; *• whenever yod feeF^ftftir- 
self sutReiimly nated arid fe6to]>«^tf;^* 

She left the itoorti SmJ 1 YolftS^ed. 
You have n6 idea of the S6lifcilude w?ifc 
whH^ the people hoped she was better — 
and welt— and qmte weM, &c. What 
amaj^ng importance a fainting fit can 



sometimes hestowl Her liafiband seem^ 
edna longer to have way eyet orsoui hat 
fpr ber^ At 8up{>err flod dtt^ing die rest 
oCthe nighty s2)e Qcctipied the wkoieat^ 
tentioft of every bo4y pwseiit. . Can you 
coDceive any thing so provoking I But 
L — ^ must be am absolute f6ol!-»Dkl 
he myef s^e a woioan faint before ^*^He 
caimpt pretend to lie in love with hts 
wife— J do not understand iti — But this 
I know, that he ha9 been to^Uy diffbrent 
in bis manner towards me thiese thcee 
days. ps^t. 

Aim! now tb^t my curiosity is satisfied 
about Leonora's jealousy, 1 shall abso* 
lately perish with ennui in this stupid 
placf . Adieu, dearest Gabrielle ! How 
I envy jrfiu ! The void of my heart is 
insupportable* I must have some pa^*- 
sion tQ keep me alive. Forward any let>- 
ters fro^ poolr R***, ^if he has writleh 
under cover to-you . . . ,; ' 
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LETTER ;XXVIII. 

The JDmiAess ff --^r^ to ker JDosigpA^^ 

Takx coursig^t i^y beloved dangltfer; 
take *counige. liave m j.i«ft c^ifidenca 
in yourself and in^ouf huahaad« for « 
moment be may be fascinated by the arts 
of an unpri ncipled, womftn ; fer a momeat 
she may trJAimpb ov^er iiis.«eiiiM» and Ui 
imagination ; but of hkeateemt hm iaffiic* 
tionihiftbemt, sfafcannotrob.yov. Tbeie 
have been, ought to bt, will be yfuff- 
Trust to your mother'a piopheoyv W 
child. You may trust to it iaeaiiel^ i 
foti well as shelove^ youT^andoo mo* 
ther ever loved a dauight^. bet)te|s^«^e 
doea not soothe you with mere words of 
doating foodnem ; shei^ieaka to you the 
language of reason and of truth. 



I know ivhat : such a man as A 

L must esteem and love;! knc 

of what such a woman as my daughter 
capable, when her whole happiness, a 
the happiness of all that is dear to h 
arfe at stake. The loss of temporary a 
miration and flower, the transient pi 
ference ^hown to a despicable rival, w 
not |)rovoke you to imprudent reproac 
nor^iftk^ you to he^ss despair. • T 
arts of an Oliyia might continue to d 
ceiteu yoor fattsband, if he were a foo 
or to please him, if he were a libertine 
but he has a heart formed for love, 1 
^^not thei^doBe be a libertine : be is 
Qiau of superior abilities, aofd knows w^ 
ni«n too well to be a dupe. With a pen< 
tratii^ and di^rimi native judgment < 
chasacter, he is a nice observer of femal 
isa^D^ps; his taste is delicate even to e> 
^^ess; under a cold exterior he has a vivi 
'^agination and strong sensibility; h 
has Utile V8nity» but a superabundanc 
"^f pride ; be wi0h€|^o.be.«id^tly loved 
VOL. I. . . . *i . 
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but this he conceals ; itis dffficalt to con- 
vince him that he is l)eloyed,und scarcely 
possible to satisfy him by any common 
proofs of attacfameiit. , A coquet will 
never attach Mr. L — -r-. The admira- 
tion which others might express for her 
charms and accomplishments, would ne- 
ver pique him to competition : far from 
seeking '^ to win her praise whom all ad- 
mire/' he would disdain to enter the lists 
with the vulgar multitude: a heart in 
which he had a probability of holding 
only divided empire, would not ^appear 
to him worth the w;;inniDg. As a coquet, 
whatever may be her talents, graces, ac- 
complishments and address, you have no- 
thing seriously to fear from 'Lady Olivia. 
But, my dear, Mr. L — ^'s mind may 
be in a situation to require amtisement. 
That species of apatSiy which ^cceeds 
to passion is not, as the iiiexperi^iced 
imagine, the death of love, but the ne- 
cessary and salutary repose from which 
it awakens refreshQ|||and revived. Mr. 
L *s passion for you has been not 



only tender, but ^Tiolent, and the calm 
which inevttaibly succeed should not 
alarm you, **' 

When «^ man feeb that his .'fondness 
for a wife is suspended, he is uneasy in 
her company, ^not oriy from the sense of 
decreased pleasure, ^but from the fear of 
her -observation >afnd detection; If shex 
reproaoh him, a^Raiirs become worse ; be 
blames himself, 4ie fears to git^ pain, 
whettever be is in her presence! if he 
attempt to eoncSbl bis feefings, and to 
appear what 'he i% no longer; a lover, his 
attempts are awkward ; he becorhes more 
and more dissatisfied with himself, and 
the peraon who cotopels Him to this hyrl 
pocricy, who *hus degrades hini in ^is 
own eyes, must certainly be in danger of 
becoming an dbject of 'aversion. A wife, 
who has sense enough to abstain from aH 
reproaches, direct or indirect, by word or 
look, may reclaim her husband's afiec- 
tions : the bird escapes from bis cage, 
hut returns to 'his 4K^t. 
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I am gljEwl that you have agreeable 
company at your house ; they wHi amuse 
Mr. L ■ , and relieve you from the 
necessity of taking a share in any con- 
versation that you dislike. Our witty 
friend ♦♦•♦♦♦♦# wHl supply your share 
of conversation ; and as to your silence, 
remember that witty people are always 
content with those who act audience. 

I rejoice that you persist in your daily 
occupations. To a mind like yours, the 
sense of performing yder duty will * next 
to religion, he the firmest support upon 
which you can rely. 

Perhaps, my dear, that even when you 
read this you will still be inclined to jus- 
tify Lady Qlivia, and to conceal from 
your heart the suspicions which her con- 
duct excites. I am not surpr^ed that you 
should find it difficult to bel!«»ve tbiitone 
' to whom you have behaved so gen^ous- 
ly should treat you with treachery and 
ingratitude. I am not surprised, that 
you who feel whatuji| iis to love, should 
think that a woman whose heart is occu- 
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pied by atU<^aient to one object must 
be incapable of thinking of any other. 
But love in such a heart as yoiim is to^ 
tally different from what it is in the fancy 
of these heroines. In their imagination 
the obgects are a$i fleeting as the pictures 
in the clouds chased by the wind. 

From Lady Olivia expect nothing: 
depend upon every thing from yourself. 
When you become, as you soon must, 
com{^etely. coo vii](ced that the woman in 
whom ypui; unsuspecting soul oonfidedls 
utterly unworthy of your esteem, refmin 
bom all imprudent expressions of indig-^ 
nation. . I despise, you will soon hate, 
your rival ; but ip the moment of detec- 
tion think. of what is due to yourself, 
and act as calmly as if you had never lov- 
ed her^ She will suffer no pain from the 
loss, of your friendship: she has not a 
heart that can value it. Probably she is 
envious, of you. All these women desire 
to mortify those whom they^ cannot de- 
grade to their -own, level: and I .am in- 
clined to sui^pect that this male^i||^t 
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feeling,; joiMd M^ tbe WftHt'of o<$eu)^ti<Hr, 
may be Hm chau^k^I hd# pftsmt oimdticr. 
H^r mm^i^Yt VMS ' wid[l liat tlftimalety suc- 
ceed. S4iefWJIIIte4^rledbyM^. L 
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dJ6a)>|^iM^ tilld disgrak^d, and your 
husbatld wiKbe more jottt^ thmever 
When thfe happy momenl; coittesj my 
Leonoftf; When y<nir hrufi*«ttttd feturtis, 
prefttting y6wrs W^ all oflrel- l^ciety, thea 
will l!^ ttre tifrre to exert aH ydiir taffettts, 
all yowr chartais, to prore yotrr* superiority 
in eveiy thing, htxt mvwt iw teve. The 
soothing«i of temt^Ie tenderness i« certain 
sita«tioi>s, hwe p6wer no* only to^ cate 

* the feeflingte of selAreproack, but to dWase 
delight oyer «he soul of man. -The oily 
which the skilful marificfr throws upon 

. the sea, not only smooths the waves' in the 
storm, hut when thes&nshinesj spreads 
the most beafirtiftjl coIputs over the sur- 
fece of the waters. 

My deaf daughter, though yo»r mo- 
ther writes seemingly, at her eaae, you 
rttest mt fattey that she doe* not feel for 
yotfjITOo nm iinagtne, ttoft in tlie eoW- 






0686 of estingttUml pmmkm^ and in the 
pride of cotxDflie}Iiflig age, youf mother^x* 
pects to charm, agooy wtl^ WQid9« No, 
my child^ I am not ao abaund) so ctuel. 
Your tetter forced tears fsom eyes, which 
arQ not used like seotiQieiitel e^^ to 
weep upoD every tviftiog occaeiiNi. My 
fiiat wi^ wa» tcr set out imniediateiy tO/ 
see you ; bu.* nhatefvar cofisolatioo* or 
pleasure my company might afford, I be- 
lieve it might be disadvantageous to you 
io your present circumstances. I could 
not be an hour in the room with this 
Lady Olivia, without showing some por- 
tion of the indignation and contempt that 
1 fedl for her conduct. This warmth of 
mine might injure you in your husband's 
opinion. Though you would have too 
strong a sense of propriety, and too much 
dignity of mind, to make complaints of 
your husband to me, or to any one living ; 
yet it might be supposed that your mo- 
ther was your confidante in secret, and 
your partisan in public : this might de«- 
stroy your domestic happiness. No hus* 
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band can or ought to endure the idea of 
his wife's. 'Cafoalliug against him. I admire 
and shall respect your dignified silence. 

And now fare you well, my dearest 
child. May God bless you! Ifa mo- 
ther's prayers could avail, you would be 
the happiest of human brings. I do, 
without partiality, believe you to be one 
of the be^ and most amiable of women. 
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LETTER XXX. 

Leonora to her Mothpr. 

Sept. 10th. 

Had your letter, my dearest mother, 
reached me a few hours sooner, I should 
not have exposed' myself as I have done. 

Yesterday, at our fiie ehampitre, you 
would have been ashamed of me. I am 
ashamed of myself. I did the very re- 
verse of what I ought, of what I would 
have done, if I had been fortified by your 
counsel. Instead of being calm and dig- 
nified, I was agitated beyond all power 
of controiU. I lost all presence of mind, 
all common sense, all recollection. 

I know your contempt for swooning 
heroines. What will you say, when you 
wear that your daughter fainted — feinted 

I 3 
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10 public ? I beliere, faowerer, that, as 
soon as I recovered, I hadsofficient com- 
mand over myself to prevent the acci- 
dent ftom being attributed to— to— to tte 
real cause, and I hope that the very mo- 
ment I came to my recollection, my 
manner towards Lady Olivia was such 
as to preclude all possibility of her being 
blamed or even suspected. From living 
much abroad, 6be has acquired a eertfiun 
freedom of manner, and latitude of think* 
ing, which expose hef^'to suspicion ; but 
of all serious intention to iiyure me^ or 
to pa?? the bounds of propriety, I totally 
acquit her. She is not to blame for the 
admiration 8he^:iLcite8, nor is she to be 
the sufferer for my weakness of mind or 
of health. 

Great and unreasonable folly I am sure 
1 showed-*-but 1 shall do so no more. 

The particular circumstances I need 
not explain: you maybe assured, that 
wherever I think it right to be silent, 
nothing shall tempt me to speak : but I 
understood by the conclusion of your 
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fetter, that you expect me to preserve an 
absolute silence upon this subject in fu- 
ture : this I mil not promise* I cannot 
conceive that 1, who do not mean to in- 
jure any human being, ought because I 
am unhappy, and when I am most in 
want of a friend, to be prechided from the 
indulgence of speaking of what is nearest 
my heart to tfiat dear, safe, most en- 
Hgktenedand honoumble of friends, who 
has loved, guided, instructed and en- 
couraged me in ev^ry thing that js right 
fix)m* my infency. Why shouM I be re- 
fused aM claim to sympathy, why must 
ray tboag^ts and feelings be shut up in 
my (^wn breast, and why must I be an 
isolated berng, proscribed from commerce 
with ray own femily-, with my beloved 
inoiher ; to \^h6m I bare been accus- 
tomed to te!l einery feeMog* and jdea as 
they rose? No, to aH that is honourable 
I will strictly conform ; hut by the su- 
I^rs^ion of prudence I do not hoH my- 
self l^pund. 
Kotking could belinder than my has- 




180 LEONOItA. 

baud's conduct to me the evening after I 
was taken ill. He left home early this 
morqing; he is gone to meet hi9 frteiicl 

General B -, who hw just returned 

from abroad. I hope that Mr»- L » 
wil} be a^^nt only a few days; for it 
would b^. fatal to my happiness jf he 

should find ai;^usem^t at a distaisice ir^m 
home. His home at all ev^its , siiiiU 
n^ver be .made a cage to him; w^foi^lie 
returns I will exert myself to the utmost 
to make it agreeable. This 1 h^^ cm 
be done without obtruding my comiMmy 
upon him, pr putting myself in competi* 
tion with any person. I could wish that 
some fortunate accident might induce 
Lady Olivia ; to. leave u^ before Mr* 

L -*s return. Had I the sameiiigfa 

opinion of her generosity that I once 
formed, had I the same perfect cpniideiice 
in her integrity and in her friendship lb( 
me, I would go this moment and tell h^^ 
all that pasi^esf in nCiy heart ; no hum^^* 
tion of my vanity would coat; v^ apy 
thing if it could serye th^ int^est» of my 
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love. No mean pride could stand in tny 
mind againdt the force of affection". Bat 
there is d species of ^ide which I can* 
Qot, will not renounce, believing as 1 do, 
thatitis^he compianion, theiriend, the 
support of virtne. This pride, I trust, 
will never desert tne ; it has grown with 
my growth ;* it was implanled in my cha- 
racter by the educution which my dear 
moittier gave me ; and now, even by her 
It eafonot be eradicated. Surely I have 
misunderstood one passage in your letter. 
You eiatiROt advise your daughter to re- 
strain just - indignation against vice from 
any mtotive of policy or personal interest. 
You say to me, ^" In the moment of de- 
tection think of what is due to yourself, 
and act a3 calmly as if you had never 
loved her/* If I could ^ 1 would not do 
this. Contempt shown by virtue is the 
just punishment of vice^ a punishitaent 
which no selfish consideriition should mi- 
ti^ite. If I were convinced that Lady 
Olivia were guilty, would you have me 
vbeteve to her as if I believed her to be 
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fied sufferer, she becomes an object of 

contempt. 

My dearest mother, my most respected 

friend, -my sentiments pn this subject 
cannot essentially differ from yours. I 
must have mistaken your meaning. Pray 
write quickly, and tell me so: and for- 
give, if you cannot approve of, the warmth 
with which I have spoken. , . , 

I am- your truly affectionate , 
And grateful daugbteti 
Leonora L- 
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LETl^fiR XXXI. 



Olivia to Sfadame de P- 



My amiable Gabrielle, I must be faith- 
ful to my promise of writing to you every 
week, though this place affords nothing 
new either in events or sentiment. Mr. 
L ■ ' ^ s absence made this castle insup- 
portably dull. A few days ago be re- 
turned home, and met me with an easy 
kind of indifference, provoking enough 
to a woman who has been accustomed to 
excite some sentation. However, I was 
rejoiced at this upon Leonora's account. 
She was evidently delighted, and her 
spirits and affections seemed to overflow 

• 

involimtarily upon all around her ; even 
to me her manner became quite frank and 
cordial, almost caressing. She is really 
hanijlsome when she is animated, and her 
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conversation this evening quite surprised 
me, I saviT something of that playful- 
ness, those light touches, that versatility 
of e3fpression, those words that mean 
more than meet the ear ; every thing, in 
short, that could charm in the most po- 
lished foreign society. Leonora seemed 
to be inspired with all the arts of conver- 
sation by 4:he simple instinct of affectiour 
What astonished me most, was the gtace 
with which she introduced some pro- 
found philosoplueal remarks. ^^ Socb 
pearls/^ said M. L ' " ■ , *^ comefifOHi-^he 
deep." • * 

With all these taleatd, what migkt not 
Lectiora be in proper hands \ BvA now 
she is nothing except to her husband and 
a few intimate friends.^ — However, this is 
not my affair. Let me goon to what con- 
cerns myself. You may believe my dear 
Gabrielle, that I piqued myself- open ^ 
showing at kast as much easy indiffer- 
ence as Was shown* to me.-— Freedom en- 
courages freedom. As there was no dan- 
ger of my being too amiable, I did not 
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thiak m^iself botund in honour or senti- 
ment to kecsp myself ia the shade : but I 
could ]K>t bfe is bfiUiant as you have seen 
meai^ youf soirees; thei magic circle of 
adorers^ the inspiriog powep of numbers, 
tbe eeJot oS public reprhmkttion^ were 
wawliDg. I reti^red to my own apartmest 
at night, ^otfce out of humour with my- 
self;. £m<i Josephine, as she undressed 
me, ptirt m^ still further out of patience 
by an ili^t^med'tiistory of a dispute she 
ha» bad' wiiih Leouofa^s Swiss servant. 
The Swiss* aod Josephine it lieems came 
to higphi words ia defence of their mis- 
treasesT charms. Josephine provoked the 
Swtsr9 by sayioag, that kis lady might ]K>s* 
^iy be handsome if she were dressed ia 
the Fiench taste, mats qu^elle etoit bieti 
Anghise, and .would be quite anotlier 
thijBig if s^be had been at Paris. The Swiss 
retorted by observing, that Josephine^s. 
iady had indeed leai'nt in perfection at 
Paris, the art of making herself up^ which 
Was quite , necessary t€t a, beauty un pen 
jyassde. The words were »ot raoce agree* 
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able to me than they had been to Jose- 
phine. I wonder at her assurance in re- 
peating them — ^Un pen pass^ ! Many a 
woman in £ngland, ten, fifteen years older 
than I am, has inspired a violent passion ; 
and it has been observed^ that power is 
retained by these mature charmers longer 
than conquests can be preserved by inex- 
perienced beauties. There are women 
who have learnt to combine, for their own 
advantage, and for that of their captives, 
all the pleasures and cont^emenctes of so- 
ciety, all that a thorough knowledge^ of 
the world can *ive — wcmien who have a 
sufficient attention to appearances, joined 
to la real contempt for ^ all prejudices, 
especially that of constancy — women 
who possess that knowledge of the human 
heart, which well compensates transient 
bloom ; who add the expression of sen- 
timent to beautiful features, and who, as 
divine Parnell says, employ 

'* Gay smiles to comfort, April showers to more. 
And ail the uature^ aU the arl: of Love.*' 
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" Un peu passed/' The Swiss is 

impertinent, and knows nothing of the 
matter. His master knows but little 
more. He would however know infi- 
nitely more if I could take the trouble 
to instruct him ; to which I am almost 
tempted for want of something better to 
do. Adieu,, my Gabrielle. R***'8 si- 
lence is perfectly incomprehensible. 

Olivia. 
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BETTER XXXII. 



Olivia to Madame He P- 



So, tny amiable Gabrielle, you are 
really interested in my letters, ilwugh 
written during nty English exile^ and you 
are curious to know whether any of the 
potent spells can wake into life this man 
of marble. I candidly confess you would 
inspire me with an ambition to raise my 
poor countrymeo in your opinion, if I 
were not restrained by the sacred senti- 
ment of friendship, which forbids me to 
rival Leonora even in' a husband's opi- 
nion. 

However, Josephine, who feels herself 
a party concerned ever since her battle 
with the Swiss, has piqued herself upon 
dressing me with exquisite taste. 1 am 



every iky mise ^ nnvir /— <and whh wch 
perfection of art, that no art appeare-^-all 
isjiegligent wmplicity. I let Josephine 
please herself, for you know I am not 
bound to be fi*fghtful because I bftveu 
friend whose husband may chance to turn 
his eye upon my figure, when he is tired 

of admirifig hers, i rallied L the 

other day upon bis having no eyes or 
ears but for his wife. Be assured l^did 
It m such a manner, thathecouki not 
be angry. Then I went on to a compa- 
rison between the facility of French and 
English society. He admitted that there 
was some truth and more wit in my ob- 
servations. I was siaierfied. With these 
reasonable men, the grand point for a 
woiQan is to amuse them-*— *bey can have 
logic from their own sex, But, my Ga- 
brielle, I am summoned to the wAm, and 
5^U8t finish my letter anol^ber day. 



I«l J *^ *\ » I l» »w 



Heavens! can it be a fortnight since I 



193 LBOKOAA. 

wrote a line to my Gabrielle !-^Wiiere 
was li-^^^ With thesei leasoiiable mtu 
tlie grand point for a woawn is to mnnise 
them/' — :Ti»e— meet true !— L«— ~be- 
lievijDg liiiandtf only amused Mrith my 
lively notiseQ8e» indulged hioitelf with it 
continually^ I was to believe only what 
he believed. Pres^tly« he could not do 
without my oonv^rsatien for mone than 
two hours together. What was I to do, 
my Gabrielle > I walked out to avoid 
him. He found me in the woods*-^- 
lied me on my taste for seUtudet and 
quoted Voltaire. 

*^ How charming is solitude! But we 
always want aome 9ne to whom we may 
exclaim— How charming is solitude !"' 

This led to a metaphysical conversa. 
tions, half playful 9 half aerious: — the dis- 
tinction, whi^b a man soisaetimea makes 
,to his conscieiice between thii»Jcing ^ 
woman entertaining, and feeling her in- 
teresting, vanishes pore easily, and more 
rapidly, than he is aware of— at least in 
oortain situations. I'his was not ai) ob- 



J ' 
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semtciafi i wmM «Mkc<;t# w^ 0oaqNi^ 

oot :niak« it4bi iiiBMrif. : k nldttlt^^ btuRe 
beA^vwily fei die M hiirrtooiiMi €#i^ 

con?«rsatkm, ktt beiriiiboMMt 1«ttoiie 
with vmei^t would hav^ 4)i^eii blin^fM^ 
Qofc to baye seen that he wtt iH sotn^ 
daag^. I thouglit of L^dnovi^amd sigh- 
^^md did alt that tMd ill my po^er to 
put him upon his guard. — By way 6i 
preservative, I frankly made faitn a coo- 
femen of my attachment to R*"*"* . This 
1 Hnaginad womld put things upon a right 
footing for ever : but on the conttrary, by 
ccMivtacing faim of my innocence, and of 
Biy faftviog no designs on his heart, this 
candour has, I fear, endangered him still 
^^1^; yet I know not what t^ think — 
his manner i| so variable to\)vanfe m^^^ 
I mast be eoiivineed of what his senti* 
"ieats are, before I can decide what my 
conduct ought to be. Adieu my amia* 
We Gabrielle. - 1 wait for something de* 
cisive \Kitb an inexpressible degree of 

VOL. I. . K 



"1^ 



Kl » I v^ 



19* «wjmi»A. y^ 

anxiety-*! will not ntwr cdl it culriosity. 
-i-Apropos, does R*** wish that I diould 
ibiget that he exi9t8 ? What is this bu- 
siness that detMPS^iiia? But why .do J 
:end to inquire ? 

Ojlivia. 
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LETTER :jtaninrif: 



••• » . . • » 



General J5— ^-^ to Mr. L- 



M - 



MY DBAB L--rm» Sept. 87. 

I send you the horse to whiob you 
took a fancy. He has killed one of his 
grooms, and lamed two ; but you' willbp 
his. master, and I hope he will .know it.; 

I have a word to say to you 6a a more 
serious subject; i;Jgaidon me if. I tdl you 
that I think you are, a happy man, and 
excuse me if I add, that if you :do not 
keep yourself so I shall not think you a 
wise one. A good wife is better than a 
good for nothing mistress, — A self-evi- 
dent proposition! — A stupid truism! 
Yes; but if every man who knows a self- 
evident proposition when he sees it on 
paper, always acted as if he knew it, this 
would be a very wise and a very happy 

K 8 
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world ; and I should not have occasion 
to write this letter. 

You say, that you are not amusing 
yourself at the expense of a finished co- 
quette ; take care that she does not pre- 
sently divert herself at yours.—-" Ym 
are proof against French coquetry and 
Cferman ^^irftm^n^.**— —Granted— but a 
fine woman ?— and your own vanity ?— 
But you have no vanity.— —You call it 
pride then, I suppose. I will not quarrel 
with you for a name. Pride, properly 
managed, will do your business as well 
as vanity. And no doubt Lady Olivia 
knows this as well w I do. I hope you 
may never know it better. 

I am) my dear friesd, 

Truly yours, 

J. B. 
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LETTER XXXIV. 

-: Olivia to Madame de P — r— . 

Oct. 1. 

. Abyisjs me, dearest Gabri^De : I aqa 
in a delicate situation; and on your 
judgment and purity of heart I have the 
KQost perfect reliance. Know then, that 
1 begin to belieye that Leonora's jeal- 
ousy was not so absolutely absurd as I at 
first supposed. She understood her bus- 
hand better than I did. I begin to fear 
that I made a serious impression whilst I 
meant only to amuse ' myself. Heaven 
is my witn^s, I simply intended to sa- 
tisfy nay curiosity^ and that once gra- 
^fied, it was my determination to respect 
the weakness I discovered. To love 
Leonora, as once I imagined I could, is 
out of my power ; but to disturb her 
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peace^ to destroy In^ happiness, to mate 
use of the coafictence she has reposed in 
me, the kindness she has shown by mak- 
ing me an imiiate of her house-«Hny soul 
shudders at these ideas. No--4f her 
husband really loves me I will fly. Leo- 
nora shall see that Olivia is incapable of 
treachery — that Olivia has a soul gener- 
ous and delicate as her own, though free 
from the prejudices by which she is fet- 
tered. To Leonora a husband is a lover 
—I shall consider him as such, and re- 
spect her property. You are so litUe 
used, my dear Grabrielle, to consider a 
husband in this point of view, that you 
will scarcely enter into my feelings : but 
put yourself in my situation, allow for 
nationality of principle, and I am per- 
suaded you would act as I shall. Spare 
me your raillery ; seriously, if Leonora's 
husband is in love with me, would you 
not advise me, my dearest friend, to fly 
him ** far as pole from pole.'* Write 
to me, 1 conjure you, my Gabrielle— 
write instantly, and tell me jvhether 



R««« is now ^ Pttrb. I wiU return 
thither immediately if ytiu adTiae it. My 
nuod is in soch confiiaimiy I hare no 
power to decide ; I will he guided by 
your adrice . 

Olivia. 
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LETTER XXXV. 

Mudame 4e P to Olivia. 

Pam. 

Adyice ! my charming Olivia ! do 
you ask me fM advice? I never gave 
or took advice in my life> excepi for 
les vapeurs Twirs. And your understaiid* 
ing is so far superior to mine, and you 
comprebend the characters of theae £iig- 
lisb so much better than I do, that I 
cannot pretend to counsel you.. This 
Lady Leonora is inconceivable with her 
passion for her own husband ; but how 
ridiculous to let it be suspected i If her 
heart is so tender, cannot she, with all 
her charms, find a lover on whom to be- 
stow it, without tormenting that poor 

Mr. L Evidently he is tired of 

her : and I am sure I should be worn to 
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death were I in his place. Nothing so 
tiresome as love without mystery and 
without obstacles. And this must ever 
be the case with conjugal love. £igh* 
teen months ml^rried, I think you say, 
and Lady Leonora expects her husband 
to he still at her feet ! And she wishes 
it ! Truly she is the most unreascmable 
woman upon earth— and the most extra- 
ordinary ; but I am tired of thinking of 
what I cannot comprehend. 

Let lis pass on to Mr. L««... By 
your last letten I should judge that he 
might be an agreeable man if his wife 
were out of the question. , Matrimonial 
jealousy is a new idea to me; I can 
judge of it only by analogy. In affairs 
of gallantry I have sometimes seen one 
of the parties cotatinue to love when the 
other has become indifferent, and then, 
they go on tormenting one another and 
being miserable, because they have not 
the 9enne to see that a fire, cannot be 
Q^ade of ashes; Sometimes I h^ve found 

k3 ' 
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romantic young" peofAe persuade tbem* 
selves that they can love tio more be- 
cause they can love one- another no 
longer ; but if 'they had sufficient cou- 
rage t6 say — I am * tired — and I cannot 
help it — they would come to a right un- 
derstanding immediately, and part on the 
best terms po^ble, each eager to m^e 
a new choice, and to be 'again in iove 
and happy. All this to be done with 
decency of course. And if there bene 
scandal, whiere is the harm? Can it 
signify to the universe whether Mons, 
Un-tel likes Madame Une->teUe or Ma- 
dame Une-autre? Provided thert is love 
enough, all the world is in good bttiitour, 
and that is the essential point ; for with- 
out good humour, what becdmes of the 
pleasures of society ? As to the rest, I 
think of inconstanoy, or infidelity as it 
is called, much as our good la Fontaine 
did — 

" Quand on le sait c'est peu de 
chose-— quand on ne le sait pas ce n'est 



rien.** 



To promise to iove^ome person eter* 
nally I W.hat a. terrible engagement ! 
It freieses rnj hfi^U evei^ to thiiik of it. 
I am pem^^^d^ that if. I. were boijndto 
love him for life*. I should detest the 
most amiable man upon earth in ten 
minutesr^ husband . more especially. 
Good heavens ! how I should abhor M. 
de P— r- if I saw Jiun in this point of 
yiew. X)n the, contrary, now I love 
bim infiiiiutejy— that is to say, as one 
love^ 9 hushsipd* I have his interest at 
heartj. afi^^ h^ glory. When I thought 
he waa going , io prison I was in despair. 
I was 4t,hon;it.to m> one but JBram-^t 
Ti^r^ and to him, only to consult on 
the .m^ns. of obijaining my husband's 
pardop. M.. de P — ?— is sensible of 
this, and on my part J have no reason 
to con^Jai^ of his liberality. W§ are 
perfiscUy haj^y, though we meet ^per- 
haps but for a few minutes in the day ; 
and is not this better than tiring one 
another for four and twenty hours ? 
When I grow old .... if ever I 
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do V he will be iDy best firiefi^- I^^ 

the meaii lime { support his. ceedit widi 
all my infla^ace. This vesy moraiiig I 
concluded ^n affiiir for him, which xiever 
could have succeeded, if the intimate 
friend of the minister had not been atoo 
my lover. Now, why cannot your Lady 
Leonora and her Mr. L — ^ lire on the 
same sort of tenas? But if English 
manners will not permit of this, I Have 
nothing more to say. Above adl thiii^ 
a woman must, respect opinion, else she 
cannot be well received in the wtOTld. I 
conclude this is the secret of Liady Leo- 
nora's conduct. But then jealousy !^*« 
no- woman L suppose is bound, even in 
England, to be jealous in order to show 
her love for her husband. I lose myself 
again in trying to understand whsnt is in* 
comprehen$ible« 

. A| to you, my dear Olivia^: you al$o 
amaze me by talking of crijueB smdkor^ 
ror,,and fiyingfrcm pole iapakto avoid 
a man beoauae.y<^u have miide hini at 
last fibd out that he has a bea)it ! You 
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hffve done Urn the greatest possible ser* 
vice: it may preserre him perhaps from 
banging biiAself next November-^that 
month in which, aeeoiding to Voltaire's 
philosophical calender, Englishmen a). 
vmyB hang themiselves, 'because the at- 
mosphere is so thick and their ennui so 
heavy. Lady Leonora, if she really loves 
her bui4>and, ought to be infinitely oblig. 
ed to yott for averting this danger. As 
to the rest, your heart ^ is not concerned, 
so yon can have nothing to fear ; and as 
for a platonic attachment on the part of 

Mn L , his wife, even according to 

her own rigid principles, cannot blame 

you. 

Adieii, my charming friend ! Instead 
of laughing at your fit of prudery, I ought 
to encourage your scruples, that I might 
profit by them. If they should bring 
you to Paris immediately, with whaijoy 
should I embrace my Olivia, and how 
much gratitude should I owe to the jeal- 
ousy of Lady Leonora L— — ! 

R*** is BiOt yet returned. When X 



906 LSONOBA* 

have any news to give you of him, de- 
pend upon It you shall hear from me 
i^in. Accept, my interesting Olivia, 
the vows of my most tender and eternal 
friendship. 

Gabrielle de P- 



» I 



LB0NOBA. S07 



LETTER XXXVI. 



Olivia to Madame de P- 



Oct. 15,-^. 

Your charming letter, my Gabrielle, 
has at once revived my spirits and dis- 
sipated all my scruples; you mistake, 
however, in supposing that Leonora is 
in love with her husband: more and 
more reason have I every hour to be con- 
vinced that Leonora has never known 
the passion of love ; consequently her 
jealousy was, as I at first pronounced it 
to be, the selfish jealousy of matrimonial 
power and property. Else why does it 
subside, why does it vanish, when, if it 
were a jealousy of the heart, it has now 
more provocation, infinitely more than 
when it appeared in full force? Leo- 
nora could see that her husband distin^ 
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guished me at a fHe champitre; she 
could see what the eyes of others showed 
her ; she could hear what envy whis- 
pered, or what scandal hinted ; she was 
mortified, she was dlarmed even to faint- 
ing by a public preference, by a silly 
country girl's mistaking me for the wife^ 
and doing homage to me as to the Lady 
of the manor ; but Leonora cannot per- 
ceive in the olyect of her affection the 
symptoms that mark the rise and pro- 
gress of a real love. Leonora feels not 
the little strokes, which would be fatal 
blows to the peace of a truly delicate 
mind ; she heeds not ** the trifles light 
as air/' which would be confirmation 
strong to a soul of genurne sensibility. 
My influence ovet the mind of L— r- 
increases rapidly, and I iihall let it nse 
to its acme before I seem to notice it. 
Leonora,, re-assured, I suppose, by a few 
flattering words, and more perhaps by 
an exalted opinion of her own meritt 
has lately appeared quite at her ease, aud 
blind to all that passes before her eyes. 



It as not fbrtric^todiAipate this illusion 
preQi0tur^y». it » tkot ibr jaae to weakea 
Am «btifiden0e in her huibaod. To an 
£i»gliab wife . thia would be death. Let 
bee ^Mtisli-Mconity then last as long aa 
poflsibte. - Aftcfvall, how much anguisb 
ofboarl) ^hoW jziany ptngs of conscience, 
haw^ much of iliie .torture of ^ity am I 
spftQ^. h^ %hm villous temper in my. 
frienddl ; Ilm^y, ^ulg^ tti a litile barm*. 
ks9 €i0<ijii4tty ivithput/ian^f te Jber fieace 
aad witkwii ' jscipupie eiuoy ibe dearpos*. 

Oct. 18, *— . 

* ' I • * . ^ ^ 

** Say, for yau knotv," charpiijDg Ga^^ 
brielle, what- is tl^e delight of obtaining: 
power over the human heart ? Let the 
Lords of the creation .boast of their power 
to govern all things ; to charm these Go- 
vernors be ours, Gabrielle. Let the lo- 
giciaas of the earth bo^st their pov/er 
to r^ulate the world by re^on ; to in- 
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toxicftte and htimble pioud res^n to tbe 
dust beneath our feet, Gabrielle, be ours. 
*-^And who shall blame itt us this ar- 
dour for universal dominioii ? If they 
mre men I call them tyrante-^if they are 
women I call them hypocrites-^-and th^ 
two vices which I .most detest are ty* 
ranny and hypocrisy. ' Frankly I cob- 
fess, that I feel in all its restless activity 
the passion for general admimtion. I 
cannot conceive, can you, Grabrielle, a 
pleasure more transporting than the per- 
ception of extended and extending do- 
minion. The struggle of the rebel heart 
for freedom makes the war mor^ tempt- 
ing, the victory more glorious, the tn* 
umph more splendid. Secure of your 
sympathy, ma belle Gabrielle, I shall 
not fear to tire you by my commentaries. 



Oct. 31, — '• 

Male coquetry justifies female t^t^^ 
liatton to any imaginable extent* Upon 



this priiicq>le, OQ which I have seen you 
act so often, and so successfully, my 
amiabk Gahfielle, I shall flow intrepidly 
proceed. This maa n^akes a show of 
resistance; be it at his own peril : he 
thiaka that he is gaining power over my 
heart, whilst I am preparing torments 
for his ; be &ncies that he is throwing 
chains xound me^ whilst I am riveting 
fetters from which he will in vain at- 
tempt to escape* He is proud, and has 
the insanity of desiring to be exclusively 
beloved, yet affects to s^t no value upon 
the^ {Hreforence that is sh^wn to bim, ap« 
pears satisfied with bis own approbation^ 
and stoically all-suffic^^nt to his own 
happiness. Leonora does not know how 
to manage bis temper, but I do. The 

• 

suspense however in which he keeps ^ 
me is tantalizing : be shall pay for it 
hereafter : I had no idea, till lately, that 
he had so much self-commapd. At 
times he has actually made mje doubt 
my own power. At certain moments I 
have been half-tempted to believe that 
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I bad made 110 seiii^ imRTBipic^^ tkat 
lie h£^ been coiy .wuwkig buB^dtf at 
my e^peoi^ ,and for JLeonoca^i gxatifi- 
cation : bipt upoa oveful aad cool ob* 
setvatioD . I.. am omvincBd .that hn m^ 
difference ia affoQted^ HfsaX all bis stoicism 
will prore^vjiii. .The airow is. lodged 
io hia heart, £md he. must feU, Mfbetber 
he tunis. upoa the ^QieBiy ioi anger, at 
flies m dismay; 
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My pri^^ is ex^speiated^i I am. not 
accQstomed to su.ch ofastioate resiitefibe, 
r really aioDOst bate this invincible maft* 

and strange ixscoitsisteocy 

ctf(;he human heart! ..... almost 
love bim« [ Heaven and pride preserve 
me from such a weakness ! But there 
is certainly something that piques and 
stimulates one's feelings in this species 

of male coquetry. L ^ understands 

the business better than I thought he 



could* One moment my knowledge of 
the artsf of hM sex puts me on my guard ; 
the next my sensibility exposes me in 
the mest terrible manner. Experience 
ought to protect me, but she only shows 
me the peril and my inability to escape. 
Ah ! Gabrtelle, without a heart how safe 
we should be, how dangerous to our 
Fovers ! But cursed with sensibility, we 
must, alas ! submit to our fate. The 
habit of loving, le hesoin d* aimer ^ is more 
powerful than all sense of the folly and 
the danger. Nor is the tempest of the 
passions so dreadftil as the dead calm of 
the soul- Why did R*** suffer my soul 
to sink into this ominous calm ? The 
fault is his; let him abide the conse- 
quence. .Why did he not follow me to 
England ? Why did he not write to me ? 
or when he did write, why were his let- 
ters so cold, so spiritless ? When I spoke 
of divorce, why did he hesitate ? JJ^hy 
did he reason when he should have only 
felt ? Tell him, my tender, my delicate 



914 



*tw&mOtH. 



friend, these are questions which the 
heart asks, and which the heart only can 
answer. Adieu. 

Olivia. 
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LETTER XXXVII. 

Madame de P*^— to OKoia* ■ 

Pftrii. 

Je suis excedte ! mon coeur. Alive, 
and but just alive, after such a day of 
fatigues ! All morDing firom one miniis- 
ter to another ! then home to my toil- 
ette ! then a great dtmier with a number 
of foreigners, each to be distinguished 
then au Feydeau, where I was obliged to 
go to support poor S * s play, which 
would be really insupportable, if it were 
not for the finest music in the world, 
which, after all, the French mu$ic cer- 
tainly is. There was a violent party 
against the piece ; and we were so late, 
that it was just on the point of perish- 
ing. My ears have not yet recovered 
fiom the horrid noise. In the midst of 
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the tumult I foiitm^My^ by a master- 
stroke) Iwned die fisMTtode of the «igbt. 
I-ayitcJabe ahaMrlof an Ei^iah vromau 

.^e l^OH^ft^ <o4k3^ byi) ii stfffi^iefit to 
pntf^ge t^ PamiaB pit. To the shiml 
Ji,dii)eclQA4ieluQr.ofiihmMy^i^ critics. 
liUi^kily^ lor f ui» .^ the . hady waH astteaded 
^aI^* hy an J&nglishmant wlioixif cimirse 
ekvi^ to aftgert |)it iiifHt. nat lAh^^Pll^r- 
#ta«(^. tbercu8lpm« of *»yi.p»i|ipMyft or 
iW^Rd^t 6^. iMA^i will \Hti hf^ ^mMf He 
jK^oul4iK>i»|M^fmiA t|)^.||haDpi t«^]b9 ttiived- 
A ba^! A b^{;mwiu|uM ijf|»w^b«}0W. 

^Qukl have ^ai^^ %h9^ ilierteuM mutt 
h»w. c^ne 40Hra. ^ *|[|> th^ ^a»^is liiue 
tN Bf^ne >v!6tttx9^ a«4 1^ «si3^ 

^ip<- Tr-'*- tells. «^ I wwiborn J^a 
genera} ; |;«t I.smtfaer IbMik my foriB is 

But J iMi^e not }iwlf«l|fe t^yn^m^ 
iaiiP^f fep wJ^ich .aleM I .f^ouU^lind^o 
the fatigue <^ writing at this qi^meot 



ttt tke dopr af tkf kott >t<y;it^ig4M. But 
tfae mdmeA note niti^ iwvtyiMi ^(ffm^ 

bieiif fueflimjr- (<«Oukl •M'alMMittMs 
mittiag him to gUde his Utlet AHnc Into 
my hand M heiput:DaLiii)i^8hawL Adieu. 
I must refuse myself tb« plesBoni of eoa* 
versing longer with my sweet friend. 
Fi*esh toils await me. Madame la Grande 
will never forgive me if I do not appear 
for a naoment at her soiree : and la petite 

Q-^ wiH be jealous beyond recovery 

if I do not give her a moment : and it is 
Madame R— — 's night. There I must 
be; for all the Ambamadors, as usual, 
will be there; and as some of them, I 
Imve reason to believe, go on purpose to 
meet me, I cannot disappoint their Ex- 
cellencies. My friends would never for- 
give it. I am positively quite weary of 
this life of eternal bustle ; but once in 
the eddy, one is carried round and round ; 
there is no stopping. Adieu, adieg. I 
'vrite under the hands of Victoire. O 

VOL. r. L 
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that she had your taste to gtiide her, and 
to decide my too vaciUatiiig judgment;. 
we should then have uo occasioa to dread 
even the el^ant simplicity of Madame 

R ^*s toil^tle,-^ . ,^ > , 

Gabriellb de P- 
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LETTER xxxviii: 



Olioia to Madame de P- 



Oct. 9i, — . 

My GabrielJe^ I have read R***s 
note enclosed in your cbarmiDg spright- 
ly letter. What a contrast ! So cold ! 
so foroial ! A thousand tim^ rather 
would I not have heard from him, than 
have received a letter so little in unisoti 
with my feelings. Ue talks to me of 
business. Business ! What busine^^ 
ought to detain a njan a moment from 
the woman he loves ? The interests of 
his ambition are nothing to me. What 
are all these to love ? Is he so mean as 
to hesitate between them ? then I de- 
spise him ! and Olivia can never love the 
being she despises ! 

h 9 



Doea R^** flatter himself that Ms 
power over my heart is omnipotent? 
Does he ra^iee tkat Olivia is to be 
slighted with impunity? Does R*** 
^hink that a woman who has even no- 
minally the honour to reign over his 
heart, cannot meditate new conquests? 
O credulous vanity of man ! He fancies 
perhaps that he is secure of the matuier 
age of one who fondly devoted to him 
her inexperienced youth. " Security is 
the curse of fools." Does he in his wis- 
dom deem a woman's age a sufficient 
pledge for her constancy ? He might 
every day see examples enough to con- 
vmce him of his error. In fact, the agfe 
of women has nothing to do with the 
number of their years. Possibly, how- 
ever, the gallant gentleman may be of 
oi^inion with Leonora's Swiss, that Lady 
Olivia is un peu passie. Adieu, my dear 
friend; you, who always understand and 
sympathize id my feelings, you will ex- 
press them for me in the best mauoer 
possible. I shall not write to R***« 



You will see him^ and Olivia oommits 
to you what to a woman of delicacy is 
more dear than her k>V€N— her juat reaent- 

meqt. 

Olivia^ 
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liETTER XKXIX. 

Oliota t6 Madame de P 



Nov, li, — . 

' Pi STY ipe, dearest Gabrielle^ for lam 
in.tte^of all the pity which jncHir^s* 
c^l>tih|e heart can beertow. Nevei^iwas 
waiMu m Queb a terrjblie mtiiatioa !^ Yes, 
Gabri^Ue, this tpfiiyokiog, this uacQini^* 
iM^psibl^ .this tpq aQHafale m»s^ has «or 
jtantgled youir pv^i" &i^fid paat reqov^ry. 
li^^r >8$QtiiBe&ts 9^ seofiatipiia aiiist 
hen$e;f^rward be in eteraal oppqaitioa to 
eac^ other.: Friendships gratitude, l|on« 
Our> virtue, allja tremendous array, lor- 
bid her to think of love ; but loye, mife- 
rious love, will not be so defied : he seises 
upon his victim, and now, as in all the 
pasf, will be the ruler, the tymnt of Oli- 
vi^*^ destiny. Never was qonfu^ion, 
auisfc^ciai^nt, tenro%.reQio3*s^, ^mi to nune. 



— ^- 



Gabrielle, when I first discovered that I 
loved bim. Who could have foreseen, 
who could have imagined it ? I meant 
but to satisfy api 4niiocant curiosity, to 
indulge harmless coquetry, to gratify the 
natural love df admiration, and to enjoy 
the possession of power. Alas ! I felt 
not that whilst I was acquiring ascend 
deney over the heart of another I ^as 
begtilled of «ll cdmitiaiM) over my owii. 
1 liatteFed nij^self that whet) honour 
should bkl tnefstiyp^ I cemldpailsei without 
beiifatiofr, i^ithodt eflRdft: 1 prottiised 
mys^^' thM the IttomeM I s!io«Id dis- 
co>9^ ift^t ¥ was^ kH^ hy the husbmd of 
my friendl sbbuld ffy from hiui forever. 
Afeis^ ^ it Is ^a longer tiirie— to flyftmil 
bim is ho longer ill my pbWer. Oh Gra- 
briellef riovehitn. - He knows that I 
love him. Never did woman suffer m6re 
than I have done since I wrote to you 
last. The conflict was too violent tar my 
feeble frame. 1 have been ill — very ill — 
a nervous fever brought me nearly to the 
grave. Why did I not die ? 1 should 



254 



LEonrojaA. 



have escaped dj^deep humiliatioii, the 
endless self-repr^ch to which my fcitiue 
existence is dqoxoed. — Leonota!— Why 
do I start at that Qafoe 7 Oh ! there is 
borror ia the sound ! Even now p^ii^ips 
she knowjBaod triumphs in my weakiiess. 
Even noDff perhaps her calm iiisensibJe 
soul blesses, Itself fiff not being msde like 
mine. Even now perhaps her husband 
doubts whether he shall accept OHVia's 
love, or sacrifice your wretched friend to 
Leonora's pride. Oh Gabrielle,' no^^hfe 
can describe what I sufier ! But I'^ilttfi* 
be cafax), and explain the progress dP tUi 
fatal passi(^^ Explain!' HeaVesis! 'how 
shall I explain wjiaf^t catiaot iee6A^t 
without heart-rending anguish and confu- 
sion ! Oh Gabrielje! pity ' ' 

Y^^r distrac^ted 

OtIVIA. 
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Madame de P-— . to OHvia. 

\ 

Monday. 

Mt dear romamtic Olivia ! you must 
have a furious passion for tormenting 
yourself, when ycm can find matter for 
despair in your present situation. In 
your place I should rejoice to find that 
in the xnomenk an old passion had con<^ 
sumed itself, a new one, fresh and vig- 
orous, springs from its ashes. My charm- 
ing friend, understand your own interests, 
and do not be the dope of those fine 
phrases that we are obliged to employ 
to deceive others. Rail at Cupid as 
much as you please to the men in pub- 
lic, par jfef ow, but always remember for 
your private use, that love is essential 
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to (ouf existencd^in ^^iel}'. What is 
a wemi«i)» ' wlMft «he neitiier love^ aor is 
\6vei^ ^ ^m^- pefiionage MIM i^ the 
*Bfika*§f Wei, ' Is It nai 'frmn (Aar lovers 
.thaft ^e ^i^snur Mn^/iq^tet^c^ ^ Even 
^ beauty ^ithcnit toter« JK buta q^een 
witUo«rt:suiiye(^. A >Xv4>i&atv who re- 
nomiceft- l(i>ve9 to an^ abdicated sovereign, 
abvt^iy^ longings -to ivsaAid b^^ empire 
^hefl'it is too late; coafiSkiiniUyfi^eN 
tixig ^becsdf Hk^jthe psettd^-fihilofto^c 
C htttistiitif, tiiking . and a acting m though 
she ha^ BtiU the power of bfe mui iieatli 
itt ber: haoads. A tynaiU witiiout guards 
or slarra. A most ^uvicws^frdi pitiabie, 
and ridiculous pers^ncige^ Ncs n^fair 
Olivia, let u^ never abjure iov(^^ Even 
wben the jneiga of beaoty passed' away, 
that of grace aod seutin^nt remains* As 
miHrfa deliCiKsy ais you ^please^ without 
jAflicacy there is ^ao gcace, and without a 
t^il beaijity lo^es her mos^ eafttivatiog 
QbffcrnipLi; :I pity ydu^my deqiv for baviog 
ht yt)Ur veil be biowB asic^ iiMs/Jtdiirfii^- 
y^im^i B4it suok dbdidentK will Jiappen. 



Who, can CQiitraul the passions or the 

i3 iK)t , jffwtriavftbte, and > you fei^coMh 
yours^tf l!ao bitteriy, my sweet, firiettd, 
£or your iiivK>Iuntafy rojnski^ to JUndy 
LeoQord* ' Assuredly it could not be 
your HiteiMtion to Jiacrifice your sefM^se to 
Mr. , L-r-trrr? . : You love;d • him against 
yom MUr d»A yo« not ? And it is, you 
kB^))iry, . hy . tlie intentioi^. that we must 
jo^ipp of ^tlKMis : the positive hsrm done 
to the .world i« geqeral is in all cases the 
Ofdgr jjiist -measAire of crim i nali ty • Now 
vrha( heWk is- done to the universe; and 
what, injury eah accrue to any individual, 
pro«(idc;d you keep your own counsel } 
A$. loti^.as your friend is deceived she 
is b«p|^ ; it therofore becomes your duty, 
your virtue, to diiraei(nble. I am no 
grcftt ^asuisi^, but all this appears to me 
self^videiKt .; ^od* these I always thought 
were your prmciples of pbllosopby. My 
dear Qiivinf I baare drawn our ray whole 
store of. «SM^:a|^%sics. with^some difllcuky 
for i^ui serviuei; I flatter nf^iislf I have 
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9fit yonis.pmr dp«trae*«d head to rights, i 
Q^^.^^HKW^ mon^^fw J lik« to gd to the 
l><;KM:|^mof>^9t»tiyaet*-^wheii 1 tmn do so 
i.Bz,l«W/l> mi»vite94 Vyitie is degirable be- 
€au^4t' fool^s us bajj^y ; eoasequently, 
to make oucseWes happy is to-be truly 
virtuoua. Methioha this is abund logk5. 
Tq teU you the trath^ my ^iear Oltria, 
1 do not well cdnceifse how you bare 
contrived to' fall in k>ve with this half- 
frozen Engtiahnian. 'Tis done howev^ 
^^there is ao arguing, agatnat fiKrts ; aad 
this is only one proof more of What I 
have always maintained^ that destiny is 
inevitable and love irrest8tible« Voltaire's 
charming inscription .• on the- statue of 
Cupid is worth dii the volumi^ of rea- 
soning and morality that ever were or 
ever, will be written :-*- • 

**- Qni qfte ta sois» Tolei ton maitre : 
U Teat, k fot, ouieKl<»t are." 

Banish melanchdy thMgbta^ my dear 
friend; they serve no manner of par- 
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pose but to increMt ytMf pMsioto; ^ Re- 
pedtance MfMm tlid facttt f ^Mt'ei^eiy 
body knows, th«t whdl $^teris'thef he^rt 
disposes if- more M love : ft>r which rea- 
son I liever abandon myself to this dan- 
g^ous luxury of repentance. Mon 
Dleu ! Why will people never profit by 
experience ? And to what purpose do 
th^ read history } Was not la Valliere 
ever penitent and ever transgressing ?. 
ever in transports or in tears ? You at 
aU events, my Olivia, gan never become 
a Carmelite or a Magdalen. You have 
emancipated yourself firom superstition : 
but whilst you ridicule all religious or- 
ders, do not inflict upon yourself their 
penances. The habit of some of the or- 
ders has been thought becoming. The 
modest costume of a nun is indeed one 
of the prettiest dresses one can wear at 
a masquerade ball, and it might even be 
worn without a mask, if it were fitshiona* 
ble : but nothing that is not fashionable 
can he becomjlng. 
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Adieu, my adorable Qlivio: I will 
send you by the first opportnaity your 
Lyons gown, which is rcdlly charming. 

. . Gabrjj&l^c: oe P 
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Olima to Madame de P- 



Nov 30th, — . 

YouB truly philosophical letter, my 
infinitely various Gabrielle, infused a por- 
tion of its charming spirit into my souK 
My mind was fortified and elevated by 
your eloquence. Who would think that 
a woman of such a lively genius could 
be so profound ? and who could expect 
from a woman, who has passed her life 
in the world, such original and deep re- 
flections ? You see you were mistaken 
when you thought that you had no ge# 
nius for philosophic subjects. 

After all that has been said by meta« 
physicians about the existence arxd seat 
of the moral sense, I think I can solve; 
«v€;ry difficulty by a new thpory^ You 
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know^ fiome pluIo«opbeis jsuppose the 
moral sense to be intuitive jmd inherent 
in man : others wlio deny the dpctrinie of 
innate ideas,. U^t tlp$ pptipn pf innate 
sentiments as equally absurd- Th^e 
they certainly are wrong, for sentinoents 
are widely different, from ideas, and I 
have that within me which convinces 
my understanding that sentiments muj^t 
be innate, and proportioned to the d^i* 
cacy of our. sensibility. No person of 
common sense or feeling can doubt this. 
But there are other points which I Qwn 
puzzled me till yesterday. Some meta- 
physicians would «eat the moral sense 
inherently in the heart, others would 
place it intuitively in the brain, all would 
confine it to the soul; now iu my opi- 
nion it resides primarily and principally 
in the nerves, and vai-ies with their varia- 
tipns. Hence the difficulty of matting 
the moral sense a univei'sal guide of ac- 
tion, since it not only differs in many in- 
dividuals, but in the sam^ person at dif- 
ferent periods .of their existence^; or (as I 



have often experiehced) at flifibrdit hours 
of the dcqr. AH thrs tndst depfend opon 
the mobility of the Brervotrs ^stem : Ttpon 
thhm^y hinge the great iliflScultieiwWeh 
have pus»:led metaphysicians respecting 
consciciiisflesA, identity, &c. If they had 
attended tes$ to the nature of the ^oul, 
and more to the" system of the nerves, 
they Would have avoided innumerable 
errors, aad probably would have made 
incalculably important discoveries. No* 
thhig is* Wanting but sonse great German 
geniuB'to brihg this idea of a moralsense 
ia the nerves into fashion, hideed if 
our Arietid Madame ♦** would mention 
it inHhe ndtes to ber new novel, it Would 
introdace it in l&emost satisfectory man- 
ner possible to all the fashionable world 
abroad, and we take our notions in this 
country /implicitly .from the continent.' 
A$ fpr/you, my dcfar Grabrielle, I know 
you. cut :the gordian knot at once, by re- 
ferriog-, with your faroiirtte moralist,' 
every principle of' human nature tor self- 
love. This does not <|ufte -aiftjord with 



SS4f tEOXORA. 

my Jideas; there ig something faarsfa in 
it, .that> m TbpirgMnt to *'iAy sensibility ; 
but yiou^mt^e a strong^ mind thbn 1 have, 
and periitlp!^ your theory is right. - * 

*^ Yoitctell me I contradict myself 
continually," «ays the acirtc and witty 
Duke de b Rocii«foucault: *^ Ko, but 
tl>6 human hearty ^f whi^b I treat, is in 
perpetual cOnfj^dTiction to itslelf/^ Per- 
mit ipe to avail' myself of this answer, 
dear Gabrietie, if you should accuse' me 
of; contradicting in^ tfaii^ [etter aUithatl 
said t6 yo« ii my last. A fkW hours 
after I had dispatched it the state of my 
nerves ^hafige^, I' savr things bf course 
in aonew light,' aAd. n^pented having ex- 
posed myself to ybur raillery by writing 
in frucb a magdalen strain. My nefves 
were more in fault than I. When one's 
mind or one's nerves grow weak, the 
eariy associations and old prejudices of 
the nursery redur, and tyrannize over 
one's reason: from this evil your fiberal 
education £nd enviable temperametit have 
preserved i^ou ; biit have charity for iny 
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feiuinioc wesikiiess of frame, which too 
often c(KUOteract$ the unasoulinestrengtli 
of niy soul.' Now* that I have depre^ 
cated your ridicule for my last nervous 
noDseose, I will go on in a more' rational 
manner. However my better judgment 
might have been clouded for a moment, 
I have recovered strength of miad enough 
toaee tliatJ am in no tray to blame for 
anything that haf; happened. Ifantaft 
is ang^ahle^ and. if I • have taate and sen- 
^bility^ I muat see and feel it. ^^ To 
love/[ aal rememher your friend G •♦•*♦♦ 
once^ .finely observed to you, ^' to love 
is. a cyim^e only in the eyes of demons, 
or of. priests who resemble de noons/* 
Thia is a general proposition to which 
uone<but .the prejudiced can refuse their 
assent: and what is true in general must 
be true in particular. Tbe accident^ I 
use the term philosophically, not popu* 
larly, th^ accident of a man's being, mar- 
ried, !pr, in other words, having entereit 
iipprudpnUy into a bwbiarous .^pd abtiurd 
civil contract^ cannot-alter the nature, of 



things. The essence of truth cannot be 
affected by the variation of external cir- 
cumstances. Now the proper applica- 
tion of metaphysics frees the mind firom 
vulgar prqjudices^ and dissipates ,tbe baby 
terrors of an ill-educated cooscience. To 
fall in love ^itb a married man, and the 
husband of your intimate friend ! . How 
dreadful this sounds to. some. ears ! e?eQ 
mine were startled at first, till I called 
reason to my assistance. Theft I had 
another difliculty to comhat^-^^-r-tp own, 
and own unasked, a passion to the object 
of it, would shock the felae delicacy of 
those who are governed by common 
forms, and who are slaves to vulvar pre- 
judices : but a little philosophy liberates 
our sex from the tyranny of custom, 
teaches, us to disdain hypocrisy, and to 
•>glory in the simplicity of truth. 

Josephine had been perfuming my 
hair, and I was sitting reading- at my 
teilette, the door of my dressing-room 
happened J, to be half, open ; L — r- was 
crossing tbe- gallery, and as he passed i 
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suppose his eye w^s-'Caught by my hair, 
or perhaps he paused a moment, I am 
not certain how it was— my eyes were on 
my book. 

" Ah! vous avez raison, Monsieuri 
c'est la plus foelle clievelure ! Mais en- 
trezdonc. Monsieur/* cried Josephine — 
whom I can never teach to comprehend 
or respect English customs — " Eh ! en- 
trez, entrez, Monsieur, Madame est a sa 
toilette/' 

As I looked up I could not forbear 
smiling at the extreme ease and decision 
of Josephine's manner, and the excessive 
doubt and anxiety in the gentleman's 
appearance. My smile, which. Heaven 
knows, meant no encouragement, decide 
ed him ; timidity instantly gave way to 
joy, he entered. What was to be done ? 
I could not turn him out again ; ] was 
not answerable for any foolish coneli^- 
sions he might draw from what he ought 
in politeness to have considered as. a 
thing of course. ' All I qouldAo was to 
blame Josephine for being a Fiepch wo- 
man. To defend her, and fatter m^j 
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WM the genrtetnan's part; and, for an 
EnglMtanaii, be really acquitt^ himself 
with tolerable grace. Josephine at least 
waa pleased, and she found sucft perpe- 
tulil «ili|)k>ytoent for Monsieiir,' and his 
advice was so necessary, itiat there was 
no chance of his departure : so we talked 
of French tmlettei, &c. &c. in French for 
JosephiBe s edification : L paiame 

some compliments upon the recovery of 
my looks after my illness — 1 thought I 
lookefd terribly languid — ^but he assured 
me that this languor in his eyes 'was an 
additional grace ; I could not understand 
this ; he fancied that must be because he 
did not express himself well in French; 
he explained himself more clearly in 
EngKsh, which' Josephine, you know, 
does not und(^rstand, so that she was now 
forced to be silent, and I tvas compeired 
to take my share- in the conversation. 

L made me comprehend, that fen- 

guor indicating sensibility of heart was to 
him the ifiost touching of female dhamis; 
1 sighted-^nd took up the t)o6k I h«d 
been i'^ding^, it was the new novel which 



you sent me, deac Gabri^U^ ; I talked of 
it, in hopes of changmg thef couraeof the 
conversation; alas! this led to one far 
more dangerous: he looked ^t. tbe; pas ^ 
sage I had been reacUng. This brought 
us back to sensibility agaiQ--H>o seQti* 
naents and description^ so, terribly appo* 
site ! we found such « similarity in- our. 
tastes I Yet L ■ spokeonly iii general , ' 
and be pr^erved a cpmmand over bim-; 
self, iirhich (H^vpked me, tbough I knew 
it to be coquetry ; I saw the struggle in 
bis mind, and was determined to force 
him to he capdid, and to enjoy my tri* 
umph. With these views J went farther 
than I had intended. The charm of sen- 
sibility he had told me was to him irre- 
sistible. Alas ! I let him perceive all the 
weakness of my heart. — Sensibility is the 
worst time keeper in the world. We 
were neither of us a.ware of its progressive 
motion. The Swiss — my evil genius — 
the Swiss knoQked at the door to let me 
know dinner was' served. Dinner ! on 
what vulgar incidents the happiness of 



340 LEoyoHA, 

life depends! Dinner came between the 
discovery of my sentiments and tbiat de-- 
claration of passion which I- now nuist 
hear — or die. 

" Le din^r! mon Dieu !" ;ci:ied Jose- 
phine. '' Mais finiseons d6nc, 

la toilette de M^kdaime/' 

I heard the impeftin^nt Swiss at : the 
other end of the gallery at. his master's 
door, wondering in brokfen English whkra 
his master could be, iind eonjecturisg 
forty absurdities about his boots^^aod his 
being out riding, &c, &c. To sally forth 
in conscious innocence upon the enemy's 
spies, and to terminate the adventure as 
it was begun, d la Franfoise^ was my 
resolution. L ■ ■ and Josephiia^ niider- 
stood me perfectly. - 

" Eh ! Monsieur de V^ud," said Jimc* 
phine to the Swiss, whom we met on the 
landing-pldce of the stairs, ^^ Madame 
n*est elle pas coeS^ k ravir atajourd'ii^i ? 
C'esi que Monsieur vient d'assister a ia 
toilette de Madame.'^ The Swiss bowed, 
and said' nothing. The bow was to his 
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master, not to me, and it wbs a bow of 
duty, not of inclination. ' I never saw a 
man look so like a machine ; he did not 
even raise his eyes upon me or my coc/- 
fure as we passed. 

Bah ! cried Josephine, with an inex- 
pressible accent of mingled indignation 
and contempt. She ran down stairs, 
leaving the Swiss to his stupidity. I 
was more afraid of hfs penetration. But 
I entered the dining-room as if nothing 
extraordinary had happened ; and after 
ail, you know, my dear Gabrielle, no- 
thing extraordinary h^d befallen us. A 
gentleman had asnsted at a lady's toi- 
lette. Nothing more simple, nothing 
more proper m the meridian of Paris ; 
and does prop • »i^/ change with meridi- 
ans ? There was company at dinner, and 
the conversation was general and Utiin- 
teresting; L— endeavoured to^upport , 
bis part with vivacity ; but he had fits of 
absence and silence, w hicti might have 
alarmed Leonora, if she had any sCh|>icion. 

VOL. I. ' M - * . 
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But she is now perfectly secure, and ab- 
solutely blind: therefore you see there 
can be no danger for her happiness in my 
remaining where I am. For no earthly 
consideration would I disturb her peace 
of mind ; there is no sacriiice I would 
hesitate for a moment to make to friend- 
ship or virtue, but I cannot surely be 
called upon to plarU a dagger in my awn 
heart to destroy, for ever to destroy my 
own felicity without advantage to my 
friend. My attachment to L , as you 
say, is involuntary, and my love as pure 
as it is fervent. I have reason to believe 
that his sentiments are the same for me; 
but of this I am not yet certain. There 
is the danger, and the only real danger for 
I^eonora's happiness ; for whilst this un- 
certainty and his consequent fits of ab« 
sence and imprudence last, there is hazard 
every moment of her being alarmed. But 

when L once decides, every thing 

arranges itself you know, Gabrielle, and 
prudenee becomes a duty to ourselves 
and to Leonora. No word, or look, or 
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coquetry, could then escape us ; we 
should be unpardonable if we did not 
conduct ourselves with the most scru- 
pulous delicacy and attention to her feel- 
ings. I am amazed that L , who has 
really a good understanding, does not 
make these reflections, and is not deter- 
mined by this calculation. For his, for 
my own, hut most for LeoAora^s mke, I 
wish that this cruel suspense were at an 
end. Adieu, dear and amiable Gabriel le. 
— These things are maiiaged belter in 
France. 

Olivia. 
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LETTER XLII. 



Mrs. C to Miss B- 



DEAR MAROARET, Dec, 7tii, -— . 

I ARRIVED here late yesterday even- 
ing in high spirits, and high hopes of sur- 
prising and delighting all the world by 
my unexpected appearance^ but my pride 
was checked and my tone changed the 
moment I saw Leonora. Never was any 
human being so altered in her looks in so 
short a time. I had just, and but just 
presence of mind enough not to say so. 
I am astonished that it does not strike 
Mr. L As soon as she left the 

room I asked him if Lady Leonora had 
been ill? No; perfectly well ! perfectly 
well! — Did not he perceive that she 
looked extremely ill ? No ; she might 
be pale^ than usual; that was all that 
Mr. I^ . p - had observed. Lady Olivia, 
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after a pause, added, that Leonora cer- 
tajiily had not appeared well lately, but 
ihis was nothing extraordinary in her 
ituaiion.Siiuaiion/ Nonsense! Lady 
)]iyia went on with sentimental hypo- 
jsyof look and tone, saying fine things, 
• which I paid little attention. Virtue 
words, and vice in actions! thought L 
^ople of certain pretensions in the court 
sentiment think that they can pass 
;e virtues upon the world for real, as 
16 ladies, entitled by their rank to wear 
els, appear in false stones, believing 
; it will be taken for granted they 
lid wear nothing but diamonds. Not 
eye in a hundred detects the differ- 

at first, but in time the hundredth 
:omes, and then they must for ever 

their diminished rays. Beware ! 

OJivia, beware ! 
onora is ill, or unhappy, or both ; 
je will not allow th9|t she is either. 
ne subject she is impenetrable; a 
ed, a thousand different ways with<- 
^se four and twenty hours have I 
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led to it with all the ingenuity and all the 
delicacy of which I atn mistress ; but all 
to no purpose. Neither by provocation, 
persuasion, laughing, teasing, question- 
ing, cross or round about, pushing, 
squeezing, encompassing, taking for grant- 
ed, wondering, or blundering, could I 
gain my point. £very look guarded— 
every syllable measured — ^yet unequivo- 
cal — 

'' She said no more than jatt the diiog die fWn^XT 

Because I could find no fault I was 
half angry. 1 respect the motive of this 
reserve ; but towards me it is misplaced, 
and ill judged, and it must not exist. I 
have often declsmed that 1 would never 
condescend to play the part of a confi* 
dante to any princess or. heroine upon 
earth. But Leonora is neither princess 
Ror heroine, asd I would be her coDfi% 
dante, but shr will not let me. Now I 

» 

am punished for my pride. If she would 
only trust me, if slie would only tell me 
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what has passed since I went, and all that 
now weighs Qpon her mind, I could cer- 
tainly be of soDoe use. I could and would 
say every thing that she might scruple to 
hint to Lady Olivia, and 1 will answer 
for it I would make her raise the siege. 
But I cannot believe Mr. L to be 

sQcfa a madman as to think of attaching 
himself seriously to a woman like Olivia, 
when be has such a wife as Leonora. 
That he was amusing himself with Oli- 
livia I saw, or thought 1 saw some time 
ago, and I rather wondered that Leonora 
was uneasy : for all husbands wilfc flirt, 
and all wives must bear it, thought I. 
When such a coquette as this fell in his 
way, and made advances, he would have 
been more than man if he bad receded. 
Of course I thought, he must despise and 
laugh at her all the time he was flatter^* 
ing and gallanting her ladysjjiip. lliis 
would have been fair play, and comic ; 
but the comedy should have ended by 
this time. I am now really afraid it will 
turn ifito a tragedy. I, even I ! am 
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alarmed. I must prevail opon Leoooni 
to speak to me without reserve. I see 
her suffer, and I must share her grief. 
Have not I always done so from the time 
we were children ; and now, when she 
most wants a friend,, am not I worthy to 
share her confidence ? Can she mistake 
friendship for impertinent curiosity? 
Does not she know that I would not be 
burthened with the secrets of any body 
whom I did not love ? If she thinks other- 
wise, she does me injustice, and I will 
tell her so before ^I sleep. She does not 
know lijpw well I love her. 



Dec. li, — . 

My dfear Margaret, Leonora and I have 
had a quarrel — the first serious quarrel 
we ever had in our lives ; and the end of 
it is, that fl^e is an angel, and I am a fool. 
Just as 1 laid down my pen after writing 
to yon, thbugh it was long past midnight, 
I marched into Leonora's apartment, re- 
solved to surprise or to force he#tonfi* 
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(knee. 1 found her awake, as I expected, . 
and up and dressed as I did not expect, 
sitting in her dressing-room, her head 
leaning upon her hand, dear soul ! I knew 
what she was thinking of, she had a heap 
of her husband's old letters beside her. 
She denies that she was in tears, and I 
will not swear to the tears, but I think I 
saw signs -of them notwithstanding. 1 
spoke out ; but in vain— all in vain. At 
last I flew into a passion, and reproached 
her bitterly. She answered me with that 
air of dignified tenderness which is pecu- 
liar to her—" If you believe me trfbe 
unhappy, my dear Helen, is this a time 
to reprosch me unjustly ?" I was brought 
to reason and to tears, and after asking 
pardon like a foolish naughty child, was 
kissed and forgiven, upon a promise never 
to do so any more ; a promise, which I 
hope Heaven will grant me grace a^jd 
strength of mind, enough to keep. _ I was 
certainly wrong to attempt tO" iorce her 
secret from her. Leonora's confidence 

M 3 
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is alwi^ given, never yielded ; and in 
her, openness is a virtue, not a weakness. 
But I wish she would not contrive to be 
always in the right. In all our quarrels, 
in all the variations of my humour, I am 
obliged to end by doing homage to her 
reason, as the Chinese mariners, in every 
clMnge of weather, bum incense before 
the needle. 

Your affectionate 
Hejlen 
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LETTER XLIII. 



Mr. L to General B- 



MY DtAa OEKBEAtr I>Be. !%-«-. 

I HOPED that you would have favour- 
ed us with a passing visit in your way 
to town, but I know you will tell me 
that friendship must not interfere with 
the interests of the service. I have rea- 
son to curse those interests of the ser- 
vice, they are for ever at variance with 
mine. I had a particular desire to spe^k 
to you upon a subject which it is not 
agreeable to me to write. Lady Leonoisa 
also wished extremely and disinterestedly 
tor your company. She does not know 
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how much she is obliged to you. The 
laconic advice you ^ve me some time 
ago influenced my conduct longer than 
counsel which is in opposition to our 
passions usuiilly doefiySttdTt^fBTuaunted 

my invagination^ perpelually. 

'• My dear L— — , do not end by being 
the dupe of a/r«iM?Ai/?€^coqaette." 

My dear friend, of that there js no 
danger. No man upon earth despises or 
detests coquettes more than I do, be they 
French or English. I think> however, that 
a foreign-born, or foreign-bred coquettCi 
has more of the ease of praclicpy and l*s 
of the awkwardness of conscience, than 
a home-bred flirt, and is in reality less 
blameabl^, for she breaks no restraints of 
custom or education; she does only what 
she has seen her mother do. before her, 
and what is authorized by the example 
of most of the fashionable ladies of bt\ 
acquaintance. But let us put flirts snd 
coquettes quite out of thequestion^ My 
dear General, you know that I am used 
to women, and take it upon nay word, 
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that the lady to whooi I allude is tuor^ 
tender and passionate tbnan vain. Every 
woman haa, or has^ had, a tincture of 
vanity ; but there are a fevr, and those 
are to me the most amiable of the sex, 
who 

" Feel 9Yfity vanity in fondpess lost,*' 

You know that I am delicate, even fas- 
tidious, in my taste for female manners. 
Nothing can in my opinion make amends 
lor any offence against propriety, except 
it be sensibility— ^genuine, generous sen- 
siBility. TTliis can, in my mind,*cover £" 
multitude of faults.' There is so much 
of selfishness, of hypocrisy, of coldness, 
in what is usually called female virtue, 
that I often turn with distaste from those, 
to whom 1 am compelled* to do homage 
for the sake of the gehefar good of so- 
ciety. I am not charlatan enough to 
preiend upon all occasions to prefer the 
public advantage to my own. I confess, 

B 5 



4 LEONORA. • 

that let a w oman be ever bo feir, orgood* 
or wise : - ^ 

".Be $hjB with that goodness bl^t ; 
Which may merit name of best. 
If she be not such to me. 
What care 1 how good she be?" 

• 

And 1 will further acknowledge, that I 
am not easily satisfied with the mannetr 
in which a woman is kind to me: if it 
be duty-work kindness, I would not give 
thanks for it: it is done for her reputa- 
tion, not for me, and let the world thank 
jber. To the best of wives I should make 
Whe worst of husbands. No-^I shauld, I 
hope, pay her in her own coin, with all 
due observances, attentions and respect, 
but without One grain of love. Love is 
only to be bad for love ; and .without 
it, nothing a woman can give appears to 
me worth having. I do not desire to be 
loved well enough to satisfy fathers and 
mothers, and uncles and aunts: vreJl 
enough to decide a woman to marry fnc-* 
rather than disoblige her friends, 
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ihe cbaiioe of having many a worse offer^ 
and living perhaps to be an old maid. I 
dp not desire to be loved well enough 
to keep a woman true and faithful to me 
*' till death us do part:^' in short, I do 
not desire to be loved well enough for a 
husband; Idesire to be loved sufficiently 
for a lover ; not only above all other per- 
$onSy but above all other things, aU other 
consideratioDS, to bQ the. first and \t^t 
object in the heart of ihe woman to whom 
I am attached; I wish to feel that 1 sus- 
tain and fill the whole. of; her heart. I 
must be certain that I. ain, every thing 
to her, as ghe is every thing to- me ; th^t 
there is no imaginable situation in which 
she; would not live with, noe, in. which she 
v^puld not be happy to live with me; no 
possible sacrifice that she would not 
make, for me; or rather, that nothing 
she could do should appear a sacrifice. 
Are these exorbitant expectations? I 
am capable of all this, and mor^, for a 
^woman I love; and it is my pride or my 
laaisfortune to be able to love upon uo 
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otbef terms. Such proofs of attachment 
it may be difficult to obtain, and even to 
give; more difficult, I am sensible, for a 
wife than for a mistress. A young lady 
who* is married sectmdum urtem^ with 
license and consent of friends, can give 
no extraordinary instances of affection. 
I should not consider it as an indisputable 
proof of love, that ^he does me the ho- 
pour to give me her hand in a church, 
or that she condescends to bespeak my 
liveries, or to be handed into her own 
coach with all the blushing honours of a 
bride; all the paraphernalia of a wife 
secured, all the prudent and necessary 
provision made Both for matrimonial 
love and hatr^, dower, pin-money, and 
separate inaintenatice ois th^ oAe hand, 
and oh th^ other, lands, tenenieilts and 

I 
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h^redltamehts for the future son find 
heir^ and Bums without end for younger 
children to the. tenth and twentieth 
possibliil^, ns the case may be, ito- 
thing herein] contained' to the contrary 
in any' wise'* notwithstanding. Such a 
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jargon Cupid does not uaderstand. A 

w<Mnan may love tbijs mo6t conveni« 

ent parsonage, her lawful husband; 

but I should think it difficult for 

the delicacy of fenmle ipassioo to sur- 

vi?e the cool pieparatiom for byfnelie«I 

felicity. At all eveata, you will allow 

the lady louikes do sacrifice, she ahows 

no great generosity, and sire mty, or 

she may not be touched at the altar by 

the divine flame. My good General, 

when you are a husband you will feel 

these things as I do; till then^ it is very 

easy to talk as you do, and to admife 

other in^n'a \f ives, and to wish Heavcji 

had blessed you with such a treasure* 

For my ptirt, the single idea, thut a t^ornflt 

thinks it her duty to be fond of i3>e, would 

deprive oie of ail pleasure in ^er l^ve. 

No man cm be more sensible tbiM» I am 

of the Mdisible and estimable qualities of 

Lady Leonora L " ; ■'■; Isbould bea brtote 

and a liar if I hesitated to givetlyi^ futlett 

te^imony in her praise; but stich is tire 

infirmity of my qature, tbatlcould pardon 
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some faults more easily than I could Wkct 
some virtues. The virtues, which leave 
me in doubt of a woman*s love, I can 
esteem, but that is all. Xady Leon'ora 
is calm, serene, petfectlysweiet-tempered, 
without jealousy and without suspicion; 
in one word, without love. If she loved 
me, she never could hare been the 'wife 
she has been for some months past. 
You will laugh at my being angry with 
a wife for not being jealous. But so it 
is. Certain defects of temper I could 
bear, if I considered them as symptoiKis 
of strong affectib'n. When*!: for a mo- 
ment believed that Leonora sOffered, 
when r attributed her fainting at our 
-^te champ^tre to jealousy, I was ' so 
much alarmed and touched, that I ab- 
solutely forgot her rival. 1 did more; 
to prevent her feeling uneasiness, to de- 
stroy the suspicions which I imagiiied 
had been awakened ib her mind, I hesi* 
tated n(»t to sacrifice all the pleaisure and 
all the vanity whitn a man of my ^ge 
might reasonably be supposed to feel in 
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the prospect of a new and not inglorioiis 
con<|aeat ; I left home iDomediately, and 
went to meet you, noy dear friend, on 
your return from abroad. This visit .1 
do not set down to your account, but to 
that of honour, foolish, unnecessary ho- 
nour. Yoi| .half-persuaded me, that your 
hear-say Pariaiau evidence was more to 
be trusted than my own judgment, and I 
returned home wjth the. resolution not 
to be the 4v^ of a coquette. Leonora's 
reception of me was delightful ; I never 
saw. her in such spirits, or so ami- 
able. But I CQix^i not \ie\p wishing to 
ascertain whether I had attributed her 
fainting to the real c^use. This proof I 
tempted to my cost. Instead of shgw- 
ing any tender alarm at the renewal of 
my obvious attentions to her rival, she 
was perfectly calm and collected, went 
on with her usual occupations, fultfUed 
all her duties, never reproached me. by 
word or look, never for one mp/nent be- 
trayed impatience, ill-humour, suspicion^ 

»3 
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or jealeusy; in «fao#t I found that I had 
been ibol enoii^ti to-fRtvibuie to exceiss of 
affection -an a^Celdi^nt whiefa prdceied^d 
merely from the sitoation of 'her heatHb. 
If anitiety of mind tif^d bieefi ffao eaose of 
her fainting at the f^ i5hcimp(^fe, fthe 
wookl since have fett and «hown agita* 
lio&on a thoBiSa^ occaeioii^,^ wh€re she 
has been pei^fetstfy tran^^uH. Her fi^Ad 
Mrs. O--— , who, returned he*e il few 
days ago, sennas to imagine^^^t Le( 
looks ill ; hut I shall not again be 
mistake bodily indisposition for llb€^al 
stififefing. Leo^oipa^« 0#ndQ^t argues greiit 
IfkensibiHty of soul, or great comttiadd; 
.j> great insensibility, t thiitk : ft>r I *annet 
imagine such command of tettij^r pes* 
sible to any but a woman who feels ia* 
difference for the bffiSn^Hir. Yet*,* eiten 
now that 1 have steels tny^If^trti this 
conviction, I * am scarcely bold enot^b 
to hkzard the chaise of giving her pain, 
Absurd wefakness!' It has been clearly 
proved to rty vjnders^aiadi'Og, that HiV ir- 
resolution, o?y scruples of conscience 
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taj cotobflitt betw^e^dove find aiteqpib W^ 
more iikely to bejfciifr tiheowt)^ ^W^ ofipy 
ningd thra ««or 4f^i99. tl»f^t i.^OQ^kl 
tMk«f I decide^T idMn*^ d^^jsroitfie 4p 
be happy with a 1r<«ma who hf^ a ftoi|l 
captJU^ ^ faeli«f« n^t wei^ly fiFtrnt is 
ciUkd eooji^fsl i^Mtieoi but thci pawiQi^ 
^ lom^^. who is ttpaW^. af aMrificiflg 
eveif tbitg to 1oy# i yr^. bw giv#P me 
proofe of ciitidotii «9d gi^atnesa of Aind, 
wMvch I vaJiiie far above all her wit, 
gr^l9e and beauty. My dear Genqral, 
I know all that you can tell, all that you 
can hint coowrn^g ^^^ history abroad. 
I know it from her own lips. It wfll 
told to me in a manner that made her 
my admiratioD. It was told to me a» 4 
preservative against the danger of losing 
her. it was t(^ to me with the gene- 
rous design of protecting Leonora's hap- 
piness ; and all this at the moment when 
I was beloved, tenderly beloved, Sbe is 
abave dissimul^ion : she scorns the arts* 
the' fears of hex sex. She knows you 
are her enemy f)- and yet she esteems 
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you; she urged me to speak to you* 
with the utmost openness : ^^ Let me : 
never /^ said she, " be the cause of your 
feeling less confidence or less affection 
for the best of friends/^ 

R*** is sacrificed to me; that R***, 
with whose cursed name you tormented 
me. My dear friend, she will force your 
admiration, as she has won my. love, , . 

Yours sincerely, 

F. L- 
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LETTER XLTV. 



Mrs.'C to Miss B- 



Ak I am not trusted with the secret, I 
^^Yi niy ^^i^ Margaret, use my own 
eyes and ears as I please to find it out ; 
and I know Leonora^s 'countenance so 
well, that I see every thing that passes 
in her mind just a^ clearly as if she had 
told it to me in words. 

It grieves me more than I can express 
to see her suffering as she does. I am now 
convinced that she has reason to be un- 
happy; and, what is worse, I do not see 
what course she can follow to recover her 
happiness. All her forbearance, all her 
patience, all her sweet temper, I perceive 
are useless, of worse than useless, injurir 
ous to lier in ber strange husband's 
opinion.*^ nevHr Mked hiin thoroughly, 
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and DOW I detest him • He thinks her 
*cold, insensible ! She insensible !***^ute! 
Idiot ! Every thing that she says ordoes 
displeases hiai« The merest trifles excite 
the most cruel suspicions. He totally 
misunderstands her character, and sees 
every thing about her in a false light. 
In short, he is under the dominion oin 
artfal fiend» who woiks as she pleases 
upon his passioqsi upon bis pride, which 
is bis filling paa^ioiir . . m 

Thi9 evening Lady Olivia b^a iVQ* 
feasiiig that ^he had too mucli smsibility, 
that she wa9 of an w;ce$sive}y suscep* 
tible temper, and that she should be 
terribly jealous of the affections of «y 
poMNon she loi^ed. She di^not knour 
how love could exist without jeaioni^* 
Mr. L ^ ■ was present, and listeoiog 
eagerly* Leonora's lip^ were silent; 
not so her c^unte4»ance«^ I w^ia 
hopw Mr, hn — -*— would iMive remmsd 
its beautiful touching e|^jpa|pNon.( ^t 
his eyes were fixed upi^P%ia. I could 
have b«t let imm.ito^jj^* iMy 
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Olivia had the malioe todcUiBlj to Bf>pnl 
to LeABora* «nd eskedi whether the wai 
nevter jealefis of ber huriwad? Leoaora* 
astooiahed by her iMurance, paused for 
an iDStant, and then replied, " It would 
be difficult to oeavtne* nw that I bad 
any reason to be jeatous of Mr. L— — •, I 
esteem him so my<Ai/'— '* I wish to Hea- 
ven !" exclaimed Lady Olivia, har eyes 
tarned upwards with a fine St. Geeiiia 
expression, whiht Mr. -L— <-*-'s attention 
vas fixed upon her, ** Would to Heaven 
I waa bleased with such » r«««uUr tem- 
per !"—" When yoti are wishii^ to Hea- 
ven, Lady Olivia," said I, " hod not you 
better ask for all you itemt at oni^; not 
oaly vich areuoaable traoper, but such 
a feeling heartit" 

SoBK of the company amilcd. Lady 
Olivia, practised as she is, looked iitt 
concerted ; Mr. L- i - -— grave and im- 
penetrable; Leonora, blushing, tttSBcid 
away t< Mr. I^- — re- 

mained Olivia, and he 

neither . If Leonora 

!iad 91 it would have 
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made no impressioD. She turned over 
the leav'esof ber music quickly, to a 
lively air, and played it immediately, to 
prevent my perceiving how much she felt. 
Poor Leonora! you are but a bad dis- 
sembler, and it is in vain to try to con- 
ceal yourself from me. 

I was so sorry for Leoupra, I was so 
incensed with Olivia this night, that I 
could not restrain myself, and I made 
meters worse. At supper I came aimost- 
to open war with her ladyships' I qiyi- 
not remember exactly what I said, but 
I know that I threw out the most se- 
vere inuendoes which politeness could 
permit: and what was the consequence? 

Mr. L — 

me; Leonora 
timc^ aod'^i 
ll^tvliewl 
was MF^tl 
Maiga'ret, w 
and how muc 
with the best 



♦. 



L&ONORA, 



LETTER XLV 



Your letter has 'travelled after me' 
God knows where, my dear L ■, ■' 
an has caOght me at last with my foot 
in the stirrup. I have just had time 
lo look it over. I find, in short, that 
you are in love, I give you joy! But- 
le in love like a madman, not like 
t fool. Call a demirep an an^el and 
V ich an- 

e e year; 

r : to be 

s Coin 

c : for it," 

n 1:^ any 

t ty Lady 

jacism, 
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more of that when I have ^Dore lei- 
sure. In the mean time I wish it well 
cured. 

1 am, my dear friend, 

Yours truly, . 

J. B. 









LfitTER XL VI. 

Olhia to Madame de P . 

Jan. 7,-^!!^ . 

I triumph! deal Gabrielle, give me 
joy ! Never w^ triumpb more complete. 

L Joves me! That I knew long 

ago; but I have at Jast forced from hit 

proud heart the avowal of his passion. 

Lore and Olivia are victorious over 

* " ! and supcr- 

not: stie re- 
Long may 
n were it this 
cause have I 
: to blame, he 
vho ceases to 
thinks that 

_. . no doubt she 

oes so m a conjugal sort of a way : he 
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has loved his wife; but be it mine'^n 
prove that his heart is suited to far other 
raptures; and if Olivia be called uy^^ for 
sacrifices, Olivia caD loatott^eni. ■' 

'* Let wealth, let honour wait the wCdded dame, 
~ \ jhu^nsl her deed, aod sacred be her fame ; 
"jj^ uibre true passion all those views remove, 
J . vfama, wealth and honour, what are you to love >" 

" These lines, though quotedperpetbally 
by the tender and passionate, can" never 
become stale and vulgar ;' they wil^ al- 
ways recur in certain situations to per- 

' sons of delicate sensibility, for they at 
once express all i and 

justify all that can able 

Gabrielle, adieu. ly 1 

Tiaveiio soul even' This 

day is all for love. 
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LETTER XLVII. 



General B- ta Mt. Lr 



Jan. 4, . ^ 

What the devil would you have of 
your wife, my dedr L ? You would- 
be loved above all eartlhy considerations; 
honour, duty, virtue and religion in- 
clusive, would you? aud you would 
have a wife with her head in the clouds, 
would you ? I wish you were married to 
one of the all-for-love heroines^ who 
would treat you with bowl and dagger 
^very day of your life. In your opinion 
sensibility covers a multitude of faults; 
you would have said nns:^ jp il'had 
need, for it produces a multitude. Pray 
what brings hundreds and fjAoff^ands of 
women to the Piazzas of Covent Garden 
butsensibility ? What does the Cp|oBel% 
and the Captain's, and the Ensign's mit5>- 
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tress talk of but sensibility? Aud are 
you, my dear friend, to be duped hy this 
hacknied word ? And should you really 
think it an indisputable proof of a lady's 
love, that she would jump out of a two 
pair of stairs window into your arms ? 
Now I should think myself sure of such 
a woman's love only just whilst I beld 
'her in my arm?, and scafeely tji^i; for 
I, who in my own way am jealous as 
well aa yourself, should in this case 
l)e jealous of wickedness, and 9bottld 
strongly suspect, tjhat she.wquld iove 
the first devil that shq saw. better 
than me. 

You are always raving nbimt sacrifices. 
Your Cupid must be a verf^. yipdifitive 
little god; never satisfied with the peftce 
alSerings of his votari^. Mi^ft^is ageod- 
hun^oure^) rosy little feUoW:» wba4eaires 
no l^ter than to see me laugh JWd be 
happjl^* J9Afir.4o every ma^ im i»wn-£^u- 
pid. If you canno^J^tievein loi(«rwith«* 
out sacrifices^ you mu^t havaJbdm^to be 
sure. And. now, in sober sadneiis, what 
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do you tbithk youT beroioe would sacri* 
fice for you? Her reputation? that^ 
pardon tD6^ is out of her power. Her vir- 
tue? I b^f e.Do doMibt abe would. Bat 
before I can cvstimatetbo. value of this 
sacrifiqet I muat l^now whether she makes ■ 
it to you or to her plea^urei Would she 
give up in any iDataaoe her pleaeure for 
your happinaBS-? This ia- uot au easy 
matter to aacertaiu with respect to a 
mistress^ but your wife has put it be* 
yond a doubti thatsbe prefers your hap- 
piness uot only to her pleasure, but to 
her pride^ and to every thing that the 
sex usual^ prefer to a husband. You 
have been wounded by a poisoned arrow ; 
but you have a faithful wife who can 
extract the poison from the wound. 
Lady Leoaora^s s^eotiou is not a mere 
fit of gooduessund generosity, such as I 
have < seen in many women, but it is a 
steadiness of attaehment io tbe hour of 
trial, which I have seen in few. For 
several months past you have, by your 
own account, put her temper and her 
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love to the most severe tests^ yet'iki^ has 
nayer failed foil one momestv nevfer re- 
proached yotj' by word or laok.^-^But 
may be she.b&s no feeKtig>*--!NFd Ibefing! 
Yoii can • have fit) feeUvg 4f . yotf say 
»so: no penetration if you' ^hiiilc so. 
Would not you tfiink roe a tyi«intif I 
put a poor feltowofr the piefeet, and told 
you, when he bord it "WftbotiVa groan, 
that it was because he^cd»!d 'not'-4V>el? 
You do worse,' you torture the -sou! 
of the woman who loves yo«; she en- 
dures, she- is calm, sh^ smiles tipbfli you 
even in agony; nvd you 4elt tat she 
cannot feel! she csmnot fi^ Itfc'e an 
Olivia! No; and so much ttm%«teirfer 
her husband, for she will theA bdve^nly 
feeling enough for hito, sfcfe \*iH not ex- 
tend her charity to all his sex: But 
Olivia has such candoitt attd'-titagna- 
nimiiy, that- I must admite*Tier! I 
iiumbly thank her for-i5flfie¥ing''l6 IBtke 
,nie her confidant, fat 6fferin§ ^d^tbll mc 
what 1 know already', and vi'fidt' she is 
certain that I know. These were good 
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mdires, but 1 vndentand the game as 
well as lier ladyship does. As to beir 
nsakiDg a friend of me ; if she means ao 
eaeoiy to Lady Leonora L , I would 
sooaer see her-«-^in Heaven : but if she 
would do me the favour to think no 
more c^ your heart, whieh is too good 

for her, and to accept of my my 

w(pat shall I sa^? my de- 
voirs, I am at her command. She shall 
drive my curricle, 6cc. &c. She would 
suit me vastly well for a month or two, 
and by that time poor R*** would make 
bis appearance, or somebody in bis stead : 
at the worst) I should have a chance of 
some blessed metaphysical quirk, which 
would prove that inconstancy was a vir- 
tue, or that a new love is better than an 
old one. When it came to that, I 
should make my best bow, put on my 
aiost disconsolate face, and retire. 

You wiU read a]l this in a very different 
spirit irom that in which it is written. 
Jf you are angiy — no matter: I am cool. 

YOU II. c. 
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I teli you beforehand that I will not 
fight you for any thing. I have said in 
this letter, or that I ever may say about 
your Olivia. Therefore,' my'dcarL— — , 
save yourself the trouble of chailengiog 
me. I thank God I* have reputation 
enough to he ablef- to diapedse with the 
glory of blo\)i^ing out your brains* 

Yours truly, 

J.B. 
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LETTER XL VIII. 

Olivia to Madame de P— -^. 

Jao. 7th, — •• 

We have been very gay here this last 
fortnight: the gallant and accomplished 
Prince*'— — has been here. H****, the 
witty H****, who is his favourite com- 
panion, introduced him, and he seems 
80 much charmed with the old castle» 
its towers and battlements, and with its 
eynosurey that I know not when he will 
be able to prevail upon himself to depart. 
To-morrow, he says; but so he has said 
these ten days: \ifi cannot resist the en- 
treaties of his kind host and hostess to 
stay another day. The soft accent of the 
beautiful Leonora will certainly detain' 
bim one day more^ and her gracious smife 
will bereave him of rest for months to 

c 2 
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come. He has evidently fallen despe- 
rately in loye with her. Now we shall 
see virtue in danger. 

I have always been ofopinion with St. 
Evremond and Ninon de TEnclos, that 
no female virtue can stand every species 
of test ; fortunately it is not always 
exposed to trial. Reputation may be 
preserved by certain persoiis in certaio 
situations, upon very easy terms. Leo- 
nora, for instance, is armed so strong in 
character, that no common mortal will 
venture to attack her. It would be pre- 
sumption little short of high treason, to 
imagine the fall of the Lady Leonora 
L ■ , daughter of the Duchess of ••*, 
who, with a long line of immaculate 
baronesses in their own right, each in 
h<er armour of stiff stays, stands frowQiog 
defiance upon the advmiturous knights. 
More alarming still to the modem se^ 
ducer appears a judge in his long wigi 
and a jury with their long faces, ready 
to bring in their verdict, and to award 
damages proportionate to the rank and 
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fortune of the parties. Then the former 
reputation of the lady is talked of, and 
the iVreparabie injury sustained by the 
disconsolate husband from the loss of 
the solace and affection of this paragon 
of wives* And it is proved that she 
lived in the most perfect harmony with 
him till the vile seducer appeared; who, 
in aggravation of damages^ was a con* 
fidential friend of the husband's, &c. &c. 
&c. &c. &c. 

« 

Brave, indeed, and desperately in 
love must be the man, who could 
dare all these to deserve the fair. But 
princes are, it is said, naturally brave, 
and ambitious of conquering difficul- 
ties.—— 

I have insinuated these reflections in 
a general way to L , who applies 
them so as to ptegue himself sufiicieatly. 
Heaven is my witness, that I mean no 
injury to Lady Leonora j yet 1 fear that 
there are moments, when my reftptct 
for her superiority, joined to the consci- 
ousness of my own weakness, overpowers 
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me, and 1 almost envy her the right «ihe 
retains to the esteem of the man I love. 
This is a blameable weakness — I know 
it — i reproach myself bitterly; but all I 
can do is to confess it candidly. L 
sees my conflicts, and knows bow to value 
Ihe sensibility of my fond heart. Adieu ! 
;iBy Gabrielle. When shall I be happy ? 
since even love has its torments, and I 
am thus doomed to be ever a victim to 
the tenderness of my soul. 



I 
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LETTER XLIX. 

4 

Mrs. C— — to Miis 

I DO not know whether I pity, love, 
or admire Leonora moBt. Just when her 
mind was deeply wounded by her hus- 
band's neglect, and when her jealousy 
was worked to the highest pitch by his 
passion for her dangerous rival, the 
Prince ■ ■ ■ arrives here, and, struck by 
Lieonora's charms of mind and person, 
ialls passionately in love With her. Pro- 
►ably his Highness's friend H had 

i ven him a hint of the existing circum- 
^ances, and he thought a more propiti* 
us moment could scarcely be found 
>r making an impression upon a fe* 
ale mind. He judged of Leonora by 
:her women. And I, like a siniple- 
►n, judged of her by myself. With 
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shame I confess to you, my dear Mar- 
garety that notwithstanding all my 
past experience, I did expect that she 
would have done as I am afraid I should 
have done in her situation. I think that 
I could not have resisted the temptation 

of coquetting a little a very 

little. • just to revive the passion 

of the .man whom I really loved. . This 
expedient succeeds so often with that 
wise. sex, who never rightly know the 
value of a heart, except when they have 
just won it, or at the moment when they 
are on the point of losing it. lu Leonora's 
place, and in ^sucb an emergency, I 
shoujid certainly have e,m ployed that 
frightful monster jealousy to waken^ 
sleeping love; oince he, and only be, 
c$in do it expeditiously and effectually. 
This 1 have hinted to Leonora, talking 
always in generals; for, since my total 

■ 

overthrow, I have never dared to cdBie 
to particulars: but by putting cases 
and confessing myself I contrived to 
make my thoughts understood. I theo 
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boasted of the extreme facility of tbe 

means Lwould adopt to recover a heart. 

Leonorai answered in the words of a cele- 

brated great man : — 

^< C'est facile de se servir de pareils 
moyens; c'est difficile de s*y rfesoudre/* 
'' fiut if no other means would sue- 
cecd,*' said I, " would not you sacrifice 
your pride, to your love ?*' 

" My pride, willingly; but not my 
ense of what is right/' said she, with 
n indescribable mixture of tenderness 
nd firmness in her manner. 

*' Can a little coquetry in a good 
iuse be such a heinous ofience?^' per- 
iled I. I knew that I was wrong all 
e time; but I delighted in seeing how 
ht she was. 

No— rshe would not allow her mind 
be cheated by female sophistry ; nor 
by the male casurstry of, " The end 
ctifies the means/' 

If you had the misfortune to lose tbe 
:tion8 of the man you love, and if 

c 3 
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you were quite eeitain of regaining Utiero 
by following my recipe?*' said L 

Never shall I forget the look^ with 
which Leonora left me, and the acceot 
with which she said, *' My dear Helen, 
if it were e<^er to be my misfartuse to 
lose my husband's love, I would not, 
even if I were certain of success, at* 
tempt to regain it by any unworthy arts. 
How .could I wish to regaii^ his love 
at the hazard of losing his esteem, and 
the certainty of forfeiting my own!" 

I said no more— I had nothing more 
to say : I saw that I had given pain, dnd 
I have never touched upon the sulgect 
since* But her practice is even beyond 
her theory. Never, by deed, or look, or 
word, or thought, (for I see aU her 
thoughts in her eloquent countenance) 
has she swerved from her prii>ctples. No 
pfrudery — no coquetry — no mocJL-bumi- 
lity — no triumph. Neverfor.au indtant 
did she, by a proud air, say to her has* 
band — See what others think of me I 
Never did a resentful look say to him— 



locoofltaDt !-— revenge is in my power! 
Never even did a reproachful sigh ex- 
press— 1 am injured, yet I do not re- 
taliate. 

Mr. L is blind; he is infatuated; 

be is absolutely bereaved of judgment by 
3 perfidious, ungrateful and cruel wretch. 
Let me vent my indignation to you, dear 
Margaret, or it will explode, perhaps, 
>vbeQ it may do Leonora mischief. 

Yours affectionately, 

Helek C 
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LETTER L. 



Olivia to Madame de P- 



Jan. 9| 



♦ ».• 



** Prinees et Rois ront i^tes 611 ataottri? ' 

YsT Lady Lcjonora, in her sicnplicityy 
never dreamed of love till the Prince's 
passion was too visible and^iuudible to 
be misunderstood. And then, she 
changed her tone, and checked 4)er sim« 
plicity, and was so reserved, and so dig- 
nified, and so proper^ it was quite edi- 
fying, especially to a poor sinner. of a 
coquette like me; nothing piquantii 
nothing agagante ; nothing i/^mi-vot/i 
no retiring to be pursued; not p, sii 
manoeuvre of coquetry did she practise. 
This convinces me that shevcaires not in 
the least for her husband; because, if ^ 
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she really loved him, and wished to 
reclaim his heart, what so natural or so 
simple as to excite his jealousy, and. 
thus revive his love? After neglect- 
ing this golden opportunity, she can 
never con vi nee me that she is really 
aoxioas about her husband's heart. This 
I bioted to L ^ , and his own suscep- 
tibility had hinted it to him efficaciously 
before i spoke. 

Though Leonora, has been so cor- 
rect hitherto, and so cold to the Prince 
n her basband's presence, I have my 
uspicions, that if in his absence pro- 
ber means were taken, if her pride 
^ere roused by apt suggestions, if it 
erei delicately pointed out to her that 
)e is shamefully neglected, that she 
a cipher in her own house, that 
r busband presumes too much upop 
r sweetness of temper, that his in- 
ns tancy is wondered at by all who 
ve ey^s, and that a little retalia- 
ti might become her ladyship, I 
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would not answer for her forbearance 
tjaat ,18 to say, if all this were done 
by a dexterous maa, a lover^ and a 
prince! I Bhall take care; my opinions 
shall be known; for I cannot endure 
to have the est^enn of the man I love 
monopolized. Exposied to temptation 
as I have beisD, and jvith as ardent 
affections, Leonora, or I am much miB- 
taken, would not have been more es- 
timable. Adieu, my decirest Gabrielle. 
Nous verronsir— ^ous verront! 

Olivia. 

Sunday Eyeniiig. 

P. S. I open my letter to tell you 
that the Prince is actually gone. Doubt* 
lesB he will return at a more auspicious 
.mioment. 

Lady M— — and all the troop of 
friends are to depart on Monday ; all 
but the bosom friend, I'amie inXmet 
that insupportable Heleq, who is ever 
at daggers drawing with me. So much 



the better ! L sees her cabals with 

his wife; sHe is a partisan without the 
art to be so to any purpose, and her 
isanoeuvres tend only to increase his 
partiality for his Olivia, 
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LETTER LI. 



OKvia to Madame de P- 



♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ In short, 

Leonora has discovered all that she 
might have seen months ago betweefl 
her husband and me. What will be the 
consequence ? I long, yet almost fear to 
meet her again. She is now in her own 
apartment, writing, I presume, to her 
mother for advice. 

Olivia* 
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LETTER LH. 

Leonora to Olivia* 
[Left OB Lady OHm*t Dreseing-taMe.] 

Jta. 19, -~. 

O YQiT, whom no kindness can touch, 
whooi no honour can bind, whom no 
faith can hold, enjoy the torments you 
have inflicted on me! enjoy the*triumph 
of having betrayed a confiding friend! 
Friend no more — affect, presume no 
longer to call me friend ! I am under no 
necessity to dissemble, and dissimulation 
is foreign to my habits, and abhorrent 
to my nature ! I know you to be my 
enemy, and I say so ; my most cruel 
enemy; one who could, without reluC'* 
tance or temptation, rob me of all I hold 
most dear. Yes, without^emptation ; 
for you do not love my husband, Olivia* 
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On this point I cannot be mistaken ; 1 
know too well wliat it is to love him. 
Had you been struck by his great or 
good and amiable qualities, charmed by 
bis engaging manners, or seduced by the 
Violence of his passion ; and had I seen 
you honourably endeavour to repress that 
passion; bad I seeniny^y tbe slightest 
disposition to sacrifice your pleasure or 
your :vaaity to friendship or to duty, I 
tbipktl could have forgiveDy Iiam sure 
I should have pitied you. But ycm felt 
no pity for me, noahamf^for younelf; 
jrou made no attempt tp avoid, you in« 
vited the danger. Mr> L « < ■» was not 
the deceiver, but the deceived* By 
ievery art and every chaarm in your 
power, and you have mapy, you woo 
up^n his senses and worked upon his 
imagination ; you saw, and made it 
your pride to conquer the scruples 
of that afifection he once felt for his^ 
wife, and that wife was yoijir friend. 
By passing. bounik^ which he could not 
conpetve that any wom^tn could pass, 
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except in the delirium of passion, you 
made him believe that your love for 
him exceeds all that I am capable of 
feeling, all that I feel. Hovir be will 
find himself deceived ! If you had 
loved him as I do, you could not so 
easily have forfeited all claim to his es- 
teem. Had you loved him so much, 
you would have loved honour more. 

It is possible that Mr. L— — may 
taste some pleasure with you whilst ins 
delusion lasts, whilst his imaginatiiotf 
paints you^ as mine once did, in false 
colours, possessed of generous virtues, 
and tbe victim of excessive sensibility: 
but when he sees you such as you are, 
lie will recoil from you with aversion, he 
^vill reject you with contempt. 

Knowing ray opinion of you, Lady 
31ivia, you will not choose to remain in 
his house; nor can I desire for my 
juest one whom I can no longer, Jft 
private or in public, make nty -cm* 
>ani($n. Adieu. " 

Leonora L' > . 
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LETTER LIIl. 



OKnidto Mr. Ln 



. ^ Midnight. 

FtAjuw^tL ibr ever!— It imi»t be 
90-*-r£ajeM^eU f^r ever 1 Would^ to Hea* 
v#n. .1 bad simin^pn^d courage,. sooner 
tp,{xrq»opnce tlifise^f^Jl^ai, necesfgary, ir- 
reypcabie >vprds. ,/rbefi had I jparted 
irpm ^u.> iMitho^^ reinprse, without 
the obloquy to. wjiicb I am no^r ex- 
posed. . Ob, jpy dearest L—; — ! M^ne, 
do I still, ^are^ tp call you ? \e%^ n^iDe 
i^% the la9t tij^e^, I piust q^ill yoi^,^ i^j^ne 
I must fancy you, tbou^b for the jpipi- 
oiAS thought the Furies themsely^ ytf^t 
4r^ haunt a)e to madness. My, dc^^tesl 
Lr-'^r-'T^JWyeir noiore^must w^.m^tii^ibis 
^orld ! Thioki ^t tbat my yt^eak T6^ce 
alooe. (of]>ids it: qo, a. stronger vmce 
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than mine is beard-*— «n injured wife re- 
ciaioQff you. What a letter have I just 

received !— from 

Leonora! She tetlff ^me that she no 
longer desires for her guest one whom 
she cannot, in public or private, make 
ber companion. — Ok, Leonora, it was 
sufficient to banish me from your heart! 
She tells me not only that I have for 
ever forfeited her confidence, her esteem, 
her affection; but that I shall soon be 
your aversion and contempt. Oh cruel, 
cruel words ! . But I submit — I have de- 
served it all— I have robbed her of a 
heart above all price. Leonora, why 
did you not reproach me more bitterly? 
I desire, I implore to be crushed, to be 
annihilated by your vengeance! Most 
admirable, most virtuous, most esti- 
mable of women, best of wives, I have 
with sacrilegious love profaned a soul 
consecrated to you and conjugal virtue* 
I acknowledge my crime; trample upotr 
me as you will, I am humbled in th^ 
dust. More than all your bittereiit re- 



we catch to save us from despair ! How 
obstinate, how vain is hope! I fondly 
hoped, even to the last momeiit, that 
this letter, this foolish letter, would 
work a sudden change in my husband's 
heart, would operate miracles, '■ would 
restore me to happiness. I fancied, ab- 
surdly fancied, that ie^ing open my 
whole soul to him would have an eWtct 
upon his mind. . Alas! has not my 
whole soul been always open to him? 
Could this letter tell him aoy thing but 
what he knows already or what he will 
i^ever know— -how well I love him ! I 
was weak :t0;expect\S0(iii!acfafircHii it*; yet 
as it expressed without = complaint the 
anguish of disappointed affecdoii, it de« 
served at . least some acknod^ledpMnt. 
Could not he have saidj "My dear 
Leonora, I thank you for yo»r letter >*'— 
or more ooidly still — ^^ Leooora^ I have 
received your letter/' E^en that would 
have been somei relief. t<^ me: but now 
all is idespair^ : I saw him just when be 
was going away, but for a moment ; 
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the last instant he was not to be 

Been; then, in spite of ail his conimand 

ofcoqpteoaiicey I discerned strong marks 

of £^it8tioQ; but toiwards me an air of 

reseotment, ; more than • any . disposition 

to kiflder ikovigbte^KH.I fieoicy' that he 

scarcely knew what he said, nor, X am 

sure, did L He talked, I remember, of 

haviog immediatejbustnessia town, and 

I endeavoured to believe hisi« Contf avy 

to his usual <cotii posed manner, Ke was 

in such b^te to be gone^^ that I was 

obliged to send hk wale baad purse after 

fiim, whicb.be bad left upon his bed. 

Flow melarneholy his room looked to me! 

lis clothes just as he had left tbem'~<a 

>se which Lady Olivia gave him ye^- 

'rd^vWaa in water on his table. My 

tter was not there; so he has it, pro- 

biy uoread*; He will read it sometime 

other perhaps-*-and .some lime or 

ler, pierhaps, . when I am dead and 

je» he will believe I loved bim« Could 

hav^ koowii what If felt at the m<>- 






raent irfaen he turned from me, h^ 
mrottld have pitied n^ ; for his nature^ 
his character canqot be> quite alteied in 
a few months, though he has oeased te 
love Leonora. Fcom the window of my 
tarn room I watched for the last gflimpea 
of bim-^beaid him eaU lo the postik 
lioQS, SAd bid tbem *^ drire fast-*-4Uter/^ 
This was the last souftd I beard ofhis 
voice* When shall 1 hear that voice 
again? X Aink that I shall ce/tainly 
hear Iroaai him the day after to*morrDw-*-^ 
and I wish to*day and ta*morrow were 
gone. 

I am aliraki that yon will think me 
very weak; but, my dear motberi I 
baV€i no motive for fortitude now; and 
perhaps it might have been better for 
me, if I had not e^certed so mucb« I 
begin to fear that all my fortiludsis 
mistaken for indifference.* Something 
y[f^ L said the other day aboet 

sensibility and sacrifices, gave me this 
idea. Sensibility !-*-It has been my hard 
task for somn months past to repress 
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miae, that it might not give pain or die* 

gust I have done «li that my i«aaon 

and my dearest mother couneelkd ; «ure« 

iy I caoDot have done wrong* . How apt 

we are to mistake the opinion or the 

taste of the man we love for the rule of 

rightl Sacrifices! ,Wbat sacrifices can 

I make^-^AU that I have, is it not fais? 

-^My whole hearty is it not his ^«— My-* 

seif, all that I am, all that I eon be? 

Have r not lived with him of late, with# 

out recalling to his inind the idea that I 

wffer by bis neglect? Have I not 1^ 

lis heart at liberty, and can I make a 

reater sacrifice ? I really do not nndet* 

tand what he means by sacrifices. A 

'Oman who loves her husband is part of 

fm; whatever she does for him is &r 

^rself. I wish he would explain to me 

hat he can mean by sacrifice^^^but 

hen will he ever again exfdain bis 

3 u gilts and feelings to me ? 

My dieorest mother, it has been a re-* 

^ to my nsiind to write all this to you ; 

there is m^ sense in it yeio will £ot> 
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give, and encourage me by your aflPec- 
tion ?ind strength of miiid, ^hich, in all 
situations, have^ such power to soothe 
and support ytKir daughter. 

Lady M*** and all my friends, except 
my dear Helen, left me last week.- The 

Prince ^ who spent a fortfiiight 

here, paW me particular attention^. I 
fancied that-once or tWice my husband's 
love "was awakened by jealousy; but 
I disdained to 'use any indirection to 
regain his heart. I should disdain a 
heart that could be so regained. 

The Prince talked of soon paying us 
another visit. If be should, I Will not 

pecerve him in Mr. L 's' absence. 

This may seem like vanity or prudery; 
but no matter what it appears, if it is 
right. 

Well might you, my best friend, bid 
me beware of forming an intimacy with 
an unpri^ipled woman. I have suf- 
fered! severely fol* neglecting your coun- 
sels; how much I have still to endure 
it vet to be tried: but I can dever be 
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entirely miserable whilst I possess, and 
whilst I hope that I deserve the affection 
of such a mother. 

Leonora L— — . 
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LETTER LV. 



The Duchess o/*— -» to her Daughter. 

Jan. 15, —. . 

If my approbatiou and affection can 
sustain you in this trying situation, 
your fortitude will not forsake you, my 
beloved daughter; the motive is stronger 
novi^ than it has ever been» Great minds 
rise in adversity ; they are always equal 
to the trial, and superior to injustice: 
betrayed and deserted, they feel their 
own force, and they rely upon them- 
selves, tie yourself, my Leonora ! Per* 
severe as you have begun, and, trust me, 
you will be happy. I abide by my first 
opiniott, I repeat my prophecy— *your 
husband's esteem, affection, lore, will 
be permanently yours. Change of cir- 
cumstanees, however alarming, cannot 



shake th^ jBacd judgment of niy vhdeN 
standing. Cbaraeter, as you justly ob« 
senre, ctonot utterly ehange in a few 
months. Your husband is deceived, he 
is now aa one in the deliriuoi of a feTtr: 
be will recover his senses, and see Ladj 
Olivia and you such as you are. 

You do not explain, and 1 take it for 
granted you have good reasons for nor 
exfHaining to me fikore fully the imme- 
diate cause, of your letter to Lady Olivia. 
I am sorry that any cause should have 
thrown her upon the jKotection of Mr. 
L — ^— ; for a man of honour and gene* 
rosity feels himself bound to treat with 
tenderness a woman who appears to 
sacrifice every thing for his sake. Con- 
sider this in another point of view, 
and it will aiSbrd you subject of con- 
solation; for it is always a consolation 
to good minds to think those whom 
they love, less to blame than they ap- 
pear to be. You will be more calm and 
patient when you reflect, that your bus* 

D 3 
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band's tibsence mtiy be protonged by a 
mistaken sense of hoYionr. From the 
nature of bis connexion with Lady 
Olivia it cannot last long. Had she 
saved appearances, and engaged bim ia 
a seiftf mental affair, it might faave been 
far more dangerous to your happiness. 

I entirely approve of yOur conduct 
with respect to the Prince: it is worthy 
of my child, and just what I should 
have expected from her. The Artifices 
of coquettes, and all the ari of love is 
beneath her; she has far other powers 
and resources, and need not «tri/e to 
maintain her dignity by vengeance. I 
admire your magnanimity, and I still 
more admire your good sense; for high 
spirit is more common in our sex than 
good sense. Few know how and when 
they should sacrifice small considerations 
to great ones. You say that you will 
not receive the Prince in your husband's 
absence, though this may be attributed 
to prudery or vanity, &c. &c. You are 
quite right. How many silly wonaen sa- 
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crifice the happineBs^of their lives to the 
ideal of what womeo or men, aB silly as 
themselves, will say or thiok of their 
motives. How many absurd heroines of 
romaoce, and of those who imitate them 
in real life, do .we see, who can never 
act with common sense or presence of 
mind; if a man's carriage breaks down, 
or bis horse is tired, at the end of their 
avenues, or for some such ridiculous 
reason, 'they must do the very reverse . 
of all they kpow to be prudent. Per- 
petuaJJy exposed, by a fatal concur- 
rence of .circumstaaces, to excite the 
jealousy of their lovers and husbands, 
they create the necessity, to which' they 
fall a victim. I rejoice that I cannot 
feel any apprehension of my daughter's 
conducting herself like one of these 
Dovel-lved ladies. 

I am sorry, my dear, that Lady M' 
and your friends have left you: 
even in this there may be good. "* 
affairs will be made less public, 
you will be less the subject of .in 
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tioest cttTioQity* I advise you, bow* 
ever^ to mix as laueh as usual with 
your oeigbbours io the country : your 
{iraaaocet and the digoity.of your nan* 
ners, will impose * silence upon idts 
tongues. No wife of real spirit toticiti 
the world for coaopassion : she who dMt 
not court popularity, ensures respect. 

Adieu /my dearest child, the time will 
come when your husband will feel the 
full merit of your fortitude ; when • he 
will know how to distioguish between 
^^ue and false sensjl^iltty ; between the 
love of an Olivia and of a Leonora. 






1 



t^movoRx. ^1 



iETtER LVI. 



Mrs. C— to MisiB- 



Mr DEAR MARSAaBT^ Jan. M^ 

I SHALL never forgive myself. I fear 
I have done Leonora irreparable injury ; 
and, dear magnanimous sufferer, she has 
never reproached' me ! In a fit of indig- 
nation and imprudent zeal .1 made a 
discovery, which has produced a total 
breach between Leonora and Lady Olivia, 
and in consequence of this Mr, L 

has gone off with her Ladyship ♦ ♦ 

* « # # « # # 

•^ * ♦. We have heard nothing 

Tom Mr. L since his departure, and 

^eonora is more unhappy than ever, and 
ny iaiprudence is the cause of this. 
Tet she continues to love me, and treats 
le vith 80 much generous kindness! 
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She is an angel ! I have promised her 
not to mention her affairs in future even 
in any of my letters to you, dear Mar- 
garet. Pray quiet any reports you may 
hear, and stop idle tongues. 

Yours affectionately, 

Helen C 



i 
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LETTER LVIL 



Mr» L ' to General B- 



MT DVAB FRIEND, JaiU 16,—-. 

I DO not think I could have borne 
with temper from any other man breath- 
ing the last letter which I received from 
you. I am sensible that it was written 
with the best intentions for my hap- 
piness ; but 1 must now inform you, 
that the lady in question has accepted 
Df my protection, and consequently no 
nan who esteems me can treat her with 
lisrespect. 

It is no longer a question, what she 
^'ill sacrifice for me; she has shown the 
reatest generosity and. tetndemess of 
3ul ; and I should despise myself, if I 
id not exert every power to maike 



^' 



64 LKO^OH^t 

her happy. — We are at Richmond ; but 
if you write, direct to me at my house 
in town. 

Yours sincerely, ' 

F. 



» « 
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General jft to Mr. L- 



Jan. 19, . 

Dre^lM your dream out, my dear 
L Since you are angry with me, 

as Solander was with Sir Joseph Banks 
for awakening him, I shall not take the 
liberty of shaking you any more. I be- 
lieve I shook you rather too roughly: 
but I assure you it was for jipur good, 
as people always tell their friends, when 
they do the most disagreeable things 
imaginable. Forgive me, and I will let 
you dream in peace. You will howjever 
allow me .to watch by you whilst you 
sleep; and, my dear somnambulist, I 
may just take care that you do not 
knock your bead against a post, or fall 
into a well. 

1 hope you will not have any objec- 



^M. 
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tion to my paying my respects to Lady 
Olivia when I come to town, which, 
I flatter myself, I shall be able to do 
shortly. The fortifications here are 
almost completed. 

Yours truly, 

J.B. 



-' 
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LETTER LIX. 



Olivia to Madame de P- 



Richmond, Jan. 33| < 

APPY ! — No, my dear Gabrielle, nor 

I ever be happy, whilst I have not 
usive possession of the heart ^the* 

I love, 1 Kave"^^ sacniwecr every 
; to him; I have a right to expect, 
he shoulcl sacrifice at least a wife> 
\e — ^a wife whoiii he only esteems. 
L has not sujficieDt strength of 

i to liberate himself from the cob* 

which restrain , those who talk of 
:ience, and who, in fact, are only 
rstitious* I see with indignation, 

his soul is continually struggling 
een passion for me and 4 something, 
>w not what to call it, that be feels 
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]ove. I am resolved that Leonora, the 
haughty Leonora, shall live to repent 
of having insulted and exasperated 
Olivia. In some situations, contempt 
can be answered only by- vengeance; 
and when the malice of a contracted 
and illiberal mind provokes it, revenge 
is virtue. Leonora has called me her 
enemy, and consequently has made me 
such. 'Tis she has declared the war! 
'tis for me to decide the victory ! 

L— — , I know, has the offer of an 
embassy to Petersburg. — He shall ac 
cept it. — 1 will accompany him thither. 
Lady Leonora may, in his absence, 
console herself with, her august coun- 
sellor' and mother: — ^that proudest of 
earthly paragons is yet to be taught tbe 
extent of Olivia's power. Adieu, my 
charming Gabrielie! I will carry your 
tenderest remembrances to our brilliant 
]R,ussian Princess. She has often in- 
vited me, you know^ to pay her a visit, 
and this will be the ostensible object 



.J 
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\y journey. A horrible journey to 
sure ! ! ! — But what will not love 
3rtake and accomplish, especially 
n goaded by pride, and inspirited by 
t revenge ? 

Olivia. 
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LETTER LX. 



Mn. C to Miss B- 



Jan. S3, 

Though I am forbidden to speak of 
Leonora's affkirs, I may mention her 
health ; but not to herself, fox she in- 
sists upoa it that she is perfectly wtfll) 
while I see that her body is sus- 
tained only by her mind — ^by that 
mind which I never saw equalled 
in fortitude, tenderness and magna- 
nimity. 

1 cannot express what I feel at seeing 
so excellent, so -dear a friend suffer, 
without having the power to afibrd her 
the least assistance. In all my niis- 
fortunes she was my support, my 
never-failing consolation; but I can do 
nothing for her but love her,* and that I 
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) with my whole soiri. She is a most 
niable creature^ and her husband de- 

rves but that I must not 

y. AdieUf thpa. 

Your affectionate 

Helen C . 
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LETTER LXl 



Olivia to Mr. Lr 



Jan. 86, —."j 

Victim to the delusions of passion, 
too well I know my danger, and now, 
even now foresee my miserable fate. 
Too well I know, that the delicious 
poison which spreads through my frame, 
exalts, entrances, but to destroy. Too 
well 1 know thatthe meteor fire, which 
shines so bright on my path, entices 
me forward but to plunge me io the 
depths of infamy. The long warnings 
of recorded time teach me, that perjared 
man triumphs, disdains and abandons. 
Too well, alas! I know these fatal 
truths; too well I feel my approaching 
doom. Yet, infatuated as I am, pre- 
science avails not, the voice of prudence 
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mrns, the baod ^pf Heaven 'b(E)diQfli& me 

I vain. ^ , =..• " ^ • •-!'•" -^ ii^ 
My jfrietK^ !, , my mofe t^w,frii?pdj:,pf>y 

)verJ b^oved ^b^xond ^i^prf^sioo.jijrpii 
3 whom i immojififte myself,! y^n, fyf 
rhom I sacrifice more th;^ri {{fe^ fjQ 
bisper words of peace ! for you^ and 
Du alone, can tranquilize this agitated 

3som. Assure me, L , if with 

uth you can assure me, that I ^ave 
3 rival in your affections. O tell me 
lat the name of wife does not invalidate 
le claims of love! Repeat to me, a 
lousand times repeat, that I am sole 
)ssessor of your heart ! 
The moment you quit me I am over- 
>wered with melancholy forebodings. 
:arcely are you out of my sight, before 
dread that I should never see you 
Dre, or that some fatality should de- 
lve me of your love. When daall 
3 sails of love waft us from this oan- 
rous shore? O! when shall I dare to 

II you mine? Heavens!, how many 
ngs may intervene *..♦.... 

£ 3 
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L^t notltittg detain you from Richmond 
this evening: but come not at M^ 
ttAne no ntore, unless to reassw^ my 
fretnbling heart, and to convince me that 
loVef and Olivia have banished every 
othef image. 

Olivia. 
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LETTER LXH, 



Mu Z«— — to General 



\ I 



[ am come to 9 rewIutioD to, aqo^ptt 
that eobbassy to Russia whi<^ I Intplgb 
jsed. My mind bas been i». such, 
iscant anxiety for some time {iaB(» ibbb 

health bas suffered^ and ehaja^ o£ 
and place are oeceflsary to m^ You. 
I say, that the climate of Ru^sj;^^ is . 4 
nge choice for aQ invattd^ I couUb 
^ed have wished for a milder; bu% ^il 

world we must hm coixtent with the; 
^t of two evils. Fwiah to have somfi 
nsible rea^oiA for goi»g abroad* aifti) 

eaibaasy.is tb^ only oAe tbtt pKn 
s itself 10 an unqu^stiosnable shape.. 
^ tbiqg'Js belter lb ao staying wliier& 
n, noA 4< I am;. MjT mxjjtivM i eDf; 
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not so entirely personal and selfish as I 
have stated theoi. A man who has a 
grain of feeling cannot endure to |^ the 
ivoman whom he lovesj whose only faiU 
ing is her love, Irving in a state of dere- 
liction, exposed to the silent scorn of 
her equals and infefiors, if not to open 
insult. All her fine talents, every ad« 
vantage bf nature and'^ ieducation, sacri- 
ficed, add ^h^r'^^ensibility to shame a 
per{)etual's6uFce> of misery. A man must 
be a brute if he do not feel for a woman 
whosei affection for him has reduced her 
to this situation. My delicacy m to 
female manners, and the high value I 
set upon public opinion in all that con- 
cerns ttte sex, make me peculiarly sus- 
ceptible - and wretched in my pl^esent 
ciiicumstances. T|^ r^ise the drooping 
spirits, and suppon!fthe self-approbatioti 
of <a^ woman, wlio is conscious that she 
has#Difeited'ber claim toi:e)ipect«~to make 
lov0:^tipply the place of all she tiss sa- 
criffced to love, is a difficult sad ex- 
qukitely painAil task. MyfedKngs ren- 

y 
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er hers more acute, a-nd the very pre- 
autidDs wbj<ih I take, however delicate, 
[around wound her pride, by remind* 
igberofall she wishes to forget. !n 
lis country no woman, who is not lost 
) shame, can bear to live without repu« 
Jtion.— — -I pass over a great many 
itermediate ideas, my dear General; 
our sense and feeling will supply them. 
!^ou see the expediency, the necessity 
f my accepting this embassy* Olivia 
rges, how can I refuse it? She wished 
3 accompiany me. She made this offer 
nih such decision of spirit^ with such ' 
assionate tenderness, as touched me 
> the very soul. A woman, who really 
)ves, absolutely devotes herself, and 
ecomes insensible to every difficulty 
nd danger ; to her all parts of the 
^orld are alike; all she fears is V) 
e separated from the object of her 
ffec lions. 

Leonora never loved me as Olivia does, 
lut Lady Leonora is a most respect* 
ble, amiable woman, and no man can 
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that if I were to stay in Russia for ten 
years, and if all the princes and potentates 
in Europe were to be at her feet, my 
wife would conduct herself with the most 
edifying propriety: but I am a little 
curious to know how for vanity or pride 
can console a virtuous woman for the 
absence of love« 

Yours truly, 



J* 
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LETTER LXIII. 

Madame de P— — to Olivia. 

Parif. 

4 

You are really decided then to go to 
Russia, my amiaUe frjend, and you will 
absolutely undertake this horrible voy- 
age! And you are not intimidated by 
the idea of the imoiense distance be- 
tween Peteraburgh and Paris! Alas ! I 
had hoped soon to see you again. The 
journey from my convent to Paris was 
the longest and most formidable that I 
ever undertpok, and at this moment it 
appears to nie terrible; you may con- 
eeive therefore my admiration of your 
courage an^strength of mind, my dear 
Olivia, who are going to brave the 
ocean, turning your back on Paris, and 
every moment receding from our po- 



t 

V 



« 






84 . ^ LIMUQBA. 

lished centre of attractioo, to perish 
perhaps among mountains of ice. Mon 
Dieu ! it makes me shudder to think 
of it. But if it pleases Heaven that 
you ^ouid once arrive at Petersburg, 
you will crown your tresses with di- 
amonds, you will envelope youffself with 
those suberb furs of the north, and smi» 
ling^ ^t all the dangers you have passed, 
you wiH be yourself a . tboosand times 
more dangerous than they. You, who 
have lived so long at Parity who spodk 
our language in all its shades. of ele** 
gance; you, who have divined all our 
secrets of pleasing, who have caught oiir 
very air; » . . 



cc 



Et la gdlce, encere plus belle que la beaut^." 



You, who are absolutely a French wo- 
man, and a Parisian, what a setiisirtibn 
you will produce at Petersburg !—QiWh 
succes vous attendenti'-^QuelS'lbeM^ 

mages! ^ •/ ?»'..»* 

You will Hav^e the goodneJ^s to offfef lily 
tenderest sentiments, and tite assurances 
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r perfect fespeet; to qui? demr Pri«*>^ 

; Jim wxll'mlso find th€ pro^^er mOK 

meot ta vemini ker of the proitiiae alwi 

made to send liie spectioens of the Am 

ermines inA s^Ues of her country « For 

my' pant; I used to be* I .o<»ife«9, io £| 

great erfot irith respect to f%ii9; I olwaya 

acknowted^ed tbem to be rich) but, 

avoided them as heavy; I OQUiidfried 

them as fitter for the stiff magpificen^eof 

an etopreas of all the RuBsipa. thw fqr 

theflight^elogance of a FaHsiaja hfapty;. 

hot our charming Prioceas convinced ipia 

that this IB' a heresy in tuatet i W^q I 

beheld the grace with wbipb fb^ fwpfo 

ber srrmine^ Bpiluthbart. ^i|h lylMOb 4b^ 

znemj bsxk to vary it^ .i»?i:peot folds , aa 

be moved, or as she apoket. tbfl.vaciety. 

t ga«r^.:tQ;^ber.<:D^tucp0 ^u4 s^t^itif^^^ ; 

he develdpeaifiot. i% affof(l?d, ^o ^, ^e 

and uBdi^imiiih^ Tt&mKnyip tcfee pa^^% 

f iTonvteffticte^; and ^bat .Aoft a»dj at-r 

aciiare .air .wihich it M^mf^; to.. iippaft 

;^en to tile i play of b^t wil^ ili^oiij^l uo 

Dger .Tefooe .i»y . \mims», t^ , i^wiu?- 
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Sach is the despotism of beauty over 
all the objects of taste and ! &shioQ ; and 
so it is, that a woman of sense, address 
and sentiment, let her be born or thrown 
by fate where she may, will always 
know how to avail herself of every pos- 
sible advantage of nature and art. No- 
thing will be too trifling or too vast for 
her genius. 

I must make you understand me, my 
dear Olivia; your Gabrielie is not so 
frivolous as simpletons imagine^ Fri- 
volity is an excellent, because an un- 
suspected mask, under which serio^is 
and important designs may be safely 
concealed. I would ^cplain ..myself 
further, but must now- go to the. qpera 
to see the new ballet. Let me know, 
my interesting, my sublime Olivia, when 
you are positively . determined on your 
voyage to Petersburgh; and then you 
shall become acquainted with your 
friend as a politician. Her friendship 
for you will not be confined to a mere 
intercourse of sentiment, but will, if 
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you have courage to second her views, 

give you a secret yet decisive weight 

and consequence, of which you have 

hitherto never dreamed.— -Adieu. — ^These 

gentlemen are so impatient, I must go. 

Burn the last page of this letter, and the 

whole of my next as soon as you have 

read it, I conjure you, my dear. 

Gabri£lle de P" 
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LETTER hXn. 



General fl— i- (o Jfr . 



DEAR L— ^-— • ,. ^H'2^»"^- 

1 HAvfi time but to write one line to 
satisfy that philosophical curiosity, which, 
according to your injunctions, I will not 
denominate jealousy — except when I 
talk to myself. 

You have a philosophical curiosity to 
know whether your wife will see the 
Prince in your absence*. I saw bis fa- 
vourite yesterday^ . who complained to 
me, that his Highness had been abso- 
lutely refused admittance at your castle, 
notwithstanding he had made many io- 
enious and some bold attempts to see 
ady Leonora L in the absence of 

Iter faithless husband. 

As to your scheme of going to Rusia, 
you will be obliged, luckily, to wait for 
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some time for instructioDs, and in the 
interval it is to be hoped» you will re- 
cover your senses. \ shall see you as 
sooD as possible. 

Yours truly, 



I r 
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LETTER LXV. 

Lady Leonora L — '^^s Woman to Mr. L- 

Swiss. 

DEAR MONS. D£ YAUD, Jan. 29, ^«->. 

I HAVE received all your letters, and 
thank you for writing so often, and in- 
quiring lifter my dear lady, and did ex- 
pect no less from your good heart. I 
have no account to give you of her that 
can ^be pleasing. None but those that 
know my Lady as well as I do could 
guess how much she grieves inwardly; 
for she keeps it all to herself: but I know 
that she does not sleep o'nights, and her 
fine spirits are gone, and her colour 
feded, except at times when she expects 
Hews from my master. With all this she 
is as gentle and sweet tempered as ever, 
and she has as much thought and feeling 
as ever^ even for the meanest creature 
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about the place. She has clothed from 
head to foot the children of the poor 
woman y<m and I found lying, as we 
crossed the common that cold day, with 
a stone for her pillow. And my lady 
has had the old widow Clift's cottage new 
thatched ; also she often goes to see your 
father, and stands speaking so kindly to 
him as be sits on the bench before his 
door, that, as he says, his spirits are 
raised for an hour after. A wicked heart 
that must be that could be ungrateful to 
my lady. But of that 1 say no more. 
Last night, as I was undressing of my 
lady, ^^ Susan,'' says she, with her sweet 
tone of voice that goes to one's soul— - 
<< Susan, you are sorry, I believe, that de 
Vaud is gone with your master." " A lit- 
tle I am, my lady,'' said I ; ^^ but most of 
all I wish, if it pleased God, that my mas- 
ter would come home again." My lady 
gave a sigh, but said nothing, and I was 
sorry I had said so much; but out of 
respect could not seem to notice her 
thoughts, so kept folding up her gown 
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at tiieiiurtbest end Qf the.rooQii, that she 
migfat DOt see I was crying^ But I wili 
thiDk the best, and still I have a great 
hope that things will turn out righl at 
last. The children are all well, and the 
little one growing erery day liker to my 
master^ and my lady every day fonder of 
him* I hope this aext will be a boy, 
and who knows but his father may be 
home tosee him^ Write and say if there 
be say good news, or likelihood of any ; 
asd this is not only my desire, bii4 the 
prayer of all in this house. 

I am your constant 

SUSAR M'AcSO'N. 
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LETTER LXVI. 

Madame de P— — to Lady Olivia. 



PHriflf 



As our vanity lalways endeavours to 

establish a fafalance between our bwn 

perfections and those of our friends, I 

mast flater myself, my dear Olivia, that 

in compensation for that courage and 

ardent imagination in which you are so 

much my superior, I possess some little 

advantages over you in my scientific, 

hereditary knowledge of court intrigue, 

and of the arts of representation ; all 

which will be necessary to you in your 

character of embassadress: you will in 

fact deserve this title, for of course you 

will govern the English embassador, 

whom you* honour with your love. And 

of course you will appear with splendour, 

and you will be particularly careful to 
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have your iraineau well appointed. Pray 
remember that one of your horses must 
gallop, whilst the other trots, or you are 
nobody. It will also be absolutely ne- 
cessary to have a nutnerous retinue of 
servants, because this suits the Russian 
idea of magnificence. You must have, 
as the Russian nobles always had in^ 
Paris, four servants constantly to attend 
your equipage ; one to carry the flambeau, 
another to open the door, and a couple to 
carry you into and out of your carriage. 
I beseech you to bear in mind perpetu- 
ally, that you are to be as helpless as pos- 
sible. A Frenchman of my acquaint- 
ance, who apent nine years in Russia, 
told me, that in his first setting out 
at Petersburg, he was put on bis guard 
in this particular by a speech of his 
Russian valet de chambre:— -** Sir, the 
Englishman you visited to day cannot 
be worthy of your acquaintance ; he 
cannot be a gentleman. Son valet me 
3it qu'il se (^^habille seul ! ! !'^ 

I suppose you take Josephine with 



you ; she will be an inestimable treasure: 

and I shall make it my business to send 

you the 6rst advices of Paris fashions, 

which, her talents will not fail to com- 

prehend and execate. My charming 

Olivia! you will, be the model of taste 

and ej^ance ! Do not suspect that 

»dress is carrying me away from politics. 

I assure you I know what I am about, 

and am going istraight to my object. The 

art of attending to trifles is the art of 

governing ^he world, as all historians 

know, who have gone to the bottom of 

affairs. Was not the face of Europe 

changed by a dish of tea thrown on Mrs. 

Masham's gown, as Voltaire with p^ene« 

tratinggenius remarks? Women, without 

a doubt, understand the importance of 

trifles better than men do, and conse- 

quently always move in secret the slight 

springs of that vast machine, the civilized 

world. Is not your ambition roused, my 

Olivia? You must however lay aside a 

little of your romance, and pot approacIT 

the political mRchine.jrhilstyou are in- 
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toxicated With ']6ve; felsd yon wit! btoti- 
der'iDfallibly, and do infitiife and irrcfpa*- 
rable mischief toyocirself and ydur friends. 
'Permit nre to tell you, that ybu "have 
been a little spoiled by fleiitiibeiftal 'no- 
vels, which are gotJfl* ottly tt) talk tJf, 
when one rndst show sensibiHty, %trt 
destructivis as rdlei of action. By tb^ 
false lights whidV'tbiese writers, Who 
know nothing of the* worfd, have thrown 
upon objects,' yoii .hive 'b^enlieltrded; ' 

• • • ' 

you*have been'led'to mistake thetneans 
for the end. Love has been with yba 
the sole cind of W6 ; WhereWit ou^htto 
1)e*ttie beginning of pow^r. 'No matter 
for the past: tlie future ts yoursi: at our 
age this futui'^ must be dertetotrsly 
managed. -A womah of spirit, ^tiHi what 
is better, of i^ekise, must alw&ys tik^ eare 
that m her heart the age ef^lWve fe Ti«t 
prolonged bfeyottd the i^^^d^ befnj^ fee- 
loved. Iii'ihese^^«ih^k'a'^oy[4n *ra4 no 
"... , <• • • 

l^hoice ^t a* ceKaih ip^Vidtf^^t politics, 
^r bel esprit;' for 'd^votVoii,' Whicli used 
* 10 be a resource, *1s no longer in*faafhion. 
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We mast all take a part, my dear; I 
assure you I have taken mine decidedly, 
and I predict that you wiH take yours 
with brilliant success. How often must 
one cry in the ears of lovers-— Love must 
die! must die! must die! Butyou, my 
dear Olivia will not be deaf to the 
. warning voice of common sense. Your 
own experience has on former occasions 

convinced you, that passion cannot be 

• 

eternal ; and at present, if I mistake not, 
there is in your love a certain mixture of 
other feelings, a certain alloy, which will 
make it happily ductile and manageable. 
When your triumph over the wife is, 
complete, passion for the husband will 
insensibly decay ; and this will be fortu- 
nate for you, because assuredly your em- 
bassador would not choose to remain all 
the rest of his days in love and in exile at 
Petersburgh. All these English are af- 
flicted with the maladie du pays; and, . 
as you observe so well, the words homje^^ 
and Wife have ridiculous but unconqu^r- 
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able power over their miods. What will 
become of youj my dear Olivia, when 
this Mr. L " chooses to letona to 

England to his castle, &e, ? You could 
not acconapany him. You must provide 
in time against this catastrophe, or you 
will be a de3erted, disgraced, undone 
woman, my dear friend. 

No one should begin to act a romance, 
who has not well considered the denoue- 
ment. It is ^ charming thing to mount 
with a friend in a balloon, amid crowds 
of spectators, who admire the fine spec- 
tacle, and applaud the courage of the 
aerostats ; the losing sight of tliis earth, 
and the being in or above the clouds, 
must also be delightful: but the moment 
will come when the travelers descend, 
and then begins the danger; then they 
differ about throvving out the ballast, the 
balloon is rent in the quarrel, it sinks 
with frightful rapidity, and they run the 
^hazard, like the poor Marquis d*Arlande, 
of being spitted upon the spire of the 
Invalides^ or of being entangled among 
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woods and briars — at last alightiog upon 
the earth, our adventurers* fatigued and 
braised, aoddisappoioted, come out of 
their shattered triumplial car, exposed to 
the derision of the change£|^i^vTnultitudej> 
Every thing in this v^rorld is judged of 
by success. Your voyage to Peters- 
burg, my dear Olivia, must not be a mere 
adventure of romance; as a party of 
pleasure it would be ridiculous; we must 
make something more of it. Enclosed 
is a letter to a Russian nobleman, an old 
lover of mine, who I understaiiri is in 
favour. He will certainly be at your 
command. He is a man possessed by 
the desire of having reputation among 
foreigners, vain of the preference of our 
sex, generous even to prodigality. By 
his means you will be immediately plactd 
on an easy footing with all the leading 
persons of the Russian court. You will 
go on from one step to another, till you 
are at the height which I have in view. 
Now for my grand object. ^^No, unt 
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tiow— for I have forty little notes about 
nothings to write this morning. Great 
things hang upon these nothings, so they 
should not be neglected. I must leave 
you, my amiable Olivia, and defer my 
grand object till to morrow. 

Gabrielle de P . 
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LETTER XLVII. 

Leonora to the Duchess of 

I DEAR MOTHER, . Feb. 3, — .. 

This moment I have received a letter 
from my husband. He has accepted of 
an embassy to Petersburg. I canftoit 
guess by the few lines he has T^ritfcen, 
whetberor not he wishes tl^at I should ac. 
company him. Most ardently I wi»i» it; 
but if my offer should be refused, or if it 
should be accepted only because it could 
not be well refused; if I should be a 
burthen, a restraint upon him, I should 
wish myself dead. 

Perhaps he accepts of this embassy 
on purpose that he may leave me and 
take another person with him; or per- 
haps, dearest mother, (I hardly dare to 
hope it)— perhaps he wisheajto break off 
that connexion, and goes to Russia to 
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leave temptation behind «him. I know 
that this embassy was offered to him 
some weeks ago, and ne had then no 
thoughts of accepting it. — ^O that I could 
see into his heart — that heart which used 
to be always open to me! If I could 
discover what his wishes are, I* should 
know what mine ought to be. 1 have 
thoughts of going to town immediately 
to see him; at least I may take leave of 
him. Do you approve it ? Write the mo- 
ment you receive this: but I need not 
say that, for I am sure you will do so. 
Dearest mother, you have prophesied 
that his heart will return to me, and on 
this hope I live. 

Your ever affectionate doughtier 

Leonora 
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LETTER LXVIII, 



ITie Duchess of-^ — to Leonora. 

Feb. 6, — . 

Yss, my dear, I advise you by all 
means to go to town, and to see your hus- 
band. Your desire to accompaify hinok 
to Russia he will know before you see 
bim, for I have just written and dis- 
patched ah express to him with your 
last letter, and with all those which I 
have received from you within these last 

six- months. Leave Mr. L time to 

read them before he sees you; and do 
not hurry or fatigue yourself unneces- 
sarily. You know that an embassy 
cannot be arranged in two days; there- 
fore, travel by easy journeys: you canpot 
do otherwise without hazard. Your 
courage in offering to undertake this 



104 LEONORA. 

long voyage with your husband is wor- 
thy of you, my beloved daughter. God 
bless and preserve you! If you go to 
Petersburgh, I will see you before you 
leave England. 

Your affectionate mother, 
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LETTER LXIX. 

Th^ Duchess of — — to Mr. L- 

Perhaps this letter may find you at 
the feet of your OQistre^s, Spare me, Sir, 
a few moments from your pleasures. 
You may perhaps expect reproaches 
from the motl^er Qf your wife; but let 
me assure yqu, that you have none to 
apprehend. For my daughter's sake, if 
not for yours, 1 would forbear. Never 
was departing love recalled by the voice 
of reproach ; you shall not hear it from 
me, you have not heard it from Leonora. 
But mistake n(4 the cause of her for- 
bearance; let it not be attributed to 
pusillanimity of temper, or insensibility 
of heart. 

Enclosed 1 send you all the letters 

F 3 
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which my daughter has written to me 
from the ii^st day of her aequaiotance 
with Lady Olivia to: this hour. From 
these you wili to enabled to judge of 
what she has felt for some months past, 
and of the actual state of her heart ; you 
will see all the tenderness and all the 
strength of her soul. 

It has ever foeen my fixed opraiiott, that 
a wife who loves her husband, and who 
has possessed his ajSections, may reclaim 
them from the lure of the most nrtfal of 
her sex, by persevering kindness, temper 
and good sense, unless indeed her boe- 
band be a fool or a libertine. I have 
prophesied that my daughter will regain 
your heart; and upon this prophecy^ to 
use her own expression, sbe lives. JVad 
even now, when its accomplishment is 
far removed, I am so steady in my opin* 
ion of her and of you; so convinced of 
the necessary operation of certain causes, 
the uniform result of certain conduct 
upon the human mind, that undismayed 
I repeat my,4)rophecy. 
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Were you to remain in this kingdom 
I should leave things to their natural 
course; I should noC interfere so far even 
as to send yoa .Leoncura's letters : but as 
jou may be separated for yjoars, I think 
it neceesary novi^ topicit ioito your hands 
incontrovertible proofs of what she is, 
and what she has been. Do not imagine 
that i arm so ^reak asto expect that the 
perusal of <these letters will work a sud- 
den change: but it is fit, that before you 
leave England^ you should know that 
Leonora is not a coldi sullen, or offended 
wife;' biit oile who loves you most ten- 
derly, most generoissly; who, concealing 
the agony of her heart, waits with re- 
sigaAtion for the time when she will be 
your r^uge, and the permanent blessing 
of your life* * 
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LETTER LXX. 
. Madame de P—- — to Olivia* 

Pari*. 

And dow» my cbarming Olma, rame 
your fine eyes as Jbigh q» ambkion i^Q 
look, and you will perhaps discQVter my 
grand object. You do not ^see it yet* 
Look again. — Do yo^u not ^e t^be Eqa- 
peror of Russia? What womld y^m 
think of him for a laver? If it w:erje pajy 
for noveky's sake) it. would r^% jb^i^ 
pleasant to have a Czar at oj^e'^.^et, 
Aeign in his heart, and yo\x in £pf:t s^^ 
yourself invisibly on the throi^e of .all the 
Russias: thence what a' coofiooaoding 
prospect you have of the affairs of Eu- 
rope ! and how we should govern the 
world at our ease! The project is bold, 
but not impracticable. The ancients re- 
present Cupid riding the Numidian lion. 
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nd why should be not tame the itusfiian 
)ear? It would make a pretty design 
3r a vignette. J can engrjave as wel;I a^ 
I Pompadour coujid at least) ^nd antici^ 
ating your victory, my charming Olivia, 
will eogtave Cupid leading the bear in 
chaiQ of IJowers. This sl^iall be my 
fal. Mod cachet de faveur. Rousseau i 
3U Icnow, bad. un cachet de faveur, and 
1 caohet de disgrace/ 
Courage, my fair politician! You 
ive a di#cult task'; but the glory is in 
oportion to the labour, and those who 
hie power properly, are paid by its ac- 
isition fipr all possible fatigue and 
rdshipsi. With your knowledge of 
r modes, you will be at Petersburg the 
M tress of delights. You have acharm^ 
; taste and invention for f(&tes and 
fctacles. Teach these people to vary 
ir p.lea^qres. Their monarch must 
»re you, if you bai;iisb from his p.r£- 
ce that qiost dieadful enemy of kings^ 
I most obstinate re$ident at couiits, 
?/^. Tr4$^, my Oljyia, j\eiU^x to 
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your wit, nor yoar beauty, nor'your ac- 
complishments, but eimploy your "- va- 
rious arts of trifling prettily,'* and, take 
my word for it, yon will succeed. 

As I may not have an opportunity of 
sending you another private letter, and 
as lemon-juice, goulard, and all those 
sympathetic inks, are subject to unlucky 
accidents, 1 must senrd you all my secret 
instructions by the present safe coa- 
veyance. 

You must absolutely sacrifice, my 
dear child, all your romantic notions, 
and all your taste for love, to the grand 
object. The Czar must na| have the 
slightest cause for jealousy. jLhese Csars 
make nothing, you know, qt cutting off 
their mistresses* pretty heads upon the 
bare suspicion of an intrigue. But ydu 
must do what is still more difficult than 
to be constant, you must yield your will, 
sknd, what is more, you must never let 
this C%ar guess that his will is not aK- 
ways your pleasure. Yoor faamour^ 
your testes, your wishes, must be inces- 
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fiantly and with alacrity sacrificed to his. 
You must submit to the constraint of 
eternal court ceremony and court dis- 
simulation. You must bear to be sur- 
rounded with masks, instead of the hu- 
man face divine : and instead of fellow- 
creatures, you must content yourself 
with puppets. You will have the 
amusement of pulling the wires; but re- 
member that you jnxist wear a mask per- 
petually as well as others, and never at- 
tempt to speak, and never expect to hear 
the language of truth or of the heart. 
You must not be tt^edupe of attachment 
in those who call themselves friends, or 
zealous and affectionate servants, &c. &c. 
You must have sufficient strength of 
character to bear continually in mind 
that all these professions are mere words, 
that all these people are alike false, aad 
actuated but by one motive, self-in- 
terest* To secure yourself from secret 
and open enemies, you must farther 
have sufficient courage to live without a 
friend or a confidante, for such persons at 
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court are only spie§, traitors in the worat 
fdrms. AH this is melancholy and pro- 
voking, to be sure ; but all this you must 
see without feeling, or at least without 
showing a spark of indignation. A sen- 
timental misanthropist, male or female, i9 
quite out of place at court. You must 
see all that is odious and despicable io 
'human nature in a comic point af view; 
and you must consider your fellow- 
creatures as objects to be laughed at, not 
to be bated. Laughter, besides, being 
good for the health, and consequently 
.for the complexion, always implies su- 
periority. Without this gratification to 
our vanity there would be no possibility 
of enduring that eternal penance of hy- 
pocrisy, and that solitary state of sus- 
picion, to which the ambitious condemn 
themselves. I fear, my romantic Olivia, 
that you, who are a person used to yield 
to first impressions, and not quite accus- 
tomed to subdue your passions to your 
interest, will tbink that politics require 
too much from you, almost as much as 
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constancy or religion. But consider the 
difference! for Heaven's sake, my dear, 
consider the greatness of our object! 
Would to God that I had the eloquence 
of Bossuet, and I would make you a con- 
vert from love and a proselyte to glory. 
Dare, my Olivia, to be a martyr to am- 
bition! — See! already high in air she 
holds a crown over your head — ^it is al- 
most withiq your gra«p»— stretchout your 
white arm and seize it — fear not the 
thorns! — every c^own has thprns — but 
who upon that account ever yetr efused 
one? My d^ar Empress, I have the ho- 
noijf to kiss yo\fi( powerful hiapds. 

GABRIIlLtE DE P- ' ' ^ . 
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LETTER LXXI. 



Mr. L to General jB- 



You need not hurry yourself to come 
to town on my account, for by this 
change of ministry my embassy will be 
delayed some weeks. 

A few days ago this delay would have 
been a terrible disappointment to oae, 
yet now I feel it a respite. A respite ! 
you will exclaim ; yes, my dear friend — 
so it is. — Such is the heart of man! — so 
changeable, so contradictory, so much 
at variance with itself from day to day, 
from hour to hour. TacitiH^ I think, 
remarks, that *« Princes are aptrto will 
contradictories." I believe, fromVjvliatl 
now feel, that every man under th^ do- 
minion of passion is reduced to the 
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absurd and miserable condition.— 1 hare 
just been reading some letters froin Le- 
onora, which have wrung my very heart; 
letters addressed to her mother, laying 
open every feeling of her mind for some 
months. My dear friend, what injustice 
have I done to this admirable woman! 
With what tenderness, with what deli- 
cacy has she loved me! while I, mis- 
taking tnodesty for coldness, fortitude for 
indifference, have neglected, injured and 
abandoned her! With what sweetness 
of temper, with what persevering good- 
neas^hasshe borne with me, while, in- 
toxicatfed with passion,! saw every thing 
in a false point of. view ! How often 
have I satisfied myself with the per- 
suasion, that she scarcely observed my 
attachment to Olivia, or beheld it un- 
concerned, secure by the absence of love 
from the pangs of jealousy. How often 
have I accused her of insensibility whilst 
her heart was in tortures! Olivia was 
deceived also, and con|irmed me in this 
cruel error. And qH that time Leonora 
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was defeoding her rivals and pleadmg her 
cause ! With what generosity, with what 
magnanifiQ)ty she speaks of Olivia in 
these letters ! Her confidence was un- 
bounded, vher soul above suspicion; to 
the very last she doubted and blamed 
herself; dear amiable woman! blamed 
herself for our faults, for feeling that jea- 
lousy, which, no wife who loved as she 
did could possibly subdue. She never 
betrayed it by a single word or loojc of 
reproach. Even though she fainted at 
that cursed ffete champfetre,. yet the mo- 
ment she came to her senses, &he managed 
so that none of the spectators could sus- 
pect she thought 0)ivia was her rival. 
My d€ar Genera], you will forgive me — 
as long as I praise Leonora you will un- 
deratand me. At last you will ackeow* 
ledge th&t I do justice to the merits of 
my wife. Justice!— no — I ana unworthy 
of her. I have no heart like hers to offer 
in return for such love. She wishes to 
go 'with me to Petersburg; she has for- 
borne to make this offer directly to me: 
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but I know it from her last letter to her 
mother, which now lies before me. How 
can I refuse? — and how can I accept? 
My soul is torn with violence different 
ways. How can 1 leave Leonora; and 
how can I tear myself from Olivia! — 
Even if her charms had no power over 
my heart, how could I vvith honour de- 
sert the woman who has sacrificed every 
thing for me! I will not shield myself 
from you, my friend, behind the word 
honour. See me as you have always 
seen me, without disguise, and now with- 
out defence. I respect, I love Leonora — 
but, alas! I am in love with Olivia! 

Yours ever, 

F. L. 
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give you, toy dearest Olivia! My sin. 
cerity is the best security you can have 
for my future love. Banish therefore 
this unjust, this causeless jealousy: mo- 
derate this excessive sensibility for both 
our sakes, and depend upon the power 
yoti have over my b^art. You cannot 
conceive how much I have felt from this 
misunderstanding — the first v^e have ever 
had. Let it be the last. I have spent a 
sleepless night. I am detained in town 
by provoking, tiresome, but necessary 
business. Meet me in the evening with 
smiles, my Olivia: let me behold in 
those fascinating eyes their wonted ex- 
pression, and hear from your voice its 
Usual, its natural tone of tenderness and 
love. 

Ever devotedly yours, 

F. L 
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Olivia to Mr. L- 



Feb.. 14, — ., 

You have spoken daggers to me! 
Come not to Richmond this evening! I 
cannot — will not see you ! Not for the 
universe would I see you with my pre- 
sent feelings! 

Write to me mcM'e letters like that 
which I have just received. Dip yout 
pen in gall, find words more bitter than 
those which you have already iMed. 
Accuse me of want of candour, wsisl; 
generosity, want of every amiable, e^ei 
estimable quality. Upbraid me witi 
the loss of what you have bereft m 
R^oHect evefy sa^ifice that I have 
made, and, if you can, imagine 6?^!^ 
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sacrifice that I would still make for you 
—peace of mind, friends, country, for- 
tune, fame, virtue; name them all, and 
triumph — and disdain your triumph ! Re- 
mind me how low I am fallen — sink me 
lower still — insult, debase, hunVble me 
to the dust. Exalt my rival, unroll to 
my aching eyes the emblazoned catalogue 
of her merits, her claims to your esteem^ 
your affection ; number them over, dwell 
upon those that I have forfeited, those 
which can neyer be regained; tell me 
that such merits are above all price; as- 
sure me that beyond all her sex you 
respect, you admire, you love your wife; 
say it with enthusiasm, with fire in your 
eyes, with all the energy of passion in 
youir voice ; then bid me sympathize in 
our feelings — bid me banish jealousy-^ 
onder at my alarm— call my sorrow an- 
er — conjure me to restrain my sensibi- | 
ty. Restrain my sensibility! Unhappy 
Qlivia! he is tired of your love. Let 
m%^ then at once tell me the dreadful 
truth, and I Will bear it. Any evil i^ 
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better than uncertainty, than lingering 
hope. Drive all hope from my mind. 
Bid me despair and die — but do not 
gtretchme on the rack of jealousy ! — ^Yet 
if such be your cruel pleasure, enjoy it.— 
Determine how much I can endure and 
live. Stop just at the point when human 
nature sinks, that you may not lose your 
victim, that she may linger on from day 
to day, your sport and your derision. 

Olivia. 
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LETTER LXXy, 





Mrs, C— — to the JQficie^ of 



. MT DSAft MADAM, ' Feb. 17|V.^. ' 

Your Grace^s cautions and entreaties 
to Lady Leonora not to ove^-exert and 
fatigue herself, were, alas f as ineffectu 
as mine. From the time sh^ heard that 
Mr L had accepted this erfibassy to 

Petersburg, she was* ib edgfer to set out 
on her journey to town, and so impatient 
to see him, that neither her niind tkot her 
body had one moment's tranquillity. 
She waited with indescribable anxiety 
ftff your Grace's answer to her letter^ 
and the instant she was secure of voor 
approbation, her carriage was ordered to 
the door. I saw that she was ill; but 
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she would not listen to my feare; she 
repeated with tr^mph, that her mother 
made no objectwn to her journey, and 
that she had no apprehensions for her- 
self. However, she was obliged at last 
to yicJi^. The carriage was actually at 
the doDr, when she was forced to submit 
to b^arried to4ier bed. For several 
hours she was in such danger, that I 
never expected she could live till this 
day. Thank God! she is now safe. 
Her infant, to her great delight, is a boy: 
-she was extremely anxious to have a son, 
because Mr. L formerly wished for 

one so much. She forbids me to write 
to Mr. L , lest I should communi- 
cate the account of her sudden illness too 

abruptly. 

She particularly requests that your 
Grace will mention to him this accidenf 
in the least alarming manner possible. 
Your Grace shall hear from me again 
next post. Lady Leonora has now fallen 
asleep, and seems to sleep quietly. Who 
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should sleep in peace if she cannot! I 
nevefHaw her equal. 

My de^r Madam, 
I am^ 
With respect and attachment. 
Your Grace's 

Si noerely affec tionate, 

• ^^ 

Helen C— — 

It is with extreme coacern I am forced 
to add, that since T wrote this letter the 
child has been so ill that 1 have fears for 
his life. — tils poor mother ! 
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LETTER L 







Mr. L " to Crcneral B- 

MY DEAR OfillERAL, Feb. 21, -*-—'. 

Ajll is upon velvet again. Poor Olivia 
was cKcessively hurt by my letter: she 
was* ilL for two days — seriously ill, as 
Josephine assures me. Yesterday I at 
J[ength obtained admittance. Olivia was 
all softness, alf candour: she acknow*^ 
ledged that she had been wrong, and in 
so sweet, a voice! She blamed herself 
till I could no longer think her blamable. 
She seemed so much humbled and de^ 
pressed, such a tender melancholy ap- 
peared in her bewitching eyes, that T 
could not resist the fascination. I cer«- 
tainly gave her some cause for displeasure 
that unfortunate evening; for as Olivia 
has strong passions and exquisite sensi^ 
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bility, I should Dot have been so abrupt. 
A fit of jealousy may seize the best and 
most gener<tetKJ||ind, and may prompt to 
what it would to incapable of saying or 
thinking in dispassionate moments. I 
am sure that Olivia has; u^on reflection, 
felt more pain from this affair than I have. 
My Russian embassy is still in abeyance. 
Ministers seem to know their own minds 
as little as I know mine. Ambition has 
its quarrels and follies as well as love. 
At all events I shall not leave England 
till next month; and I shall not go down 
to L ' ■ Castle till ITiave received my 
last instructions froth our court, and till 
the day for my sailing is fix^d. The 
parting with Leonora will be a dreadful 
difficulty. I cannot think of it steadily. 
But as she herself sajrs, ^' is it not better 
that she should lose a year of my a&e* 
4ions than a life V The Duchess is mis* 
taken in imagining it possible that any 
woman, let her influence be ever so great 
over my heart, could prejudice me against 
my amiable, my admirable wife.^ What 
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has just passed between Olivia and me 
coDviQcfe me that it is impossible. She ^j» 
has too much knowledge o^nay character 
to hazard in future a similar attempt. 
No, my dear friend, be assured that I 
would not suffer itt I have not yet lost 
all title to your esteem or to my own. 
This enchantress may iqtoxicate me with 
her CMp^ but shall never degrade me; and 
I should feel myself less degraded even 
by losing the human form, than by for-^ 
feitiag that principle of honour and vir- 
tue, which more nobly distinguishes man 
from brute* • , ., 

Yours most sincerely, 

F. L. 



. * 
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LETTER LXXVII. 
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General B to Sfr, L- 



V 



m9 BBiE MlBVl^j • Feb. 93, — . 

It id well that I did n6t answer your 
letter of Saturday before I received that 
of Monday. My c<ongrMulittioti8 upon 
your quarrel with your fair one Jnigfht 
have cdrae jti^t as yoit Were kissing hands 
upon a reconciliation. 

I have often found a great convenience 
in writing a bsJ hand ; my letters are so 
little like what they are intended for, and 
have among them such equality of unin- 
telligibility, that each seems either; and 
with the slightest alteration, each will 
stand and serve for the other. My iit, n^ 
and u. are convertible letters; so are the 

Ate 

terms and propositions of your present 

mode of reasoning, my dear L , and 

I peirceive that you find your ac^^nt in 
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it. Upon this I congratulate you ; ain^ >* 
1 congratulate my Lady Leonorii upon "^■r' 
your being detained some weieks longer 
in England: Those who have a jusf 
cause need never pray for victory; they 
need only a&k the gods for time. Time 
alwtiys brings victory to truth, and shame 
to'fateehood. But you are not worthy of 
such fine apothegms. At present " You 
are not fit to hear yourself convinced/* 
1 will wait for a better opportunity, and 
have.patience with you, if I can» 

You seem to plume yourself mightily 
upon your resolve to do justice to the 
merits of your wife, and upon the courage 
you have shown in stuffing cotton into 
your ears to prevent your listening to 
the voice of the Syren: but pray take 
the cotton out, and-bear all she can say 
or sing* Lady Leonora cannot be hurt 
by any thing Olivia can say, but her 
own malice may destroy herself. ^ ^ 

In the mean time, as you tell me that^* 
you are upon velvet again, I am to pre?»-. 
sunM|ihat you are perfectly ac ease; and 
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I should be obliged to you, if, as often 
as you can find leisure, you would send 
me bulletins of your happiness. I have 
never yet been ia love with one of these 
high-flown heroines, and I am really 
curious to. know what degree of felicity 
they can bestow upon a m^n of common 
sense. I should be glad to profit hy the 
experience of a friend. 

Yours truly, 

J.B. 







LEOMOKA, \55 



LteTTER LXXVIII. 

Olima to Madame de P— — • 

Bichmond. 

Accept my sincere thanks, inimitdble 
Gabrielle ! for having taken ojBT my hands 
a lover, who really had half wearied me 
to death, if you had dealt more frankly 
with me, I could however have saved 
you much superfluous trouble and arti- 
fice, r now perfectly comprehend the 
cause of poor R***'sstrange silence some 
months ago; he was then under the in- 
fluence of your charms, and it was your 
pleasure to deceive me even when there 
was no necessity for dissimulation. You 
knew the secret of my growing attach- 
ment to L , and must have foreseen 
that R*** would be burthensome to me. 
You needed therefore only to have treat- '^ 
ed me with candour, and you would 
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have gained a lover without losing a 
friend : but Madame de P is too ac- 

complished a politician to go the sinaple 
straight road to her object. I now per- 
fectly comprehend why she took such 
pains to persiiade me that an imperial 
lover was alone worthy of my charms. 
She was alarmed by an imaginaty danger. 
Believe me^ I am incapable of disp.ming 
with any one les testes d^un aeur. 

Permit me to assure you. Madam, tb^ 
your incomparable talents for explanation 
will be utterly thrown away on me in 
future. I am in possession of the whole 
truth, frdm a person whose information I 
cannot doubt : I know tiie precise d^eof 
the commencement of your connexion 
with. R***, so that you must perceive it 
will be impracticable to make me believe 
that you have not betrayed my easy con* 
fidence. 

I cannot however, .without those pangs 

of sentiment which your heart will never 

^.experience, reflect upon the treachery, 

the perfidy of one w)bo has boen my bb- 
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m friend. — Return my letters^ Gabri- 
le. — With this you will receive certain 
ivenirs^ at which I could never hence- 
ward look without sighing. I return 
u that ring I have so long worn with 
light, the picture of that treacherous 
2*, which you know so well how to 
5 — Adieii, Gabrielle.-*— The illusion is 
*r.— -How many of the illusions of my 
d heart have been dispelled by time 
I treachery! 

OtIVIA. 



Certain ladies at this tiioe carried pictures of the 
of their favourites. 
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LEtTER LXXIX. 

Madame de P to Monsieur jR***. 

I HAV£ just received the moilt ex- 
travagant letter imaginable from your 
^Olivia. Really you may congratulate 
yourself, my dear friend, upon having 
recovered your liberty. 'Twere better 
to be a galley-slave at once, than to be 
bound to please a woman for life, who 
knows not what dhe would have either 
in love, or friendship. Can you con- 
ceive any thing so absurd as her up- 
braiding me with treachery, because I 
know the value of a heart of which she 
tells me she was more than half tired; as 
if I were to blame for her falling in love 
with Mr. L , and as if I did not 
know the whole progress of ker iocon- 
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fttaocy. Her letters lo me give a n^ir 
history of the birth and education of 
Love. Here we see love born of Envy^ 
nursed. by Ennm, and dandled in turn 
by all the vices. 

And my Lady Olivia f^cies that she 
is a perfect French woman! There is 
nothing we Parisians abhor and ridicule 
so much as these foreign, and always 
awkward, caricatures of our manners. 
With us there are many who, accord- 
ing to a delicate distinction, lose their 
virtue without losing their taste for 
virtue; but I flatter myself there are 
few who resemble Olivia entirely; who 
have neither the virtues of a man nor 
of a woman* One cannot even say, 
that '^ her bead is the dupe of her 
heart," since she has no heart. But 
enough of such a tiresome and incom- 
prehensible subject. 

How I overvalued that head, when I 
thought it could ever be fit for politics ! 
'Tis well we did not commit ourselves. 
You see how prudent I am, my dear 
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R****, ami how much those are mistaken 

ft 

who think that we women are not fit to 
be trusted with secrets of state. Love 
and politics make the best mixture in 
the world. Adieu. Yictoire summons 
me to my toilette. 

Gabrielle be P- 
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'l^ LETTER LXXX. 

Ji^aflame tl<^ F ^ " to Lady Olivia^ 

■ ; .) ... 

Parif, •— 18, — •. 

ReaxIiV, my dear OH via, this is too 
childish. What! make a complaint in 
form against me for taking a lover off 
your hands when you did not know w6at 
to do with him! Do you quarrel in 
Engtand every time you change partners 
in a country, dance? But I must be 
serious; for the high sounding words 
treachery ^uA perfidy are surely sufficient 
to make any body grave. Seriously 
then, if you are resolved tp be tragical, 
et de mefaire une scene, I must submit — 
console myself, and, above all things, 
take care not to be ridiculous. 

Your letters, as you desire it so ear- 
nestly, and with so much reason, shall 
be returned by the first safe conveyance; 

I 



142 LE0NaR4:« 

but excuse me if I forbear to restore 
y OUT souvenirs. W^ith^us Parisians tKis 
returning of keepsakes has been out of 
fashion since the .days of.MoIi^re and 
Le dipit amoureux. 

Adieu, my charmijig Olivia! I was 
going to say, I embrace you tenderly; 
but I believe, according to your English 
etiquette, I must now conclude with 
I have the honodr to bey 
Mad^m,! 
Your most obediept 
Humble Servant, - 

GaBKI£LL£ i>b P- 
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LETTER LXXXI. 



From Olivia to Mr. L- 



Tuesday Morning, 

Come not to Richmond to-pday; I am 
)t in spirits to see you, my dearest 
■— . Allow me to indulge my melan-< 
olj^retired from every human eye. 

Olivia. 
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I^ETTER LXXXII, 

• * 

From, J^dji ^Qlipia .to Mu 

• Tuesday Eveaing. 

♦^•Explain to you tfaecause of my 
melancholy." — ^Vain request l~crirel as 
vain! Your ignorance of the caade too 
well justifies my sad presentiments. 
Were our feelings in unisoB, as once 
they were, would not every chord of your 
heart vibrate responsively to mine ? 

With me love is an absorbing vortex 
of the soul, into which all other thoughts, 
feelings and ideas are irresistibly im- 
pelled; with you it is but as the stranger 
stream that crosses the peaceful lake, 
and as it flows wakens only the surface 
of the slumbering waters, communicating 
to them but a temporary agitation. With 
you, my dear, but too tranquel-minded 
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friend> love is but ooe amid the vulgtr 
ctowd of ple^ttres; it concentrates not 
your ideas, it entrances not yoqr facul- 
ties; i( is not, as in my hearty the su- 
preme delight, which renders all others 
tasteless, the only blessing which can 
malce life supportable, the sole, sufficient 
object 6f existence. Alas! how cruelly 
lifferent is the feeble attachment that I 
mve inspired from that all-powerful sen- 
imeht to which I live a victim ! Count- 
ess symptoms, by you unheeded, mark 
3 my love-watchful eye the decline of 
assion. Flow often am I secretly shock- 
i by the cold carelessness of your words 
id manner! How often does the sigh 
iirst from my bosom, the tear fall from 
y eye, when you have left me at leisure 
recal, by memory's torturing power, in- 
tnces of your increasing ividifference ! 
ek not to calm my too well-founded 
irs. Professions, with all their unmean- 
r^ inanimate formality, but irritate my 
T-uish. Permit me to indulge, to feed 

irOL. II. H r 
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uf on my griof ia (Hleaee. Ask me no 
more to e^pk^n to yoa the cause of my 
melaticboly* Toa plainly, alas ! I feel it 
ia beyond my^utiQost pofret to lendureit. 
Amiable Werter! divioe St. Preux.! you 
would sympatb(ise io vp^.. feelings! Sab- 
lime Goethe! alt-ekM|«ient Rousseau! 
you akniye cquld feel as I do» and you 
alone ooiiftld ,pai nt my: anguish* 

The mis($nible 
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LETTER tiXXXHI 



Jlsfi*. b — ^ t» Oentral 



J&xPECT iio buUetin of happiness from 
me, my friend. I find it impossible 
to make Olivia reasonable. She h^s su«* 
perior talents, accomplishments, beauty, 
grace, all that can attract and fascinate 
the human beart--«that could triumph 
over every feeling, every principle that 
opposed her power — she lives with the 
man she loves, and yet she is miserable^ 

Rou£^eau, it has been said, never real- 
ly loved any woman but his own Julie; 
I bav^ lately been tempted igi think, that 
Oliiria never really loved any oaan but St. 
Preux. Werter, perhaps, a^d some other 
German heroes, might dispute her beart 
even with St. Preux: but as for pje, I 

H a 
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begin to be aware, that I am loved only 
as a feeble resemblance of those divine 
originals (to whom, however, my charac- 
ter bears not the slightest aimiiarity), aod 
I am often indirectly, and sometimes di- 
rectly reproached with my inferiority to 
imaginary models. But how can a plain 
Englisbtnan hope to reach 

** The high sublime of deep absurd ?** 

I am continually reviled for not using a 
romantic language, which I have never 
learned; and which, as far a^ I. can 
judge, is foreign to all natural feeling, I 
wish to make Olivia happy. There is 
nothing I would not do to satisfy her of 
my sincerity, biit nothhig I can do will 
suffice. She has a sort of jG80rbid aeasi; 
bility, which is more alive to pain than 
pleasure^ libre susceptible of jealousy 
than of love. No terms are sufficiently 
strong to convince her of my affection, 
but dn unguarded word makes her miser- 
able for hours. She requires to be agi- 
tated by violent emotions, though tbey 
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exhaust her m\udi and leave her spiritless 
and discon tented. In this alternation of 
rapture and despair all her time passes. 
As she says^ of herself, &be has no soul 
but for love: she seems to think it a 
crime against sentiment to admit of relief 
from common occupations or indifferent 
subjects; with a sort of superstitious 
zeat she excludes all thoughts but those 
which relate to one object, and in this 
spirit^f amorous mysticism she actually 
makes a penance even of love. I am as- 
tonished that her heart can endure this 
variety of self-inflicted torments. What 
will become of Olivia when she ceases to 
love and be loved ? And what passion 
ean be durable which is so violent as 
hers, and to which no respite is allowed ? 
No affection can sustain these hourly 
trials of suspicion and reproach. 
' Jealousy of Leonora has takeq such 
possession of Olivia's imagination, that 
she misinterprets all my words and ac- 
tions. By restraining my thoughts, by 
throwing obstac^ in the way of^ipy 
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^Lfieclion lor my wife, sh^ stiimjlaftes and 
^ncrjei»es it: she fi^rces upaa me cop- 
tiQually tbqse compvUoo;? fvhich ude 
fireads. Till I kvfiw Olivia more iati- 
Qif^ly tl^i£in Ihe coBdinon forms of a first 
acq^u^intaiM^^' ^r this illuaioii.a of a trea- 
cberpus passiiop permitXcdi) ber defects 
did not appear; but npw tjbat J auffet, 
sMBd t)bat I see.ber suffer daily, I deplore 
them bijtte^ly^ Her bappiness rests and 
weighs heavily on my boootir. I feel 
myself bound to copcider aod to provide 
for the happiness, of the woman who has 
sacrificed to me alL independeDt meajasjof 
felicity. A man wi(bo.ut honour or hu* 
^i^anity naay perhaps finish an intrigue as 
easily as he can bf^n it, b^t this is not 
exactly th^ case of your impruideQt friend, 

F- L. 
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LETTER LXXXIV. 



Gentrai B* > lo Mr. 



At, ay ! just as I fchott^ht it would be^ 
This is all the comfort^ my dear firieiid, 
that I can give you ; all the comfort that 
wise people usually afibrd their frieotda in 
distress. Provided things happen just as 
^hey predicted, they care but httle what 
s suffered in the accomplishment of their 
>rophecies» But seriously, my dear 
ti *" ■, I am not sorry that you sure in a 
ourse of vexation. The more you see 
f your charmer the better. She will 
Hay your intoxication by. gen tie degrees, 
nd send you sober home. Pray keep in 
le course you have begun, and preserve 
our patience as long as possible. I 
lould be sorry that you and Olivia 
larreJled violently, and parted in a pas- 



sibn : such quarrels of lovers are proverb- 
ially the renewal of love. 

'' 11 faut duller Tamiti^, il faiit couperTamoar.'* 

In some cases tbis maxim may be just^ 
but not in tbe pf^elit iDstaiice. I would 
rather wait till the knot is untied, than 
cut it; fbr when once you see the art 
with which it was woven, ^ similar knot 
can never again perplex yotr. 

Yours' truly, 

J.B. 
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LETTER LXXXV. 



From Olma t0 Mr. L-* 



You presume too much upon your 
power over my hearty and upon, the soft- 
ness of my nature. Know that I bav^ 
spirit a^ well as tenderness — a spirit that 
will neither be injured nor insulted with 
impunity. You were amazed, you say, 
by the violence which I showed yester- 
day. Why did you provoke that vio* 
[ence, by opposing the warmest wish of 
[ny heart? and with a calmness that ex- 
ited my tenfold indignation! Imagine 
lot that I am a tame, subjugated female, 
o be treated with neglect if I remon-^ 
trate, and caressed as the price of obe« 
ience. Fancy not that I am one of your 
h i m ney-corner, household goddesses, 
jomed to the dull uniformity of domes- 

H 3 
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tic worship, desUoed to be adored, to be 
hung with garlaads, or uodeified or de- 
graded with iodignity ! I have been ac- 
customed to 9 ^ifi^^t fip^cies of WON 
ship; and the fondness oi my weak heart 
has not yet mink vmw low^a^d rendered 
me so abject, that I cannot assert my 
rights. You tell me, that you are uq- 
cooscioiis of giving me any jwt xxiuse of 
c>ffen€e« Jiast cause !-^How I hate the 
cold ^accuracy of your words ! Tfaia sin- 
gle expression is sufficient offence to a 
heart like mine« You entreat me to be 
reasonable. Reasotiable ! — Did ever man 
talk of reason to a woman he loved? 
When onoe a man has recourse to reason 
and precision, there is 'an end of love. 
Ko just cause of offence !-^What, have 
I no cause to be indignant, when I find 
you *thus trifle with my feelings, post- 
pone from week to week, and moifth to 
month, our departure from this hateful 
coiintry ! 



Bid me hape on from day {o day. 
And wish and wish my soul away J 
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Yes, you know it to be the most ardent 
wish of my soul to leave England ; you 
know that I cannot enjoy a moment's 
peace of mind whilst I am here ; yet in 
this racking suspedse it is your pleasure 
to detain me. No, it shall not be-~this 
shall not go on !--*It is in vain you tell me 
that the delay originates not with you, 
that you must wait for instructions and I 
know not what. Paltry difilomatic ex- 
cused! 

OxiVfA. 
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LETTER IrXX'XVI. 



Mr, L ■ ' to Gi^neml. 



A Mu SB yourself, my goodGea^niJt a^ 
my expense: I know that you are seri- 
ously interested for my happiness; but 
the way is not quite so clear before me 
as you imagine. It is extremely easy 
to be philosophic for our friends; 
but difficult to be so for ourselves 
when our passkiis are concerned. In- 
deed this wQidld be a contradiction in 
terms; you might as well talk of a cold 
sun, or of hot ice, as of a philosopher 
falling in love, or of a man in love 
being' a philosopher. You say that 
Olivia will wear out my passion, and 
that her defects will undo the work of 



her charms. I acknowledge- that she 
sometimes ravels the web she has woven; 
but she' is miraculously expeditious and 
skilful in repairing the mischief:; the 
magical titstfe 'again appears firm as ever, 
glowing with brighter colours, and ex- 
hibitiDgi finer forms. 

In plain prose, my dear friend; for 
as^ you are not in love, you will find it 
difiScult to follow my poetic flights ; in 
plain prose, I must confess that Olivia 
has the power to charm and touch my 
heart even after she has provoked me to 
the utmost verge of human patience. 
She knows her power, and I am afraid 
this tempts her to abuse it. Her tem- 
per, which formerly appeared to me all 
feminine gentleness, is now irritable and 
violent; but I am persuaded, that this 
is not her natural disposition; it is the 
effect of her present unhappy state of 
mind. Tortured by remorse and jeal- 
ousy, if in the height of their pa- 
roxysms Olivia make me suffer from 
their fury, is it for me to complain ? 
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I who caused, should at least radnre the 
evil. 

Every thing is arranged for my em- 
bassy, and the day' is fixed: for our 
leaving England. I go down to I # ■ 
Cas^iiext week. 

Your faitfaftd 

F. L. 
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LETTER LXXXVII. 

Josephine to Victoire, Madame de P- 

Woman. 

I AM in despair, dear Victoire; and 
unless your genius can assist me, ab- 
soiQtely undone'! Here is this romantic 
lady of mine determined upon a journey 
to Russia with her new English lover. 
What whims ladies take into their heads, 
and how impossible it is to make them 
understand reason ! I have been labour- 
ing in vain, to convince my Lady Olivia 
that this is the most absurd acbeme 
imaginable : and I have repeated to her 
all I learnt from Lady F ■ *s women^ 
who are just returned from Petersburg, . 
and whom I met at a party last night, all 
declaring they would rather 4ie a thou- 
sand deaths than ga through again what 
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they have endjEired. Such seas of ice ! 
such going, iii sledges ! such barbarians ! 
such beds! and scarcely a looking-glass! 
And nothing fit to wear but what one 
carries with one, and God knows how 
loag: w,e may stay. At Petersburg the 
coachmen's ears are frozen off every night 
on their boxes waiting for their ladies. 
And there are bears and wild beasts, I am 
told, howling with their mouths wide 
open night andiday in the forests which 
we are to pass through; and even in the 
towns the mi^n, I. hear, l^re little better, 
for it is the law of the coup try for the 
men to beat their wives, and many wear 
long beards. How horrid! — My Lady 

F * s woman^ who is a Parisian born, 

and very pretty, if her ^y^s were not so 
small, and better dressed than her lady 
always, except diamonds,: assures me 

' upon her honour, she never had a* civil 
thing.said tocher. whilstshe was in Russia, 

v^xeept by dneror two Frenohroen in the 

< suite of the eoB^assadprs. 

These Riissiaug think of nothing but* 



m 

drinkiag brandy, and they put peppei 
into it! Mob Dieu, what savages! 
Put pep^r into brandy ! But th^t is fri- 
conceivable! Positively i:wiil never go 
to Petersburg. And yet if^ nay Lafdy 
goes, what will becooife of me ? for you 
know mjj^ sentiments for Brunei, and 
he is decided to accompany my Lady, 
so I cannot stay behind. 

But absolutely I am shocked at this 
intrigue with Mr. L • . , and my con- 
science reproaches me terribly with being 
a party concerned in it; for in this 
country an affair of gallantry between 
married people is not so light a thing as 
with us. Herewives sometimes loviB their 
husbands seriously, as if they were their 
lovers ; and my Lady Leonora L 
is one of this sopt of wives; She is 
very unhappy, I am told. One day 
at L — — Castle, I assure you my heart 
quite bled for her, when she gave me a 
beautiful gown of English muslin, tittle 
siispecting me then tif^l^ her enemy. 
She is certainly very unsuspicious and! 
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▼ery amiable, aad I wish to Heav^ ber 
kusband would think as 1 do, 4Qd take 
ber with him to FeterftlHiig inetead of 
carrying off my Lady Olivia and me! 
AidU^i, moD chat! £mbraeeeveiy body 
I know tenderly for me. . 

JOfiSPHINfi. 



T* 
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LETTER I^XXXVUL 

Mrs. C ■ to the Dudiess of 

Mr DEAK HADAM^ March 7, -»-i-. 

I BjEUEVE when J wrote last to your 
jrace, I said, that I had np hQpes of 
be child's lifie. From the mooiiient of 
is birth there Was but little probability 
f his being any thing but a source of 
lisery to his mother. } cannot^ on her 
tcount, regret that the struggle is over, 
e expired this morning. My poor 
end had hopes t». the last, though I 
d oone; and it was most painful and 
rming to see the feverish anxiety with 
ich she watched over her little boy, 

ju^atly repeating, "Mr. L used 

^ish so much for a son — I hope t^ 

will live to see his father/' 
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Last night, partly by persuasion, partly 
by compulsion, I prevailed with her to 
let the child'be taken out of her room. 
This morning, as soon as \t was light, 
I heard her bell ring; the poor little 
thing was at that moment i^n convul- 
sions; and knowing that Lady Leonora 
rang to inquire for it, I went to prepare 
her mind for what I knew must be the 
event. The moment I came into the 
room she looked eagerly 1n my fece, 
but did not ask me any questions about 
the child. I sat down by the side of 
her bed; but without listening to what 
I said about her own health, ^he rang 
her bell again more violently than be- 
fore. Susan came in. *• Susan !-^with- 
out my child!'* — said she, starting up. 
Susaii hesitated, bul^l saw by her coun- 
tenance that it was all over — so did 
Lady Leonora* She said not a word, 
but drawing her curtain suddenly, she 
lay down, and never spoke or stirred for 
three hours. The first words she said 
afterwards were to me : 
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" You need not move 'so softly, my 
dear Helen, I am not asleep. Have you 
my mother's, last letter? I think my 
mother say^ ')that she will be here to- 
morrow? She is very kind to come to 
me. Will you be so good as to write to 
her >mmediately, and send a servant 
with your letter as soon as you can to 
meet her on the road, that she may not 
be surprised when she arrives/* 

Lady Leonora is now more composed 
and more like herself than she has been 
for some time past. I rejoice that your 
Grace will 30 soon be here, because you 
will be her best possible consolation ; 
and I do not know any other person 
a the world who could have sufficient 
nfiuence to prevent her from attempt- 
ng to set out upon a journey before 
he can travel with safety. To do he? 
listice, «he has not hinted that such 
/ere her intentions; but still I know 
er mind so well, that I am certain what 
er thoughts are, and what her actions 
ould be. Most ladies talk more than 
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they actrbut Leonora acta more d< 
eidedly than she talks; 

Believe dw» dear Madam, 
W'ith much respect, 
Y«ur Gface^'s 

SiDoerriy afiectiooate, 

H«U£lf 



v^ 



LBOlH^AAv l6f 



LETTER 



jMp« Z » " ■ I to Gene$al 



\ 



. I xHAiiK youy my excellent frieod, for 

« 

the kindness of your last letter*, which 
came to me at the time I wanted it most* 
In the whole course of my life I never 
felt so much self-reproach as I have done 
since I heard of the illness of Leonora 
and the loss of my son. From this blow 
my mind will not easily, recover* Of all 
torments self-reproach is the worst. And 
even now I cannot follow the dictates of 
my own heart and of my better judgment. 
In Olijria's company I am compelled 
to repress qiy feelings; she cannot sym- 



* Diis letter does not appear. ^ 
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patbise in them; tbey ofifend her: she is 
dissatisfied eveo with my silence, and 
complains of my being out of spirits. 
Out of spirits ! — How can I be otherwise 
at presen t ? Has Oli t ia no touch of pi ty 
for a woman who was once her friend, who 
always .treated her with generous kind- 
ness? But perhaps 1 am unreasonable, 
and expect too much from female nature. 

At all events,! wish that Olivia would 
spare me at this moment b^r sentimental 
metaphysics. She is for ever attempting 
to prove to me that I cannot love so well 
as she can« I admit that I cannot talk of 
love so finely. I hope alt this will notg€ 
on when we arrive at Petersburg. 

The ministry at last know their owo 
minds. I saw 'to-day, and every 

thing will be quickly arranged ; there- 
fore, my dear fi^iend, do not delay ttoming 
to town, to > ) . ^ 

Your obliged 

F. L, 
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LETTER XC\ 



General' B-^ to' Mr. L 



n 



PfRUAPS you are a littie unreason- 
able! Indeed, my dear frieod, I do not 
think you a little unreesonabie, but 
very nearly stark tOEidi What ! quarrel 
with your mistress because she is, not 
sorry that your wife is ill, and because 
she cannot sympathise in your grief 
for . the loss of your son ! Where, ex- 
cept perhaps in absurd novels, did you 
ever meet with these paragons of mis- 
tresses, who were so magnanimous and 
so generous as to sscriftce their own re- 
putations, and then be satisfied to share 
he only possible good remaining to 

VOL. II. I 
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them in life, the heart of their iover, 
with a rival more estimable, more ami- 
able thao tbemselveS) and who has the 
advantage of being a wife? This shar- 
ingof hearts, this union of souls, with 
this opposition of interests, this me- 
taphysical gallantry is absolute nonsense, 
and all who try it in real life will 
find it so to their cost. Why should 
you, my dear L ■ , expect such su- 
perktive excellence from your Olivia? 
Do you think, that a woman by losing 
one virtue increases the strength of 
those that remain^ as it is said that the 
loss of one of our senses renders all the 
others tnore acute? Do you think that 
a lady, by yielding to love, and by 
proving that she has not sufficient re- 
sohjtion or forbearance to p^reserve the 
honomr of her »ex, gives the best pos- 
sible demonstration of her having snf^ 
ficient strength of character to rise su- 
perior to atl the other weaknesses in- 
cident to htiman, and more especially 



to female Tidtiit^i5^-^nvy*'atid' jealousy fbif 
iDstftnc^?- '**'-' -:.'•'..•..:. 

No, nOi mjf g<MA fViMdU ymi have 
eomixicMi sense, thought you lately htfe 
been •paring df kin action. You had a 
Mrife, and a good wife, and you bad 
scme^chance of being bappy; but with 
a wife and a mistress, granting them to 
be both the best of their kind, the 
probabilities are rather against you. 
1 speak only as a man of the world; 
morality you know is now merely an 
afiair of calculation. According to the 
most approved tables of happiness, you 
have made a bad foargainto But be just, 
at any rate, and do not blame your 
Olivia for the inconveniences and evils 
inseparable from the species of connexion 
that you have been pleased to form. Do 
you expect the whole course of ^pciety 
and the nature of the human heart, to 
change for your special accommod«fion ? 
Do you believe in truth by wholesale, 
and yet in detail exwpt a happy ex* 

I 2 
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L talks of being here the latter end 



of this month. The Duchess, with her 
usual prudence, intends to leave her 

daughter befqrethaj: time, lest Mr. L 

should be constrained by her presence, 
or should imagri^e ..that Leonora acts 
from any impulse but that of her own 
hearts 1 also, though much agajnst my 
inclinations, shall d^paq^p; fioar he might 
perhaps consicUr ,ms ^^ an adviser, ca- 
ballar^ confidante,. or, at; Insist* & trouble^ 
soflne speotalor.v AU reconciliation scenes 
ahCHild be without $p#cts^ra. Men do 
not like to be aaeii on their knees: tbey 
are at a loss, like Sir Walter Raleigh in 
«' The Critic;"' tbey qannot get offgface- 
fuUy. I ami ^Lear Margaret, 

Yours affactijQfnately> 



■f 
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LETTER XCII. 



General B- — — to Mr. L- 



Ask yourself in the name of comaiOD 
sense ^hy you should go to Petersburg 
with Ibis sentimetital coquette^ this ro« 
mantie ternoagant, of whom I see you 
are already cnore than half tired. As to 
your b^ing bocmd to her in honour, I 
cannot see how. Why should you make 
honour, justiee, humanity and gratitude, 
plead so finely all on one side, and 
that the wrong side of the question? 
Have none of these one word to whisper 
in favour of any body in this world 
[>ut of a worthless mistress, who makes 
^ou miserable ? I thii^ you have 
earned from your heroine to be so 
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expert in sentimental logic, that you 
can change virtues into vices^ and vi- 
ces into virtues, till at last you do not 
know them asunder. Else why should 
you make it a point of conscience to 
abandon your wife? — just at the mo- 
ment too, when you are thoroughly 
convinced of her lov^ for you, when 
you are touched to the soul by her 
generous conduct, and when your heart 
longs to return. to her? 

Please to nemember that, this Lady 
Olivia's reputation was not unimpeached 
before her acquaintance with you, and 
do not take more glory or more blapae 
to yourself than properly falls to your 
share. Do not forget that poor R*** 
was your predeceesor, and do not let 
this delicate Lady rest all the weight 
of her shame upon you, as certain 
Chinese culprits rest their portable 
pillories / on > the shoulders of their 
friends. 

In two days I shall follow this letter, 
and repeat in person all tthe interro- 
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gatories I have just put to you, my 
dear friend. Prepare yourself to an- 
swer me sincerely such questions as I 
shall ask. 

Yours truly, 

J. B. 



»* 
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LETTER XCIII. 



From Olivia to Mr. Jt- 



Mondaji 
12 o'clock. 

For a few days did you say ? To bid 
adieu ? Oh ! if once more you return to 
that fatal castle, that enchanted home, 
Olivia for ever loses all power oyer your 
heart. Bid her die, 8tab ber to the heart, 
and she will call it mercy, and she will 
bless you with bmr dying Iip»; bat talk 
not of leaving your Olivia! On her 
knees she writes this, her face all bathed 
in tears^ And must she in her turn im- 
plore and supplicate ? Must she abase 
herself even to the dust? Ye&*«-loYe 
like hers vanquishes even the stubborn 
potency of female pride. 

Your too fond 

Olivia. 



V 
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LETTER CXIV. 

From Olivia to Mu L . 
[Dated a few hours after the preceding.] 

Mondfty, 
Half past three. 

Oh \ this equivocating answer to my 
fond heart 1 Passion makes, and ad- 
mits of no compromise, Be mine, and 
wholly mine, or never, never will I 
survive your desertion ! I can be hap« 
py only whilst I love; I can love 
only whilst I am beloved with fer- 
v^ency equal to my own; and when I 
:ease to love, I cease to exist! No 
roward fears restrain my soul. The 
i^ordl suicide shocks not my ear, ap- 
als not iny understanding. Death I 



-# 



if 

J 
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consider but as the eternal rest of the 
ivretched, the sweet, the sole refuge 

of despair. 

Your resolute 

Olivia. 
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LETTER XCV. 



From Olivia to Mr. Lr 



Tuesday. 

Return ! return ! on the wings of 
love return to the calm, the prudent, 
the happy, the transcendantly happy 
Leonora ! Return— *but not to bid her 
adieu— -return to be hers for ever, and 
only hers, I give you back your faith 
— -I give you back your promises — ^you 
have taken back your heart. 

But if you should desire once more 
to see Olivia, if you should have any 
lingering wish to bid her a last adieu, 
it must be this evening. — To«morrowV 
sun rises not for Olivia. For her but 
a few short hours remain. — Love, let 
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them be all thy own! Intoxicate thy 
victim, mingle pleasure in the cup of 
death, and bid her fearless quaff it to 
the dregs ! 
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LETTER XCVI. 



Mr. i--''— to General 



Thondajy 
MT DEAR FRIEND, March 34,—. 

You have by argument s^nd raillery, 
and by every means that kindness and 
goodness could devise, endeavoured to 
expel from my mind a passion which 
you justly foresaw would be destructive 
of my happiness, and of the peace of a 
most estimable and amiable woman. 
With all the skill that a thorough know- 
ledge of human nature in general, and of 
my peculiar character and foibles could 
bestow, you have employed those 

-TT"^** Wof ds mi BipfO$ whi^li eai^ i^optioiil. 
Between tb^ fits, tb« lover of tbo soul" 

Circumstances have operated in con- 
j unction with your skill to " medicine 



.. i 
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me to repose." The fits- have gradually 
become weaker and weaker,>the fever is 
now s^one, but I am still to suffer for the 
extravagancies comn^itted during its de- 
lirium. I have entered into engage- 
ments vo^hich must bfe' fulfilled; I have 
involved mvself in difficulties from which 
I see no method of extricating myself 
honourably. . Notwithstanding all the 
latitude which the system of modern gal- 
Ian try allows to the conscience of bur 
sex, and in spite of the convenient 
maxim, which maintains that all arts are 
allowable in love and war, I think that a 
man cannot break a promise, whether 
made in words or by tacit impljcatiou, 
on the faith of which a woman sacrifices 
her reputation and happiness. Lady 
Olivia has thrown herself upon my pro- 
tection. I am as sensible as you can he, 
my d^ar General, ' that scandal vfmd -at- 
tacked her reputiarion before our acqtlkito- 
ance commenced ; but though the world 
had suspicions, they had no proofs ; now 
there can be no longer any defence made 
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for her character, there is no possibility 
of her returning to that rank in society 
to which she was entitled by her birth, 
and which she adorned with all the briU 
liant charms oC wit and beauty; no hap« 
piness, no chance of happiness remains for 
her but from my constancy. Of naturally 
violent passions, unused to the controul of 
authority, habit, reason or religion, and 
at this time impelled by love and jea- 
lousy, Olivia is on the brink of despair. 
I am not apt to believe that women die 
in modern times for love, nor am. I easily 
disposed to think that I could inspire a 
dangerous degree of enthusiasm ; yet X 
am persuaded that Olivia's passion, com- 
pounded as it is of various sentiments 
beside love, has tak^n such possession 
of her imagination, and is, as she fancies, 
so necessary to her existence, that if ] 
were to abandon her, she would destroy 
that life, which she has already attempted, 
I thank God! ineffectually. Whf^t a 
spectacle is a woman in a paroxysm of 
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rage! — a woman we love, or whom we 
have loved ! 



Excuse me, my dear friend, if I wrote 
incoherently, for I have been interrupted 
many times since I began this letter. I 
am this day overwhelmed by a oiulti* 
plicity of affairs, which, rh consequence 
of Olivia's urgency to leave £ngland»m- 
mediately, must be* settled with an ex- 
pedition for which my head is net at 
present well quali(ied~ I do not feel 
well: I can command tny attention but 
on one subject, and on that «U niy 
thoughts are to no purpose. Which ever 
way I now act, I must endure and inflict 
misery. I must either part from a wife 
who has given me the most tender^ the 
most touching proofe of affection; a wife 
who IS all. that a rnan can esteem, adnire, 
and love ; or I must abandon a mistress, 
who loves me with all the desperation of 
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passion) to virhicb she would fall a sa-* 
crifice, Bot why do I talk as if I were 
still at liberty to make a choice? — My 
head i» certainly very confused. 1 for- 
got tlutl an hound by a solemn promise, 
and this is the eril which distracts me. 
I wiU give yon, if I can, a clear nar- 
rative. 

Last ntgbt I bad a terrible scene with* 
Olivia* I foresaw that she would be 
alarmed by my intended visit to L' 
Castle, even though it was but lo take 
leave of my Leonora, i abstained from 
seeing Olivia^ to avoid altercation, and 
with ail the delicacy in my powei I wrote 
ta her, assuring faer that my resolution 
was fixed- Nole after note came from 
her with pathetic and passionate appeals 
to my heart; but 1 was still resolute. 
At length the day before that on which I 

was to set oat for L Castle, she 

wrote Xo warn me, that if I wished to take 
a last farewell, I must see her that even* 
iiig: her note concluded with, *' To- 
morrowV sun will not rise for Olivia.** 
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This threat, and many strange hints of 
her opinions concerning suicide, I at the 
time disregarded, as only thrown out to 
intimidate a iover. However, knowing 
the violence of Olivia's temper, I was 
punctual to the appointed, hour, fully 
determined by^ my firmpess to convince 
her that these female wiles were vain. 

My dear friend, Iwoukl not advise die 
wisest man and the "most courageous 
upon eai^lh to brbvesach dangers, con*- 
fident in^ his'^trei%t^h« Even- a victery 
may cost him too dear* 
• I found Olivia t-ecliaing on a sofa, her 
beautiful tresses unbound, • her dr&as Ae 
perfection of elegant negligence. I half 
suspected that it was studied neglig^ice: 
yet 1 could not help pausing, as I entered, 
to contemplate tier ^figure. . She never 
looked more beautiful-^— more fescinaling. 
Holding out4rer hand to me, she said, 
with her languid smile and tender ex* 
pression of voi^ and manner^ " You'^re 
come then to bid me fareweiL I doubted 
whether ....;. Rut I will not opteaid 
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--mine be all the pain of t^is. last adieu. 
During the few noiout^s we have to pas^ 

together, 

* Between urn two let there be peace.' '* 

I sat down beside her, rathiBr agitated; 
I confess, but comoianding myself so 
that my eaiotion could not be, visible. 
In a composed tone I asked, why she 
spoke of a last adieu ? and observed that 
we should meet again ill a few days. * 

'* Never !" replied Olivia. ** Weak 
woman as I am, love inspires me with 
sujficient force to make and to keep this 
resolution." 

As she spoke, she took from her bosom 
a rose, and presenting it to me in a so^ 
lemn manner, '^ Put this rose into water 
to-night," continued she — *' to-morrow 
it will be alive I" 

Her look, her expressive eyes, seemed 
to say, this flower will be. alive, but 
Olivia will be dead. I am ashamed to 
^onfess^ that I was silent, because I could 
lot just then speak. 
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*' I have iwed tome precaution,*^ re- 
sumed OlivU, *' to spare you, iny dear- 
est L , unnecessary pain. — Look 

around you/* 

The room, I now for the first time ob- 
served, was ornaniented with flowefs. 

•' This apartment^ I hope,'* continued 
she, ^^ has not the air of the chamber of 
death. 1 have endeavoured to give it a 
fesiive appearance, that the remembrance 
of your last interview with your once 
loved Olivia may be at least umtiixed 
with horror/* 

At this instant, my dear General, a 
confused recollection of Rousseau's He« 
loise, the dying scene, and her room or- 
nan^nted with flowers, came iato my 
imagination^ and destroying the idea of 
r^lity, changed suddenly tlie wiieie 
course of my feelings. 

In a tone of raillery I cepresented to 
Olivia her resemblance to Julie, and ob« 
served, that it was a'^pity ^he^.iiffd not a 
lover whose temper was more similar than 
mine to that of the divine 6t. Pr^ux. 
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Slung to the heart by my ill-timed rail- 
lery, Olivia started up from the sofa, 
broke from my arms with sudden force, 
sDatched from the table a penknife, and 
plunged it into her side. 

She was about to repeat the blOw, but 
I caught her arm— -she struggled—-'^ Pro- 
mise me then,'' cried she, ^^ that you will 
never more see my hated rival/' 

*^ I cannot make such a promise, 
Olivia," said I, holding her uplifted 
arm forcibly* ^' I will not make such a 
promise." 

The words " hated rival," which show-* 
ed me that Olivia was actuated more by 
the spirit of hatred than love, made me 
reply in as decided a tone as even you 
crould have spoken, my dear General. 
[3uc I was shocked, and reproached my- 
;elf with cruelty, when I saw the blood 
low from her side; she was terrified, f I 
ook the knife from her powerless hand, 
nd she fainted in my arms. [ had suf- 
cient presence of mind to reflect that 
/ hat had happened should be kept as 
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secret as possible; therefore withoat 
summoning Josephine, whose attachmeot 
to her mistress 1 have reason to suspect, 
l4hrew open the windows, gave Olivia 
air and water, rand ihec senses returaed: 
then i dispatched my Swiss for a sur- 
geon, l need not speak of my own feel- 
ings — no suspiensecduld be more dreadfd 
than that which I endured b^ween the 
sending for the surgeon and the moment 
when he gave his opinion. He reUefed 
me at once, by pronouncing it to be a 
slight flesh wound, that would be of no 
manner of consequence. Olivia, how- 
^^er, witether from alarm or pain, or 
from the sight of the blood, fainted three 
times during the dressing of her side; ami 
thongli the surgeon assuii-ed her that it 
wodld be perfectly well in a fewidays, 
she was evidently apprehensible that we 
concealed from her the real danger. At 
the idea of the approad) of death, which 
now took possession of her imagination, 
aih courage forsook her, and for some 
time my efforts to support I er spirits 
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were ineflfectual. She could not dis- 
pense vl^ith the serviGes.qf Josepbine; aod 
from the moment this French woman 
entered the room, there was nothing to 
be heard but exi^UmatiPOn^ the most vio- 
lent and noisy. As to assistance, she 
could give none. At last her exag^ 
geratofl demonstraticHis of horror and 
grief ended with, 

^^ Diea merci! au moin& uou& voila 
delivr& de ce voyage affrenx. Apparem- 
ment qu'il ne sera plus question de ce 
vilaiH Petersburg pour Madame/' 

A new train of thoughts was .roused 
by these words in Olivia^s mind; and 
looking at me, she eagerly inquired why 
the journey tq Petersburg was to be given 
up, if she was in no danger? I assured 
her jthat Josephine spoke atrandom» tl^t 
my intentions with regard to the em* 
bassy to Russia were unaltered. 

'* Seuiement r^ard^ un peu ?'' said Jo* 
sephine, who was intent only .upon her 
ownselfish object. — ^< S^rement Madame 
oe voyagera pa* dans cet etat!" 

VOL. IT. K 
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Oliviaf started up, and looking at me 
with terrific wiidness io her eyes : 

" Swear to me/* said she, " swear that 
you will not deceive me, or I will this in- 
stant tear open this wound, and never 
more suffer it to be closed/* 

" Deceive you, Olivia!** cried I, 
••'what deceit can you fear from me?— 
What is it you require of me?^* 

" I require from you a promise, a so- 
lemn promise, that you will go with me 
to Russia/* 

<* I solemnly promise that I will,^' 
Said I — " now be tranquil, Olivia, I 
beseech you,^* 
. The surgeon represented the necessity 
of keeping herself quiet, and decbred 
tlhat he would not answer for the cure of 
h}$ patient on any other terms. Satis* 
fied by ' the solemnity of my promise, 
Olivia now suffered me to depart. This 
morning she sends me'irord that in a few 
days she shall be ready to leave England. 
Can you meet me, my dear friend, at 
L Castle? T go down there to-day 
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to bid adieu to my Leonora. From 
thence I shall proceed to Yarmouth, and 
embark immediately. Olivia will fol- 
low me. . / . 



^our obliged 
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LETTER XCVIL 

Leonora to her moAer. 

t ^ Castfey 
DEAREST MOTHER, MardiSS, . 

My husband is here! at home with 
me, with your happy Leonora — and bis 
heart is with her. His looks, his voice, 
his manner tell me so, and bv them I 
never was deceived. No, he is incapable 
of deceit. Whatever have been his er- 
rors, he never stooped to dissimula- 
tion. He is again my own, still ca^ 
pable of ^ving me, still worthy of 
all my affection. I knew that the de- 
lusion .could not last long, or rather 
you tol)| me so, my best friend, and 1 
believed you; you did him justice. He 
was indeed deceived — who might not 
have been deceived by Olivia? His 
passions were under the. power of ao 
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enchantress; but now he has triumphed 
over her arts. He sees her such as she 
is, and her influence ceases. 

f am not absolutely certain of all this; 
but I believe, because I hope it: yet 
be is evidently embarrassed, and seems 
unhappy: what can be the meaning of 
this ? Perhaps he does not yet know 
his Leonora sufficiently to be secure of 
her forgiveness. How I long to set 
his heart at ease — and to say to him — 
let the past be forgotten for ever ! How 
easy it is to the happy to forgive! There 
have been moments when I could not, 
I fear, have been just, when 1 am sure 
that I could not have been generous. 
I shall immediately offer to accompany 
Mr. L > ' ■ to Russia; I can have no 
further hesitation, for I see that he 
wishes it; indeed, just now he almost 
said so. His baggage is alreiady em- 
barked at Yarmouth — he sails in a few 
diays — ^and in a few hours your daugh- 
ter's fate, your daughter's happiness, 
will be decided^ It is decided,. for l S/n 
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sure he loyes^mea I a?^.! hear> I feel 
It. De&recit mother, .1 \(^rite to you 
in the first ini^niient of :ioy.--^l hear his 
foot upQttt th^ stairs.. ; . 

Your happy 
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LETTER XCVIIL 



Leonora to her Mother 



MY DEAR MOTHER, 



Castle, 
Aprij 2, — 



My hopes are all vp^in^ Your prophet 
cies will never be accomplished. We 
haya h.otb been i^istaken in Mr. L: — — ^s 
cbaractfr, anc|,|:)eQceforwar4 yonr daugh*- 
ter must not depend upon him for any 
portion of her happiness. I once thought 
it.i 951 possible that my Ipve for him could 
be din[)inished: he hqs changed my 
op^nion^ Mine is not that specifes of 
weak or abject affection which can e^ist 
under the sense of ill treatment and in- 
justice, mtjph less cap my love survive 
esteem for its object. 

I told you^ my dear mother^ and in the 
fond credulity .of my hj^^rt I believed, 
that.hi? affections had returned to me. 
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But I was mislaken. He has not suf- 
ficient strength or generosity of soul to 
love me, or to do justice to my love. I 
offered td gd with him to Ruslsia — he an- 
swered, — ^** That is impossible/' — Impos- 
i^ible !— Is it then impossible for him to do 
that which is just or honourable? or see- 
ing what is right, must he follow what is 
wrong ? or can his heart never more be 
touched by virtuons affections? Is his 
taste so changed, so depraved, that he 
can now be pleased and charmed only 
by what is despicable and profligate in 
our sex ? Then I should rejoice that we 
are to be separated — separated for ever. 
May years and years pass away and wear 
out, if possible, the memory of all be has 
been to me! I think I could better, 
much better bear the total loss, the death 
of him I have loved, than endure to feel 
that he had survived both my affectioD 
and esteem ; to see the person the same, 
but the soul changed; ' to feel every 
day, every hour, that I must despise 
what I have so admire dand loved. 
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Mr. L— -^ is gone from hence. He 
leaves England the day after to-morrow. 
Lady Olivia is to follow him. I am glad 
that public decency is not to be outraged 
by their embarking together. My dear- 
est mother, be assured that at this mo- 
ment your daughter's feelings are worthy 
of you. Indignation, the indignation and 
the pride of virtue support her spirit. 

LEOKOJtA 
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much in my life^ for 1 never yet saw 
any one so truly wretched, and so tho- 
roughly convinced that he deserved to 
be so. You know that he is not one 
who often 'gives way to his emotions, 
. not one who expresses them much in 
words — ^but he could not command his 
feelings. 

The struggle was too violent. 1 have 
no ddubt that it was the real cause of 
his present illness. As the moment ap- 
proached when he was to leave England, 
he became more and more agitated ; but 
firm to his fatal promise. Towards even- 
ing he sunk into a sort of apathy and 
gloomy silence, from which he sud- 
denly broke into delii^us raving. At 
twelve o'clock last night, the nigllt he 
was to have sailed, he was seized with 
a violent and infectious fever. As to 
•the degree of immediate danger, the 
physicians here cannot yet pronounce. 
I have sent to town for Dr. ♦♦♦♦••. 
your Ladyship may be certain that 
1 shall not qn\t my friend, and that 
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be ihalt have every possible assistance 
and attendance. 

I am, with tfae trt^t esteem, , 
-Your.Lnjyship's 
Faithful servaDt, 

J. B. 
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Leonora to her Mother. 

L — CiMle, 
DEIE HOTHBat April «,^. 

This moment an express from Gene- 
ral B . My husband is dai^erously 

ill at Yarmouth — a fever, brought on by 
the agitation of his mind. How; unjust 
I have '-been! 'Foi^et all I said in my 
last. I write in the utmost haste — just 
setting out for Yarmouth. I hope to be 
acre to-morrow. 

Your affectionate 

Lkonosa L . 

I 9pen this to enclose the General's 
letter, which will explain every thing. 
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LETTER CI. 



General B— — to the Duchess of-^' 



MY DEAR MADAM, 



Yarmoutkj 
April 8y». 



Your Grace, I find, is apprized of 

Lady Leonora L 's journey hither: 

I fear that you rely upon my pru- 
dence for preventing her exposing her- 
self to the danger of cttching this 
dreadful fever. But that has been be- 
yond my power. Her Ladyship ar- 
rived late last night. I had foreseen the 
probability of her coming, but not the 
possibility of her coming so soon. I had 
taken no precautions, and she was in 
the house and upon the stairs in an in- 
stant. No entreaties, no arguments 
could stop her; I assured her that 
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Mr. L *s fever was pronouDced by 
all the physicians to be of the most 
infectious kind. Dr. ♦♦♦*♦ joined me 
in representing that she would expose 
her life to almost certain danger if she 
persisted in her determination to see her 
husband; but she pressed forward, re- 
gardless of all that could be said. To 
the physicians she made no answer; to 
me she replied, " You are Mr. Lr— *s 
friend; but I am his wife — ^you have 
not feared to hazard your life for him, 
and do you think I can hesitate N-Is 
he less dear to me ? or am I more self- 
ish ?'' I urged that there was no ne- 
cessity for more than one person^s run- 
ning this hazard ; and that since it had 
fallen to my lot to be with my friend 
when he was first taken ill «••• 

• 

She interrupted me, — ^< Is not this taking 
a cruel advantage of me. General ? You 
know that 1 too would have been with 
Mr L— -« if ..if it had been pos- 
sible/' Her manner, her pathetic em- 
ph'asis, an4 the force of her implied 
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meaniDg, struck me so much, that I 
was silent, and suffered h^r to pasf on; 
but again the idea of her danger rushing 
upon my mind, I sprang before her 
to the door of Mr. L ■ ■ ■ ^s apartment, 
and opposed her entrance. " Then, 
General," said she calmly, " perhaps 
you mistake me — perhaps you have heard 
repeated some unguarded words of mine 

in the moment of indignation 

unjust. .... .you best know how un-* 

just indignation !<»— and you infer from 
these that my affection for my hus* 
band is extinguished. I deserve this — 
but do not punish me too severely/' 

1 still kept my hand upob the lock of 
the door, expostulating with Lady Leo- 
nora in your Grace^s name, and in 

Mr. L ^'s, assuring het that if he 

were conscious of what was -passing, 
and able to speak, he would order me to 
prevent her seeing; him in bis present 
situation. "^ 

*' And you too. General!'* said sfce^, 



butstiag into tears, *' I thought you were 
my fliead— would yoq . prevent me from 
seeing him ? And ia not he^ conscious 
of what is passing? And is not he able 
to speak? Sii^ I must be admitted! 
You have done your duty — now let me 
do mine. Consider, my right is su- 
perior to yours^ No power on earth 
should or can prevent a wife from seeing 

her husband when he is Dear, 

dear General!'^ said, she, clasping her 
raised hafids^ and falUng suddenly at 
my feet, " let me see him but. for one 
minute, and I will b^, grateful to you 
for ever T' ^- 

I could resist, no longer^I tremble 
for the consequences. Her excellent 

friend Mrs. C ^ accompanied her 

hither: but was prevented by Lady 
Leonora from entering this house. 
Would to God I cqfild have had simi* 
lar influence over Lady Leonora her- 
self! Bu t it is past now, and we must 
wait the event. I know your Grace 
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sufficiently to be aware,^ that you ought 
to be told the whole truth. I have but 
little hopes of my poor friend's life. 
With much respect, 
Your Grace's 

Faithful servant, 

J. B. 
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LETTER Cll. 



Olivia to Mr. 



A MIST hung over my eyes, and ** my 
ears with hollow mi^urs rung/' when 
the dreadful tidings m your alarmiog ill- 
ness were announced by your cruel mes* 
senger. My dearest L ! why does 
inexorable dei^tiny doom me to beabseot 
from you at such a crisis ? Oh ! this fetal 
wound of mine! It would, I fear, cer- 
tainly open again if Iwere to travel. So 
this corporeal being must be im prisoned 
here, while my anxious soul, my vienrless 
spifK hovers near you, Staging to minister 
eacfi tlrmfbr consolation, each nameless 
cbmfort that love alone can, with fond 
prescience and magic speed, summon 
round the couch of pain<. 
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^^ O that I bad the wings of a 4o\Ea, 
that I might fly to you !" Why must I 
resign the sweetly-paiufhl task of sQoth- 
ing you in the hour of sickness? And 
shall others, with officious zeal, 

** Guess the faint wish, explain the askin^^ eye?" 

Alas ! it must be so — even were I to 
fly to him, my sensibility could not sup- 
port the sceoe. To behold him stretched 
on the bed of disease-— perhaps of death, 
would be agony past endurance. Let 
firmer nerves than Olivia's, and hearts 
naore callous^ assume the offices from 
which they shrink not, 'Tis the fate, the 
hard fate of all endued with exquisite 
sensibility, to be palsied by the excess of 
their feelings, and to become imbecile at 
the moment their exertions are most 
necessary. 

Your too tenderly sympathising 
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Leonora to her Mother. 



' Yannouthy April 8| -*—. 

•Mv biisbaDd is.&Uve^ and that is sill. 
iNevfefidid I.seie, nor could; I have coq- 
ceived euch a cbange, and in so short a 
4iaie ! When I opeojed the door, his eyes 
'turned upon me with unmeaning eager- 
ness: he: did not know ifle. The. good 
General thought my voice might have 
'SOm>e. effect. .1 .^poke, but coald obtain 
•no aDSwer, no' ^ign of inteUi^{M:e* In 
i^ain Iv bailed upoh hifm by e^rery oajse 
that used to reach hisrh^art. I kneeled 
beside him, and took one of his burniog 
bands in mine. I hissed iC» and si^d* 
ttBtitybe started up, exclaiming, Olivia \ 
Olivia! — with dreadful vehemence. In 
his deliriuni he raved about Olivia's 
stabbing herself, and called upon us to 
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hold her arm, looking wildly towards the 
foot of the bed, as if the figure were 
actually before him. Then he'sunk back, 
as if quite exhausted, and gave a deep 
sigh. Some of my tears fell upon his 
hand ; he felt them before I perceived that 
they had fallen, and looked so earnestly 
in my face, that 1 was in hopes his re- 
collection was returning; but he only 
said, " Olivia, I believe that you lol^e 
me**-^then sighed more deeply than be- 
fore, drew his hand away from me, and, 
as well as 1 could distinguish, said, 
something about Leonora. 

.But why should I give-you the pain of 
bearing all these circumstances, my 
dear mother ? It is enough to say, that 
he passed a dreadful night. This morn- 
ing the physicians say, that if he passes 
ihip night — if — my dear Mother, what a 
terrible suspense! 

Leonora L ■ .< 
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LeonQra to her Mather. 



Yarmoathy April 9, -- — . 

^^ Morning is at l^st comfe, and my 
hiisbantl is stilt alive, so there is yet 
hope. When I said, I thought I could 
bear to survive him, how little I knew of 
myself, and how little, how vtery little I 
expected to b^ iso soon tried ! All evils 
are remediable but on^, that one which I 
dare hot name. • ' ■ 

The physiciahs 'a^ure me that W is 
bfettet. His fricrid, to whose^udgment I 
trust more, thinks as tH^idi; ^ I know 
not what t6 bdieve. ^I'<teeaft' to flatter 
myself tihd to be disapfminteiJ. I will 
write again, dearest mother, to-morrow. 

Your ever affectionate 

ii^ONOftA 



LfioiroRA. 917 



LETTER CV. 



Leonora to her Mother. 



April ^«, — 



No ' m^eriai change 8iQce,,^,estenlayi 
my defir motbei;. ' Tb|s^qf)iri)ing,as 1 was 
searching for some.qiedifuae^I £faw on the 
chimnej'piece ^fi oote from Lady Olivia 
— — . It might have beeq there yester- 
day, aod ever siiice my. arrival, bu,t I did 
not see it. At any other time.it would 
have eaiciteKJi ooy iodigoation, but my 
miad is now. top much weakened by sor- 
iGOW* . My/ieara Jfi[>r my busband'a life ab-^ 
9orb ^1 otker feelings. I %m quite stupi- 
tied. The Geaieral will add a few lines. 
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Leonora to her Mother. 



mV DBAREBT MOtHER, April.Uy — -. 

The delirium has subsided. A few 
minutes BgOy as I was kjaeeling beside 
bim, offering up an almost hopeless pray- 
er for his recovery, bis eyes opened,^ and I 
perceived that he knew me. He closed 
his eyes again without speaking, opened 
them once .more, and then looking at me 
fisedly^ exclaimed: '^ It id not a dream ! 
You are Leonora !— my Leonora 1'* 

What exquisite pleasure I felt at the 
sound of these words, at the tone in 
which they were pronounced ! My hus- 
band folded me in his arms; and, trll I felt 
his burning lips, I forgot that he was ill. 

When be came thoroughly to his recol- 
lection, and when the idea that his fever 
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might be infectious occurred to him, he 
endeavoured to prevail upon me to leave 
(be room. But what danger can there be 
for me now ? My whole soul, my wb3le 
frame is inspired with new life. If he re- 
cover, your daughter may still be happy. 

Postcriptby General B *■■■ . 

I fear that Lady Leonora is too.sanguine 
in these hopes of her husband's recovery. 

J. B. 

t 
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General B»^tcf theDadiefs ef 

MT DEA*R*MADAII, AptUiay— . 

jyf R*. L r v * h^s ha4 a relapsei, and is 
now mitfe alarmipgly ill than I have yet 
'^een him: he does not know his «itaa- 
tion, for his delirium has returned. The 
physicians give him over. Dr. H. says 
that we inust prepare for the worst. 

I have but one Word of comfort for 
your Grace— that your admirable daneh- 
ter's health has not yet sufiered« 

Your Grace's 
Faithful Servant, 

J. B. 



LBOKOEA. S2$ 



'n •. • i ^ 



LETT£R €IX. 

s 

General JB— ^— to the Dpcheifs of 

s 

MY 0B4il Uk1>AMf Aniril IS, --«». 

A FEW hours ago my frieDd became 
perfectly tiendi^Ie of bis danger, and ch\U 
ing me to hk bed-»ide» told me that he 
\r«ls ei^r. to make use of the tittle time 
which he might have to liye. He was 
quite Calm and cioUected. He employed 
roe to write his last wishes and bequests { 
and I must do him the justice to declare, 
that the strotigest idea and feeling in his 
mind evidently was the desire to show his 
entire conitdence in his wife, and to give 
her, in his last moments, proofs of his es^ 
teem and affection. When he had set« 
tied his affairs, he begged to be left alone 
for some time. Bet weeti twelve and one 
his bell rang, and be desired to see Lady 
Leonora and me. He spoke to me with 
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th|t warmth of friendships which he has 
ever felt from our childhood. Then 
turping to bis wife, bis voice utterly fail- 
ed, and he aool4<^nly pr^^s to his lips 
that h^nd, wjiich was held put to him io 
speechless agonyi . . < 

^* f^ceiient woman V* he articulated at 
last; theo collecting hk^^mind, he ex- 
' claimed, ^1 My bplpyed Leonora, I wiU 
not die without expressing my feelings 
for you ; I know yours for me. I do not 
ask for that forgiveness which your gene- 
rous heart granted long before I deserved 
it. Your affection for me has been shown 
by actions, at the hazard of your life ; I 
can only thank you with weak words. 
You possess my whole heart, niy esteem, 
my admiration, my.|(£aiitude.'' 

Lady Leonora, at the word gratitude^ 
ilHtde an effort to speak, and laid her 
hand upon her hu8band^S;Ups. He added, 
in^ a more ejstbus^astic tpne, ^^ You have 
..mj^undivided love. B:eiieye in the truth 
s«>f t^jese.wQrds—^perhapsthey are the last 
1 m?ty €jver speak." \ 
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My fnend sunk back exhausted, and 
1 Carried his wife out of the room. 

I returned half an hour ago, and 
found every thing silent: Mr L is 

lying with his eyes closed — quite still— I 
hope asleep. This may be a favourable 
crisis. I cannot delay this letter longer. 

Your Grace's 

Faithful Servant, 

J.B. 
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^ ' '* • . i o?md to Mr. JL 

' Ricbmond, April 17tb. 

• ♦ 

<« Say Is liot abience death to thos^ that lo?e?" 

How just, how beautiful a sentiment! 
yet cold and callous is that heart,, wl^icb 
knows not that there is a pang more 
dreadful than absence; far as the death 
of lingering torture exceeds, in corporeal 
sufferance, the soft slumber of expiring 
nature* Suspense! suspense! compared 
with thy racking agony, even absence is 
but the blessed euthanasia of love. 

My dearest L ■ ■, why this torturing 
silence ? One line, one word, I beseech 
you, from your awn hand; say but J live 
and love youy my Olivia. Hour after 
hour, and day after day have I waited 
and waited, and hdj^d, and feared to 



hear from you. O this iq tolerable ago- 
nizing suspense ! Yet hope clings to my 
fond heart — Hope! sweet treacherous 
Hope I 

^* Nod so 81 la Speranza 
" Yet' coa iKnganao at^fitft ; 
** So che raantiene in vita 
' '^'Qtialche infelici OamJ^ 

OuyiA. 
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JLeoJMra to her M^Aerm 

^DEAftSST MOnSftft A|prill9,— .. 

' He has slept several hours. — ^Even Dr. 
H ■ y the most desponding of all his 
physieians, says that we may now expect 
his recovery. Adieu. The good Gene- 
ral will add a line to assure you that I am 
not deceived, nor too sanguine* - 

Yours most affiectionately, 

Leonora L ' ' ■ * 



Poatscripi by Qeneral 
I have some hopes* 
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LETTER CXII. 

Leonora to ker JiSMhir. 

xsfBKmtb} « 
DEAREST MOTHBfty April Sfr^ ?-«>. 

Excellent news for you t9u4isiyl-^ 
Mr. L--'— is pronounced, out of. dstagc^r. 
He seems excessively touchM by my 
coming here, and so grateful for the little 
kindness I bare been able to sbov^ him 
during hid illness! : But^ alas ! that fatal 
promise! the recollection of it comes 
across my mind like a spectre. ^ Mr. 
L has never touched upon this sub- 
ject,— I do all in my power to divert his 
thoughts to indifferent objects. 

This morning, when I went into his 
room, I found him tearing to pieces that 
note which I mentioned to you a few 
days ago. He seemed much agitated, 
and desired to see General B— . They 
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are now together, and were talking so 
loud in the next room to me, that I was 
obliged to retire, lest I should overhear 
secrets. Mr* L— — * this moment sends 
for me. If I should not have time to 
add more,, ttlia short letter will satisfy 
you for to-day. 

Leonora L . 



'1 open my letter to say, thaf lam' aoi 
so happy as I was when I began* it. I 

have heard all the circumstances' relative 

» • 

to this terrible promise, and I see no 
hope. Mr. L — L. must go to Russia 
with Lady Ofivia. He is boufid .by a 
solemn prooiise. I am as far from hap* 
pi nest as ever. 
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LETTER CXIII. 



to Olima. 



Mr DBAR 0B<T1A» Aprils*,—. 

This is the firat line i have written 
since my illness. I could not sooner re- 
lieve you from. suspense, for during most 
of this time I have been delirious, and 
never till now able to write. My {>by« 
sicians have this morning pronounced me 
out of danger ; and as soon«s my strength 
is sufficient to bear the voyage, I shall 
sail, according to my promise. 

Your prudence or that of your physi- 
cians^ have saved me much anxiety — per* 
baps saved my life: for had you been so 
rash as to come hither, beside my fears for 
your safety, I should have been exposed, 
in the moment of my returning reason, 
to a conflict of passions which I could 
not have borne. 
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Leonora is with me; she arrived the 
night after I was taken ill, and forced her 
way to me, when my fever was at the 
highest, and while I , was in a state of 
delirium. 

Lady Leon<!>ra will stay with me till 
the moment 1 sail, which I expect to do 
in about ten days. I cannot say posi^ 
tively, for J am still yjety w;eitk,: an4 niay 
not be able to keep my, word to a ,^ay* 
Adieu. I liope your/iniiid will ii<w^|b^ 
at ea^e. I atp glad to bear froopi ^h^ jm/i;- 
ge09 that your wound is quite closed. , 1 
will write again, and more fiiUy, when I 
am better able^. BeUeye m^, Olivia, I am 
most anxious to secure yc^ujr happing: 
allow me to believe that this will be in 
the power of 
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Olwia to Mr. tr 
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Riohmottd. 

Barbarous man ! with what cold 
cruelty you plunge a dagger into my 
heart ! Leonora is with you !— ^Leonora ! 
Then I ani undone. Yes, she will — she 
has resumed all her power, her rights, her 
habitual eitipireover your heart. Wretch- 
ed Olivia! — But you say it is your wish 
to secnre my happiness, you bid me allow 
you to believe it is in your power. What 
phrases ! — You will sail, according to your 
/)roiwtJi?w-i-Then notKing but your honour 
binds ^ou to Olivia, ^d evei> now, at 
this guilty instant, in your secret soul, 
you wish, yqii expect from my offended 
pftde,i from my disgusted delicacy, a re* 
nunciation'of this promise, a release from 
all the ties that biad you to^me. You 
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are right: this is what I ought to do; 
what I would do, if love bad not so 
weakened my soul, so prostrated my 
spirit, rend^ed me so abject a creature, 
that / cannoty what / moulds 

I must love on — female pride and re- 
sentment call upon me in vain. I can- 
not hate you. Even by the feeble tie, 
which I see you long to break, I must 
hold, rather than let you go for ever. I 
will not ^nounce your promise. 1 claim 
it. I adjure you by all which a maa of 
honour hoId» mosi; sacred, to quit Eng- 
land the moment your health will allow 
you to sail. No equivocating with your 
eonscience !-^I hold you to your word. 
Oh, my dearest t4- ■ ■ ! to feel myself 
reduced to use such language to you, to 
find myself clinging* to that last res()urce 
of shipwrecked^love, a premise/ !t is 
with unspeakable agony I feel all this; 
lower I cannot sink in misery. Raise 
me, if indeed you wish my happiness- 
raise me! it is yet in your power. Tell 
me, that my too auaceptible heart has 
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mistaken phantoms for realities — teli me, 
that vour last was not colder than usual — 
yes, I am ready to be deceived. Tell me 
that it was only the languor of disease; 
assure me that my rival forced her way 
only to my presence, that she has' not 
won her easy way back to your heart — 
assure me that yoii are impatient once 
more to see your own 

Olivia. 
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Mrs. C to the Duchw of 



YarmoTith, April 88. — , 

YouB Grace is very kind to write to 
me in my banishment: I wonder bow 
you cart* think of me when your mind 
must be so anxious about Lady L^nora. 
Her health has not suffered by .herjatteD- 
dance upon her husbaod. I begin to 
have faith in the power of mind over 
Body in preventing tbeapprodch of disease. 
The spells of a resolute soul seem som^ 
times to bid defiance to dapger. Leo- 
nora in all situations. surpasses even my 
expectations ; But to her the greatest in- 
i^tances of generosity are so easy aod na- 
tural, tha( sb^ is surprised by the ^• 
miration which sh^ qxcites* 
.. Mr. .L- — Vfev^r has brought me 
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into some charity with him; for he has 
been not only desperately ill, but despe^ 
rately penitent. 1 begin to feel some 
mercy; but before I think of liking him, 
I must see how he behaves about this 
embassy to Russia. 1 hear that he is 
bound by some promise. — Nonsense! 
If more evil would accrue from keeping 
this promise, than from breaking it, would 
it not be criminal to abide by his Vord? 
Besides, no man can be bound by an un- 
lawful oath ; or ought, against his better 
judgment, to be cothpelled by a rash 
promise to do wi^dng— a promise extorted 
by the fear that another would cooamit 
suicide if it were not granted — ^acomput- 
satory promise! I cannot put all this 

logically to Mr. L ^*s understandings 

nor am I casuist enougb to make out a 
case of conscience : but if your Grace 

would write to Mr. L , you would 

make the matter perfectly clear; and 

. you could infuse into him a portion of 

your own strength of mind. Let me 

entreat your Grace to write immediately. 



ft)r he talk$ of dailiog the moment he is 
well; aad I am^id he will be well in 

a few days. 

Believe me to be, 
My dear Madam, 
Your Grace's 
Sittcqraly attached 

Helsk C . 
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LETTER CXVL 



Leonora to her Mother^ 

Yaimj^utbi 
Ut DSAEBST MOTHERf May 6, — ». 

Can you believe or imagiae, that I 
am actually unwilling to say or to think, 
that my husband is quite well? — ^yet 
this is the fact. Such is the inconsis« 
tency and weakness of our natures^r* 
of my nature I shoukl say. But a 
short time ago I thought that no evil 
could be so great as his danger; now, 
that danger is past, I dread to hear him 
say) that he is perfectly recovered. '|^e 
moment he is able he goes to Russia; 
that is decided ^irrevocably. The pr9- 
mise has been claimejd and repeated. A 
solemn promise cannot be bfokeb fer 
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any human coosideration. I should 
despise him if he broke it; but can 
I love him for keeping it? His miod 
is at this instant agitated as much as , 
mine is; more it cannot. Yet I ought 
to be better able to part with him now, 
than when we parted before; because 
I have now at least the consolation of 
knowing, that he leaves me against his 
will; that his heart will not go from 
me. This time I cannot be deceived; 
I have had* the most explicit assurance 
of bis undivided love. And indeed, I 
was never deceived. You recollect that 
al| the appearances of regret at parting 
with me were genuine. The General 
witnessed . the consequent struggle Jn 
Mr* L »■> -'s txiind, and this fever fol- 
lowed« 
I- will endeavour to calm and content 

» 

*my«elf with the possession of bis love, 
and with the assurance that be mil re^ 
turn to me.^as ^oon as possible. As 
soon as possible! : but what a vague 
hope ! He sails with the first fair wind. 
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What a dreadful certainty! Perhaps 
to-morrow ! Oh, my dearest mother, 
perhaps to-night I 
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General B to the Duchess of 



Yannootii, 
'-NT DBAE MAD4MI9 K»J IC^ — • 

To-DAY^Mn L , finding himself 
sufficiently recovered, gave orders to tU 
his suite to embark, and the wind being 
fair, determined to go on board' imme- 
diately. In the midst of the bustle of 
the preparations for his departure. Lady 
Leonora, exhausted by her former ae-* 
tivity, ' and unable to take any part in 
what was passing, sat silent, pale and 
motionless, opposite to^a window, which 
looked out upon the se^,; the vessel 
^n which her husband was to sail lay 
ill sight, and her eyes were fixed upon 
the streamers, watching their motion io 
the wind. 
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Mr. L was in his own apart- 

ment writing letters. An express ir- 
rived; and among Other letters for the 
English embassador to Russia, there was 
d large packet directed to Lady t^eonora 

L . Upon opening it, the crimson 

colour flew into her face, and she ex- 
claimed, ''Olivia's letters! — Lady Oli- 
via *s letters to Madame de P . 

Who could send these to me ?** " I 
give you joy with all my heart!*' cried 
I, '* no matt^i* how ttiey come — they 
come in the most fortunate moment 
possible. I would stake myMife upon it 
they will unmask Olivia at once. Wbare 

is Mr. L ? He must read them 

this ^ifment/* '^ 

I was hurrying out of the room to cal\ 
my friend, but Lady Leonora stopped 
my careei", and* checked tbe transport of 
raj joy. 

** You do not think, my dear Gene- 
lal/' said she, '' that 1 wduld for aiiy 

» 2 
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consideration do so dishonourable an 
action as to read these letters ?'' 

« Only let Mr. L read them/' 

interrupted I, ^< that is all I ask of your 
ladyship* Give them to me. For the 
soul of me I can see nothing dishon- 
ourable in this. Let Lady Olivia be 
judged by her own wwds. Your lady- 
ship shall not be troubled with her 
trash, but give the letters to me, I be» 
seech you/' 

" No, I cannot,** said Lady Leonora, 
steadily. ** It is a great temptation; 
bqc I ought not to yield/' She deli- 
berately folded them up in a blank cover, 
directed them to Lady. Olivia, and 
, sealed them; whilst I, half in admira- 
tion and half in anger, went on expos- 
tuiating. 

*' Good God! this is being too gene- 
rous! But, ray dear. Lady Leonora, 
why will you sacrifice yourself? This 
is misji^aced delicacy ! Show those let- 
ters, and ri! lay nsy life Mr. 
never goes to Russia/' > 
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*^ My dear friend,^ stAd she, looking 
up with tears in her eyes, do not tempt 
me beyond my power to resist. Say 
no more/* At this instant Mr. L 
6ame into the room; and I am ashamed 
to cotifesato^ your Grace, I really was 
so little master of myself, that I was 
upon the point of seizing Olivia's let- 
ters, and putting them into his hands. 
*' L ■ ■ /* said I, "here is your ad- 
mirable wife absurdly, yes, I must say 
il', absurdly standing upon a point 
of honour with one who has none 1 
That packet which she has before 
her '' 

Lady Leonofa imposed silence upon 
me by one of those looks which no man 
can resist. 

" My dear Leonora, you are right,* 
said Mr. L ; " an^ you are almost 

right, my dear General; I know what 
th>at packet contains; and without doing 
any thing .dishonourable, I bo^ myself 
absolved from my promise;^ ^a}i noi 
go to Russia, my> dawreat^^wife f* He 
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flew inito her ^ms-^^nd I left them. I 
question whether th^y either of them 
felt much mofe than I did. 

For scwpe minutes I was content with 
knowing tWHt these things had really 

happened, that.Ihad heard .Mr. h 

say he wa^ absolved from all promises, 
and that he would not go to Russia; 
but hoxydid.iflUhis happen so suddenly? 
— Bovf, .di|^ h.e know the contents of 
Olivia's letters,, and without doing any 
thing dishonourable? There are some 
people who cannot be perfectly happy 
till they know the rationale of their 
happiness. 1 am one of these. I did 
not feel " a sober certainty of waking 
bliss," till I read a letter which Mr. 

L_^ received by the same express that 

brought Olivia's letters, and which he 
read while we were debatiqg. I beg 
your Grace's pardon if I am too minute 
in explanation ; but 1 do as I would 
be done hy. The letter was froin one 
oftbe private secretaries, who is, I un- 
derstand.' a relation and friend of Lady 
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Leonora L— — . As the original goes 
tbis night to Lady Olivia, I send your 
Grace a copy. You will give me cre- 
dit for copying, and.alt suih a time 

as this ! I congratulate |ttur Grace, 
an\i ,««..,/, /, ,! 



I have the honour to be, ftc. 



J. B. 
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To Mr. 
|Pnfite»| 

MY DSABSIIIi Hayg,^-.. 

In the same moment you receive this, 
your lady, for whom I have the highest 
regard, will receive from me a vahiable 

present, a packet of Lady Olivia ^'s 

letters to one of her French frieDds, 
These letters wQCg^^Jiately found in a 
French frigate, taken by one of our 
cruisers; and, as intercepted correspond'' 
ence is the order of the day, these, with 

ft ' 

all the dispatches on board, were trans- 
mitted to our office to be examined, in 
hopes of making reprisals of state secrets. 
The examination fortunately fell to my 
lot,' as private secretary; and as these 
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papers contain only family secrets, I ob- 
tained permission to send them to Lady 

Leonora L , to ensure the triumph 

of virtue over vice; to put it into her 
ladyship's power completely to unmask 
her unworthy rival. These letters will 
show you by what arts you have been 
deceived. You will find yourself ridi- 
culed as a cold awhbard Englishman; 
one who will hoitentoi again, whatever 
pains may be taken to civilize him ; a man 
of ice, to be taken as a lover from pure, 
chariiy, or pure curiosity, or the pure 
besoin d^aimer. Here are many pure 
motives, of which you will, my dear Sir, 
take your choice. You will further ob- 
serve in one of her letters, that Lady 
Olivia premeditated the design of prevail- 
ing with you to carrylier to Russia, that 
she might shew her power to that proud* 
est of earthly prudes, the Duchess of ***, 
and that she m\ght gratify ker great re- 
venge against Lady Leonora L ' ■ ■ . 
Sincerely hoping, my dear Sir, that 

MS .^ ' 
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these letters may open your eyes, and re- 
store you and niy amiable relation to do* 
mestic happiness, I make no apology for 
the liberty I take, and cannot regret the 
momentary pain I may inflict. 'You are 
at liberty to make what use you think 
proper of this letter. 

I have it in command from my Lord 

to add, that if your health, or 

any other circumstances,^ should render 
this embassy to Russia less desirable to 
you than it appeared some time ago, other 
arrangements can be made, and another 
friend of government is ready to supply 
your place. 

1 am, my dear Sir, 
Yours, &c. 



TqF. 



Esq^t %c^ 
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LETTER CXIX. 



Mr. L to Olivia. 



If the motives attributed to your lad^ 
ship, and the expressions quoted in tke^ 
eaclosed letter, should not be accurately » 
stated, your ladyship will permit me to^ 
compare them with the originals; but 
under the persuasion that this permission 
cannot be granted, I return the packet 
which the fortune of war has put into; 
my power; neither Lady Leonora L-*—*-, 
to whom it was addressed, nor I, hare ' 
opened any of these letters. 

The quotations from th^m are suf-. 
fit^ient^ and your ladyship will not be 
surprised at my now declining to go to 
Russia^ My conscience is at ease, as I: 
hdpe yours may be^ Olivia ; as far as Z 
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am 'concerned let* it^ perfectly tranquil; 
foi^ permit me to assare you, that the 
mtftl^atiofi; whicfirmy vanity has suffer* 
ed . wak but mome^ary; the time when 
this couId^ha^^4^given serious pain to my 
hekrt has been longf since past; aconfes* 
sion which •If^m^* tjow mdke without 
scruple. 4 have to return your ladyship 
thanks 'for sliowiqg me. what, if I had not 
bain Iblinded by A^fi^CLvet I i^ight have 
$fo<|^«ll^d|Bic^ your happiness is 

ibtaUy indbependeni 6f m|j.i^nd df my af- 
fi^tioD. ;.;!: am still ; further obliged to 
your lady^ip, fqr: recaUiqg my ^nder^ 
sftaikdmgi tp:t}ie. .q9nvict.¥>A of truths, 
whicb: Qotbiog but tlie;,f^s€inaltion of 
your obardisrcotild Iiave:m9d0. o^e forget. 
Yo^have.comf)Iejt^y ioonmi^^d me, that 
the character of a sobejcor^ if you please, 
a cold Bhglisl^aD^ is totiUy^uasuited to 
ei^oticfiyst^jjof gaManliry j; tthi^t he can 
neveii|pd,i evert ia/tbe oiostrpi^/^ti^ in* 
tefco\ar$e wfaiich they/C^/l]^%t, [j^, com- 
pensatioa for the los9 :of fd$m/^ic bappi* 
ness, aikl , of .that : ^If-i^it^^m wbifih bia 
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principles or^ttis prejudices connect witli 
a different jjbt^de of conduct. As youi 
ladyship jtiwy observes, what^er pains 
you take v^th an Englishman he will 

Wishin^J|ial yoiir ladyship may never 
in future #^^e your superior talents 
upon suQ^/^nM^ortby subjects, and hop- 
ing that yoti^tnay enjoy the satisfaction of 
having seculpd to one of your numerous 
admirers permanent happiness, 
I i$«9ain 
Yd«Hr Ladyship's ' 

Mo§[t obediefM 
! ' \^31iumble Servant, . 



; J 






F. L. 
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LETTER CXX, 



To the Duchess of- 



' Tamoatli, Haj 11, -^. 

Joy! joy! joy! — Dearest motberi I 
cannot write to-day. — Helen must. 

Continued by Mth C > 

t ■ ■ 

Helen must write! — ^Yes, truly! as if 
Helen's head could not be turned with 
joy as well as another'fi. But in times 
of general rejoicing somebody must do 
the necessary business of life; and what 
so necessary as to give our friends a share 
of our happiness ! — ^Your Grace, the dear 
mot^r of Leonora, has the fifst claim. 
Briefly then- 
Mr. L , ■ ha^ recovered common 
sense and bis liberty— /leureiMement / 
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Lady Oliv^ia is unmasked — by her own 
hand. 

Lady Leonora L is made the hap- 

-piest of wonven — by her own virtues. 

Mr. L — ^^ has^given up the Russian 
embassy, and I begin to love him a little. 
We shall all go home together to-morrow. 

By Aome I niean L Castle, and by all 

I mean to include the General. He has 
obtained a longer leave of absence. By 
the bye, he tells me that I am charming — 
Would your Grace advise me to believe 

it? — And if he should swear?* ^Your 

Grace may safely venture to give me 
your advice, for I can assure you I did 
not niarry him yesterday. 

Helen C— r— . 
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LETTER CXXI. 



The Jbuchtss of — -— to Lady hemwn 



My beloved daughter^ pride and de* 
light of your happy mother's heart! I 
give you joy. Your temper, fortitiide 
and persevering affection, have bow their 
just reward. £njoy your bappiness, 
jieightened as it must be by the sense of 
self-approbation, and the sympathy of all 
i/vho know you. And now let me indulge 
the vanity of a mother; let me exult in 
the accomplishment of my prophecies, 
and let me be listened to with due hu- 
mility, when I prophesy again. Witbas 
much certainty as I foretold what is now 
present, I foresee, my child, your future 
destiny, I predict that you will preserve 
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while you live your husband's foodest 
affectfons; I predict that your prudence 
will prevent you from indulging too far 
your taste for retirement, or for the ex- 
clusive society of your intimate friends. 
You will be aware that in an< unchanged 
atmosphere the flame of love fades and 
expires ; that in a purer element than or- 
dinary its brilliancy is increased, but at 
the expense of its duration. You will 
mix with the World, my dear daughter, 
even now, when your heart is occupied 
by increased affection: even though the 
company you meet may be inferior in 
moral or intellectual excellence, yet it 
will ultimately be advantageous; you 
w;ill return with more zest to the society 
most dear to you; its value you will find 
increased by temporary privation, and by 
' extensive comparisons. You will: spend 
your winters in London: your rank, 
your fortune, and I may be permitted to 
add, your character, manners and abili- 
ties, give you the power of drawing 
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round you persotisiof the'bestinformatton 
and of the highest talents»--all that the 
arts, belles lettres and science can boast. 
YoM will continue to cuitirate your ex- 
celtent understanding.^ By the com- 
naerce of conversation your mental rfches 
will daily increase; and your good taste 
will show^ all the elegs^ce, without dis* 
playing the ostentation, of intellectual 
wealth; Your husband wiU find, is the 

ciety youMTvay fornf, every thi^ that 
cbn iiHax;b-4»im to hisJipoae; and in you, 
his 'aiost rational tfriend and his most 
charming companion. 

H there any temeirity: in progbesyiog, 
that sueh a wife will for ever retiua the 
fopdest afTectffOns of heir husband ? And 
are not f h^se, the natural means you will 
use, adequate to the. effect^ and superior 
t6 all the spells and amulets that ever 
witchcraft imposed up6n'love^icl(£aLn«y? 
For tbeigood and wise! there is* in love a 
power unknown totbe ignorant and the 
viciou9> a power of coii>itiunicating fresh 
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energy to. all the Acuities, af the ,spul, 
of ^^i^lting them t9 the. highest state pf 
perfectioft. 

The friendship which in time succeeds 
to such love is perhaps the greatest^ and 
certainly the most permanent blessing of 
life. - 

An admirable German writef— you 
shall see, my dear, that I have no preju- 
dices against good German writers — an 
admira'ble German writer says, that 
*' Loig0 is like the - morning shadows, 
which diminish as the day advances; 
but friendship is like the shades of the 
evening, which incttase even till the 
setting of the si*o/* 

Adieu, my beloved daughter. I am 
told that Lady Olivia - — is going to 
the continent, and that she declares it to 
be her resolution nevejr to return to 
Englknd. She is in the right. England 
is not the place for women of her cha- 
racter. 

Happy the climate in which no veno* 
mous creature can exist! More hap- 
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py the dodntfy under \frbose' ftalutary 
laws and opinions tio e^tit vice can 
flourish. // 
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THE END. 
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